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2Bl06op0'  Mote 

The  Church  has  been  greatly  in  need  of  a  new  hymnal.  Five 
years  ago,  the  General  Conference  held  at  Canton,  Ohio,  author- 
ized the  preparation  of  such  a  book.  We  think  a  competent  com- 
mittee was  at  length  found  in  the  persons  of  Dr.  J.  P.  Landis  as 
editor,  and  Dr.  J.  A.  Lyter,  Dr.  T.  J.  Sanders,  Prof.  J.  H.  Rue- 
bush  as  assistants,  with  Ira  B.  Wilson  as  musical  critic. 

About  a  year  and  nine  months  of  diligent  toil  have  been  given 
to  the  compilation  and  editing  of  this  hymnal.  The  wants  and 
needs  of  the  denomination  have  been  constantly  kept  in  mind. 
The  best  hymn  and  tune  v/riters  of  the  past  and  present  have 
been  laid  under  tribute.  We  believe  this  collection  will  be  found 
to  express  sound  doctrine  and  healthful  Christian  experience, 
which  will  serve  to  enrich  our  Church  service  and  contribute  to 
a  lofty  and  true  musical  taste.  Our  churches  should  use  such 
a  hymnal,  which  combines  selections  for  so  wide  a  variety  of  oc- 
casions and  so  comprehensive  a  range  of  subjects  with  dignity, 
purity,  and  elevation  oi  musical  composition,  and  beauty  and  fer- 
vor of  sentiment  with  true  literary  qualities. 

We  earnestly  trust  our  congregations  will  universally  avail 
themselves  of  the  musical,  poetical,  and  devotional  riches  which 
this  book  provides,  for  their  own  furtherance  in  the  life  of  God 
in  the  soul. 

G.  M.  Mathews,  D.D., 
W.  M.  Weekley,  D.D., 
W.  M.  Bell,  D.D., 
H.  H.  Pout,  D.D., 
C.  J.  Kephart,  D.D., 
A.  T.  Howard,  D.D. 

Board  of  Bishops 


preface 


HE  aim  in  preparing  this  hymnal  has  been  to  pre- 
sent to  the  Church  such  a  collection  of  hymns  and 
tunes  as  would  fairly  represent  the  cream  of  the 
hymnody  of  to-day.  The  treasures  of  the  ancient 
and  the  modern  church  have  been  available  to  the 
compilers.  At  the  same  time  there  was  an  earnest 
effort  to  ascertain  the  desires,  but  also  the  real  zvaiits,  of  the 
denomination.  Very  many  of  the  representative  persons  of  the 
Church,  both  ministers  and  laymen,  men  and  women,  were  con- 
sulted and  their  counsels  and  suggestions  carefully  considered. 
Naturally,  the  abundant  advice  was  not  homogeneous,  and  yet 
much  of  it  was  very  serviceable. 

Perfection  is  not  claimed  for  the  book — nothing  human  is  per- 
fect. 

The  committee  and  the  editor  have  had  constant  reference  in 
their  labors : 

1.  To  the  fostering  of  the  spiritual  element  in  worship.  The 
hymns  and  tunes  are  to  be  vehicles  and  aids  to  worship,  not  form 
merely. 

2.  To  the  evangelical  elements  of  faith, — catholicity,  but  not 
latitudinarianism. 

3.  To  the  most  apparent  needs  of  our  Church  as  a  whole. 

4.  To  the  educating  influence  which  a  hymnal  should  have. 
A  hymnal  is  a  potent  instrument  for  molding  the  religious  ideas, 
sentiments  and  life  of  a  people,  as  also  their  musical  and  poetic 
taste ;  hence — 

5.  To  a  judicious  regard  for  the  literary  character  of  the 
hymns.  Certainly  not  all  of  the  included  hymns  are  of  equal 
literary  merit,  yet  few,  we  think,  of  inferior  quality  will  be 
found. 

6.  To  a  similar  attention  to  the  musical  character  of  the 
tunes.  A  church  hymnal  should  not  degrade  the  musical  taste 
of  a  people. 

7.  To  an  ample  variety  for  all  occasions. 

8.  To  a  practical  classification  of  the  hymns. 


It  is  thought  an  abundance  of  other  aids  to  worship  will  be 
found,  such  as  scripture  readings,  sentences,  etcetera.  The 
Confession  of  Faith  of  the  United  Brethren  Church  has  been  in- 
serted. Grateful  acknowledgments  are  hereby  made  to  many 
friends  for  useful  suggestions,  especially  to  President  W.  G. 
Clippinger,  Rev.  D.  N.  Howe,  Mrs.  Mary  R.  Albert,  and  Mrs. 
Jessie  Landis  Funkhouser.  Also  to  the  following  publishers  and 
writers  for  generous  courtesies  in  permitting  the  use  of  copy- 
right tunes  and  hymns,  specific  acknowledgments  of  which  will 
be  found  in  connection  with  the  individual  pieces :  John  A. 
Davis,  Smith  &  Lamar,  E.  S.  Lorenz,  P.  C.  Lutkin,  The  John 
Church  Company,  The  Biglow  &  Main  Company,  The  Lorenz 
Publishing  Company,  Oliver  Ditson  &  Company,  H.  L.  Gilmour, 
Charles  Scribners  Sons,  The  Continent,  Wm.  H,  Doane,  Mrs. 
Mary  Runyon  Lowry,  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick,  George  C.  Hugg, 
Mrs.  L.  E.  Sweney,  Rev.  J.  Wilbur  Chapman,  E.  O.  Excell, 
Bishop  John  H.  Vincent.  No.  12,  Lord  of  All  Being,  by  E.  S. 
Lorenz,  was  by  inadvertence  omitted  from  proper  recognition.  We 
beg  pardon  as  we  alFo  do  for  other  possible  lapses. 

Thanks  are  also  due  to  Mrs.  Lulu  Landis  Dougherty  for 
valuable  assistance  in  the  preparation  of  the  several  indexes  and 
scripture  readings,  and  other  help. 

Very  grateful  acknowledgments  and  thanks  from  the  editor  are 
also  due  to  Rev.  J.  A.  Lyter,  D.D.,  and  Prof.  T.  J.  Sanders, 
Ph.D.,  for  their  share  in  the  labor  of  preparing  this  hymnal,  and 
particular  thanks  to  Ira  B.  Wilson  for  his  painstaking  criticisms 
in  the  proof  reading  of  the  tunes. 

Thanks  also  to  Thomas  Nelson  &  Sons  for  use  of  the  American 
Revised  Text  of  the  Bible  in  the  Responsive  Readings. 

J.  P.  Landis. 


mtntt  of  ^tthlic  movfi^ip 

(Suggested.     Any  one  or  more  items  may  be  omitted) 

Organ  Voluntary. 

Sentence  by  the  pastor. 

Gloria  Patri.    Choir  and  congregation,  all  standing. 

Invocation  by  Pastor. 

Hymn. 

Notices  and  Offertory. 

Anthem  by  Choir. 

Scripture  Lesson.    May  be  one  of  the  Responsive  Readings. 

Prayer. 

Response  by  Choir,  or  singing  the  Lord's  Prayer. 

Hymn. 

Sermon. 

Prayer. 

Hymn. 

Benediction.     Congregation  seated  until  the  Amen  by  Choir. 

Sinot^tt  j^mer  ot  Pettier 

(Suggested) 
Organ  Voluntary. 
Processional  by  Choir. 

Gloria  Patri.     Choir  and  congregation,  all  standing. 
Invocation. 
Hymn. 

The  Apostles'  Creed,  recited  by  all. 
Offertory. 

Anthem  by  Choir;  or  a  chant  by  all. 
Scripture   Lesson  by  Pastor ;  or  all  joining  in   a  responsive 

reading. 
Prayer. 

Response  by  Choir.    Choir  may  chant  the  Lord's  Prayer. 
Hymn. 
Sermon. 
Prayer. 

Hymn  by  Choir  and  Congregation,  or  Recessional  by  Choir. 
Benediction.     Congregation  seated. 
Amen  by  Choir. 
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Hymn 

Worship. 

Adoration  and  Praise 1-33 

Morning    34-  52 

Evening     ^^-  /^ 

Dismissal  Hymns  /4-  8J 

Being  and  Attributes 84-103 

His  Works   104-111 

Providence  and   Grace 112-119 

The  Trinity   120-125 
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His  Deity    126-129 

His  Advent 130-150 

Life  and  Ministry    150-171 

Transfiguration   172-176 

Triumphal  Entry    177-179 

His  Passion   lbO-200 

His  Resurrection 201-212 

His  Ascension  213-220 

His  Reign  and  Mediation.  .221-231 
His  Second  Coming 232-239 

The  Holy  Spirit 240-252 

The  Holy  Scriptures 253-261 

Salvation. 

Man's  Need  of 262-265 

Warnings      266-272 

I — Proferred    27^-296 


II — Accepted. 
Penitence     . 


.297-319 


Christian  Living. 

Faith  and  Consecration 320-347 

Safety  and  Peace 348-362 

Love  and  Praise 363-384 

Guidance    385-397 

Spiritual  Warfare 398-407 

Work      408-418 

Prayer     419-427 


The  Lord's  Day. 


Hymn 

.428-434 


The  Kingdom  of  God. 

The  Church   435-442 

The  Ministry  443-449 

Church  Ordinances. 

Baptism   450-457 

The  Lord's  Supper 458-465 

Brotherhood  466-471 

Foreign  Missions   472-482 

Home  Missions  483-490 

The  Last  Things. 

Brevity  of  Life 491-494 

Death   495-502 

Heaven    503-508 

Judgment 509-510 

Dedication  of  Churches.  .  .511-514 

Church  Anniversary -515 

Cornerstone    Laying -516 

Nationai 517-521 

Decoration  Day -522 

Thanksgiving  523-525 

New  Year 526-527 

Temperance   528-531 

Farewell  Services 532-533 

Education     534-535 

Children  and  Youth 536-643 

Evangelistic  Services  544-582 

Selections  for  Chanting.  .  .583-605 
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Hymn 
A  charge  to  keep  I  have 409 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 491 

A  mighty  fortress  is  our  God 114 

A  voice  upon  the  midnight  air 181 

Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide..      53 

According  to  thy  gracious  word 459 

Alas!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed 185,  186 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 227 

All  powerful,  self-existent  God 87 

All  praise  to  him  of  Nazareth 464 

All  praise  to  thee,  my  God 58 

Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word 82 

Almighty  Lord,  with  one  accord 535 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 399 

Amazing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound 320 

Amid  the  trials  which  I  meet 569 

And  can  I  yet  delay 317 

And  is  the  time  approaching 482 

And  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought 510 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory 141 

Angels  holy,  high  and  lowly 105 

Angel  voices  ever  singing 34 

Another  six  days'  work  is  done 431 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise 358 

Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 542 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid 292 

As  darker,  darker  fall  around,  the  shad- 
ows      66 

As  pants  the  wearied  hart 27 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 143 

Asleep  in  Jesus,  blessed  sleep 498 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set 162 

At  the  name  of  Jesus 229 

Awake,  awake,  the  sacred  song 371 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 39 

Awake,  my  soul,  awake  my  tongue 13 

Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays 374 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve 397 

Be  not  dismayed  whate'er  betide ..  533 

Bear  thou  my  burden,  thou  who  bear'st 

my  sin 348 

Because  I  know  not  when  my 319 

Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme  100 

Behold!  a  stranger  at  the  door 286 

Behold!  the  Bridegroom  cometh 235 

Behold  the  Master  passeth  by 284 

Behold!  the  Savior  of  mankind 190 

Behold  what  wondrous  grace 302 

Beneath  the  cross  of  Jesus 192 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  the  cross 467 

Beset  with  snares  on  every  hand 394 

Beyond  the  glittering,  starry  skies 216 

Bless  God,  my  soul,  thou  Lord  alone 103 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 466 

Book  of  grace  and  book  of  glory 258 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed 458 

Break,  new  born  year 526 

Bright  king  of  glory 129 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons 140 

Brother,  hast  thou  wandered  far 278 

By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored.  460 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 453 

Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation 355 

Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm..  360 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear 137 

^ast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord 294 


Hymn 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow 550 

Christ  above  all  glory  seated 214 

Christ  is  risen,  Christ  is  risen 206 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day 201 

Christ  whose  glory  fills  the  skies 36 

Christian  seek  not  yet  repose 426 

Come  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed 556 

Come  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost 451 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love 243 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove 240 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove,  with 

light  and  comfort 244 

Come,  kingdom  of  our  God 442 

Come,  let  us  all  unite  to  praise 370 

Come,  let  us  all  unite  to  sing 99 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful 231 

Come,  let  us  sing  of  a  wonderful  love —   548 
Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking. _.     37 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 423 

Come,  O  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays 7 

Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice 277 

Come,  thou  almighty  King 6 

Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing 31 

Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus 134 

Come,  unto  me,  ye  weary 273 

Come  we  that  love  the  Lord 16 

Come,  ye  disconsolate 288 

Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the 205 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy.. .279,  281 
Come,  ye  that  love  the  Savior's  name..     23 

Cross  of  Jesus,  cross  of  sorrow 191 

Crown  him  with  many  crowns 45 

Day  is  dying  in  the  west 63 

Day  of  wrath,  O  dreadful  day 509 

Dear  Savior,  bless  us  ere  we  go 70 

Depth  of  mercy,  can  there  be 300 

Do  you  hear  the  Savior  calling 565 

Do  you  slumber  in  your  tent 531 

Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Savior  died  582 

Draw  thou  my  soul,  O  Christ 345 

Enter  and  worship  here 52 

Ere  the  blue  heavens 128 

Eternal  Light,  eternal  Light 293 

Eternal  power,  whose  high  abode 33 

Every  morning  mercies  new 42 

Faint  and  weary  Jesus  stood 163 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus,  Ruler  of  all 382 

Faith  of  our  fathers. j"" 

Father,  beneath  thy  sheltermg  wmg 380 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee 318 

Father  in  high  heaven  dwellmg 'i 

Father  of  heaven  above i^| 

Father  of  love  and  power.  .  -  .  .------  '  i 

Father  of  love,  our  Guide  and  Friend...  330 

Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word ^o» 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss.    S.ib 

Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o  er  the  deep  160 

Fight  the  good  fieht  with  all  thy  might.  400 

Flung  to  the  heedless  winds .-- 4(b 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth i"^ 

For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country o""* 


INDEX  OF  FIRST  LINES 


Hymn 

Forgive  them,  O  my  Father 197 

Forth  in  thy  name 412 

Forty  days  and  forty  nights 152 

Founded  on  thee,  our  only  Lord 514 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 289 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 472 

From  brightest  crystal  fountain 529 

From  ocean  unto  ocean 485 

From  the  eastern  mountains  pressing —  144 

Galilee,  bright  Galilee 164 

Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild 538 

Gentle  Shepherd,  thou  hast  stilled 500 

Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  heart  of  grace 376 

Give  thou  thy  youth  to  God 285 

Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise 92 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 440 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 1,  2 

Go  labor  on,  spend  and  be  spent 408 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane 180 

God  be  with  you  'til  we  meet  again 532 

God  bless  our  native  land 518 

God  eternal,  Lord  of  all 15 

God  has  sent  his  angels  to 208 

God  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son 253 

God  is  love,  his  mercy  brightens 89 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints 117 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 94 

Golden  harps  are  sounding 220 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound 275 

Gracious  Savior,  gentle  Shepherd 456 

Gracious  Spirit,  love  divine 247 

Great  God  attend  while  Zion  sings 28 

Great  God,  how  infinite  thou  art 95 

Great  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 475 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see 239 

Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah 386 

Hail,  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 120 

Hail,  holy  light 47 

Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus 222 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed 145,  146 

Hail  to  the  Sabbath  day 428 

Hail  tranquil  hour  of  closing  day 68 

Happy  the  man  who  knows 418 

Hark,  hark,  the  notes  of  joy 147 

Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord 332 

Hark,  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices —   212 

Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing 131 

Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus  calling 489 

Haste  traveler,  haste,  the  night _-  267 

Hasten,  sinner  to  be  wise 271,  272 

He  is  coming,  he  is  coming 233 

He  is  gone,  a  cloud  of  light 219 

He  leadeth  me,  O  blessed  thought 387 

He  leads  on  by  paths  we  did  not  know_-  391 

He  lives,  the  great  Redeemer  lives 290 

He  that  goeth  forth  with  weeping 471 

Heal  me,  O  my  Savior 316 

Hear  our  prayer,  O  Heavenly  Father 72 

High  in  the  heavens ^29 

Ho!  every  one  that  tliirsts 296 

Holy  Father,  great  Creator 123 

Holy  Father,  hear  my  cry 124 

Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine 241 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Alir.i~hty---       5 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  of  hosts 125 

Holy  night,  peaceful  night 543 

Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide 249 

Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  light 248 

Holy  Spirit,  truth  divine 246 

Hosanna  be  the  children's  song ..   541 

How  are  thy  servants  blessed,  O  Lord..  118 


Hymn 
How  beauteous  are  the  feet 443 

How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine..   157 

How  blest  the  hour  when  first 450 

How  calm  and  beautiful 210 

How  firm  a  foundation 338 

How  gentle  thy  commands 119 

How  helpless  guilty  nature  lies 262 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair 438 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine •  256 

How  rich  thy  bounty,  King  of  kings 445 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  ic —  265 

How  shall  I  follow  him  i  serve ^   156 

How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts  260 
How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds —  166 
How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound —  155 

am  a  stranger  here 574 

am  coming  to  the  cross 564 

am  thinking  today 567 

cannot  think  of  them  as  dead 497 

cannot  walk  in  darkness 369 

could  not  do  without  thee 344 

do  not  ask,  O  Lord 393 

gave  my  life  for  thee 291 

have  a  friend,  a  precious  friend 575 

have  a  friend  so  precious 557 

have  a  Savior,  he's  pleading 551 

have  a  song  I  love  to  sing 577 

hear  thy  welcome  voice 546 

heard  the  Savior  say 570 

heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 373 

know  that  my  Redeemer  lives 226 

lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 303 

love  thy  kingdom.  Lord 435 

love  to  steal  awhile  away 420 

love  to  tell  the  story -   549 

need  thee,  precious  Jesus 298 

sing  the  almighty  power  of  God 107 

think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story 536 

was  a  wandering  sheep 306 

would  not  live  alway 503 

'11  praise  my  maker  while  I've  breath..  372 

n  full  and  glad  surrender 325 

n  looking  through  my  tears 572 

n  loud  exalted  strains 30 

n  memory  of  the  Savior's  love 465 

n  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 189 

n  the  warfare  that  is  raging 559 

n  thy  cleft,  O  rock  of  ages 552 

nto  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall 321 

t  came  upon  the  midnight  clear 130 

've  found  a  friend,  O  such  a  friend 340 

've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price 309 

've  wandered  far  away  from  God 555 

ehovah,  God,  thy  gracious  power 113 

erusalem,  the  golden 507 

esus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 282 

esus  came,  the  heavens  adoring 232 

-esus,  I  my  cross  have  taken 299 

Jesus  is  God 126 

Jesus  lives,  thy  terrors  now 207 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 304 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle. __ 313 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 367 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  thee  I  cry 578 

Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me 388 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 479 

Jesus  spreads  his  banner  o'er  us 462 

Jesus  still  lead  on 389 

Jesus,  the  conqueror,  reigns 230 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee 381 

Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 383 


INDEX  OF  FIRST  LINES 


Hymn 

Jesus,  thou  joy  of  loving  hearts 461 

Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet 8 

Jesus,  who  can  be  once  compared  with 

thee 390 

Joy  to  the  world 133 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 307 


Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong. 


93 


Laden  with  guilt  and  full  of  fears 254 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 257 

Lead,  kindly  light 64 

Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace  392 

Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise 10 

Let  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast 333 

Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake 446 

Light  after  darkness,  gain  after  loss 357 

Lo,  he  comes  with  clouds  descending 236 

Lo,  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land 492 

Look  from  thy  sphere  of  endless  day 487 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious 221 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing 74 

Lord,  give  us  light  to  do  thy  work 410 

Lord,  God  of  morning  and  of  night 48 

Lord,  I  believe,  thy  power  I  own 327 

Lord,  I  was  blind,  I  could  not  see 315 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear —     35 

Lord  Jesus,  when  we  stand  afar 199 

Lord  of  all  being 12 

Lord  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise 513 

Lord  of  our  life,  God  whom  we  fear 422 

Lord  of  the  living  harvest 447 

Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heavens 90 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now 21 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray 486 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 323 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Savior 83 

Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  thee 26 

More  love  to  thee,  O  Christ 375 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee 517 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by 494 

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord 159 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 314 

My  father  is  rich  in  houses  and  lands —  554 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day 328 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray 331 

My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love 43 

My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art 96 

My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet 421 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 414 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 322 

My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt 341 

My  Jesus,  I  love  thee 366 

My  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 352 

My  song  is  love  unknown 171 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 395 

My  soul,  praise  the  Lord,  O  God 25 

My  times  are  in  thy  hand 350 

Nsar  Ihe  cross  her  vigil  keeping 195 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee 326 

New  every  morning  is  the  love 49 

No,  not  despairingly  come  I  to  thee 310 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 324 

Not  always  on  the  mount  may  we 175 

Not  long  on  Hermon's  holy  height 176 

Now  a  new  year  opens 527 

Now  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 224 

Now  may  he  who  from  the  dead 75 

Now  the  day  is  over 60 

Now  the  laborer's  task  is  o'er 502 

Now  the  wings  of  day  are  furled 69 


Hymn 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul 32 

O  blessed  son  of  God 470 

O  bread  to  pilgrims  given 463 

O  cease,  my  wandering  soul 274 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful 138 

O  come  and  dwell  in  me 251 

O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile 183 

O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing 9 

O  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth 363 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 433 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 384 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to 364,  579 

O  God,  before  thy  sun's  bright  beams.  .  41 

O  God,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand 519 

O  God,  I  thank  thee  for  each  sight 50 

O  God,  the  rock  of  ages 85,86 

O  God,  thy  world  is  sweet  with  prayer..  51 

O  God,  who  workest  hitherto 411 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 544 

O  holy  Savior,  Friend  unseen 379 

O  Jesus,  thou  art  standing 276 

O  Jesus,  when  I  think  of  thee 161 

O  light  of  life,  O  Savior  dear 59 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem 139 

O  Lord  divine,  what  hast  thou  done 198 

O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be 362 

O  Lord  of  hosts  whose  glory 516 

O  Lord,  our  God,  thy  mighty  hand 484 

O  love  divine  that  stooped  to  share 347 

O  love,  how  deep,  how  broad 169 

O  love  that  will  not  let  me  go 378 

O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 174 

O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  thee 154 

O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem 505 

O  quickly  come,  just  judge 238 

O  sacred  head,  now  wounded 187 

O  that  I  could  repent 301 

O  thou  before  whose  presence 530 

O  thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry 308 

O  thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  friend 228 

O  thou,  whose,  bounty  fills 368 

O  thou,  whose  liberal  sun  and  rain 515 

O  thou,  whose  own  vast  temple 511 

O  thou,  whose  tender  mercy 305 

O  where  are  kings  and  empires 436 

O  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea 165 

O  where  shall  rest  be  found 269 

O  wondrous  type,  O  vision  fair 173 

O  worship  the  king,  all  glorious 14 

O  Zion  haste,  thy  mission  high  fulfilling  474 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe 404 

On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry 151 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing 473 

Once  more  the  liberal  year  laughs  out...  Ill 

Once  more  we  come  before 22 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 493 

One  there  is  above  all  others 377 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 402 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed...  242 

Our  country's  voice  is  pleading 488 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done 61 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 112 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 213 

Our  thought  of  thee  is  glad  with  hope..  520 

Peace,  perfect  peace 349 

Pleasant  are  thy  courts.. 38 

Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 264 

Pour  out  thy  spirit  from  on  high 449 

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow       3 
Praise,  Lord,  for  thee  in  Zion  waits 116 


INDEX  OF  FIRST  LINES 


Hymn 

Praise,  O  praise  our  God  and  King 524 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens 17, 18 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 523 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 419 

Rejoice  in  Jesus'  birth 127 

Rejoice,  rejoice,,  believers 234 

Rescue  the  perishing 547 

Return,  O  wanderer,  return 283 

Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty 177 

Rise,  glorious  conqueror,  rise 211 

Rise  up,  O  men  of  God 469 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 297 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus 354 

Safely  through  another  week 430 

Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound 312 

Savior,  again  to  thy  dear  name 77,  78 

Savior,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 385 

Savior,  now  the  day  is  ending 76 

Savior,  teach  me  day  by  day 539 

Savior,  thy  dying  love 346 

Savior,  when  in  dust  to  thee 311 

Savior,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 454 

See  how  he  loved,  exclaimed 170 

See  how  the  morning  sun 40 

See  Israel's  gentle  shepherd  stand 455 

See  the  conqueror  mounts  in  triumph  217,  218 

Since  Jesus  is  my  friend 329 

Sing  them  over  again  to  me 560 

Sing  to  the  Lord  of  harvests 525 

Sing  with  all  the  sons  of  glory 209 

Sinners,  the  voice  of  God  regard 266 

Sinners,  this  solemn  truth  regard 263 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die 268 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 415 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 54 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 396 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed 413 

Speed  thy  servants.  Savior 481 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayer 250 

Spirit  of  faith,  come  down 252 

Stand,  soldier  of  the  cross ' 452 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 398 

Standing  forth  on  life's  rough  way 457 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Savior  dear 55 

Surrounded  by  unnumbered  foes 401 

Sweet  is  the  solemn  voice  that  calls 439 

Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord 432 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in 196 

Take  my  life,  O  Father  take  it 342,  343 

Take  my  life  and  let  it  be 335 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 237 

Thank  and  praise  Jehovah's  name 19 

The  breaking  waves  dashed  high 521 

The  chosen  three  on  mountain  height. ..  172 

The  church's  one  foundation 437 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close 57 

The  day,  O  Lord,  is  spent 65 

The  day  of  prayer  is  ending 79 

The  day  of  resurrection 202 

The  fight  is  on,  the  trumpet  sound 563 

The  glory  of  the  spring,  how  sweet 108 

The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up 215 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with..  225 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory ,_  Lord 106 

The  king  of  love  my  shepherd  is 167 

The  long-expected  morn 148 

The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 81 

The  Lord  is  king,  child  of  the  dust 4 

The  Lord  is  king,  lift  up  thy  voice 102 

The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful 115 


Hymn 
The  Lord  my  shepherd  is 356 

The  Lord  our  God  alone  is  strong 534 

The  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might 97 

The  morning  dawns  upon  the  place 182 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 478 

The  name  of  Jesus  is  so  sweet 553 

The  perfect  world  by  Adam  trod 512 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 56 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 407 

The  spacious  firmament 104 

The  spirit  breathes  upon  the  word 255 

The  spirit  in  our  hearts 280 

There  came  a  little  child  to  earth 149 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 295 

There  is  a  friend  for  little  children 537 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 193 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 504 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear 580 

There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 351 

There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 424 

There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth 545 

There's  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  day 508 

There's  a  song  in  the  air 132 

There's  a  stranger  at  the  door 581 

There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 98 

There's  not  a  friend  like  the  lowly  Jesus  558 

There's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to-day 568 

They  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 425 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old 108 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave 495 

Thou  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 91 

Thou  art  the  way,  to  thee  alone 153 

Thou  didst  leave  thy  throne 150 

Through  endless  years  thou  art  the  same     84 
Through  the  day  thy  love  has  spared  us     62 

Throw  out  the  life  line 561 

Thus  heaven  is  gathering  one  by  one 499 

Thy  kingdom  come,  O  God 441 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord 334 

Thy  word  is  like  a  garden.  Lord 261 

'Tis  finished,  so  the  Savior  cried 194 

'Tis  midnight,  and  on  Olive's  brow 184 

'Tis  so  sweet  to  trust  in  Jesus 576 

To  save  our  country,  freed  with  blood..   490 

To  thee  and  to  thy  Christ,  O  God 204 

To  thee  be  honor,  glory,  praise 178 

To  thee,  O  dear,  dear  Savior 353 

To  thee,  our  God,  we  fly 483 

To  thy  temple  I  repair 20 

To  your  creator,  God n 

Tomorrow,  Lord,  is  thine 270 

Unfurl  the  temperance  banner 528 

Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill 359 

Unto  the  hills  around  do  I 337 

Upon  the  hills  the  wind  is  bleak  and  cold  67 

Wandering  child,  the  door  is  open 287 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night 477 

We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling 406 

We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 448 

We  give  immortal  praise 122 

We  have  heard  the  joyful  sound 00^ 

We  march,  we  march  to  victory |"^ 

We  praise  thee,  O  God ------   ,,i 

We  thank  thee,  Lord,  for  this  fair  earth   ii" 

Weeping  as  they  go  their  way -  -  -   ^„. 

Welcome,  delightful  morn *^„ 

Welcome,  happy  morning,  age ^" 


INDEX  OF 

Hymn 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest 429 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus 427 

What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone.  158 

When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God 101 

When  he  cometh,  when  he  cometh 540 

When  his  salvation  bringing 179 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 339 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 188 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 46 

When  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies.  44 

When  the  dark  clouds  of  trouble 566 

When  the  day  of  toil  is  done 501 

When  thb  song  of  praise  shall  cease 80 

When  thy  heart  with  joy  o'erflowing 468 

WTiere  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands.  223 
While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  135, 136 


FIRST  LINES 

I 

Hymn 

While  the  Master  now  invites  you 573 

While  the  shepherds  kept  their  vigils 142 

While  thee  I  seek,  Protecting  Power 365 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side 403 

Who  trusts  in  God,  a  strong  abode 361 

Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow 496 

With  the  past  again  returning 522 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 416 

Work  is  sweet,  for  God  has  blest 417 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go  proclaim 480 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your  Master  pro- 
claim   24 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 444 

Yes,  God  is  good  in  earth  and  sky 88 


Mhtx  of  ^tltttiona  for  Clbantins  anb 
0ttasiiona\  ^erbite 


Hymn 

At  the  Baptism  of  infants 598 

Benedictus 595 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul 588 

Dismissal 604 

Gloria  in  Excelsis 593 

Gloria  Tibi 599,600 

Hear  My  Prayer 590 

Jubilate  Deo 596 

Magnificat 597 

O  Come  Let  Us  Worship 585 

Offertory 592 


Hymn 

O  Lord,  OpenSThou  My  Lips 588 

Opening  Sentences 583 

Our  Father,  Who  Art  in  Heaven 589 

Responses  After  Prayer 591 

Sanctus 601 

The  Lord  Bless  Us 602 

The  Lord  is  in  His  Holy  Temple 584 

The  Seven-Fold  Amen 605 

Three-Fold  Amen.. 603 

Venite  Exultemus  Domino 594 

We  Praise  Thee,  O  God 586 


0lp})abetical  Snbex  of  ^nmi 


Hymn 

Abends 50,296 

Adoration 367 

Advocate 228 

Aldersgate 413 

Aletta 80,458 

Alexandria 469 

Alford 237 

All  for  Jesus 72 

All  Saints 438 

All  Saints,  New 407 

Almsgiving 421 

America ol7,  olo 

America  for  Christ 490 

Andrew 214 

Anfield : 86 

Angel  Voices 34 

Angelus 43,  162 

Antioch 133 

Ariel 10,363 

ArUngton 250,339 

Armageddon 403 

Artevia 67,319 

Arthur's  Seat 147,148 

Aurelia - 303,437 

Austria 406,440 

Austrian  Hymn 218 

Autumn   26, 222,  355,  462 

Ava 550 

Avon  --   118,186,190,369 

Azmon 231,240.328 


Balerma 254,264,384 

Barnby 251 

Bealoth 252 

Beatitudo 81,459 

Beaufort 168 

Beecher 323 

Beethoven 246 

Belmont 368 

Beloit 199 

Bera 286 

Bethany 17,326 

Bethlehem 137 

Vevan 483 

Bishopgarth 361 

Blessed  Be  the  Name 579 

Blessing 481 

Boardman 120, 172,  383 

Boylston 317,  324,  409 

Bradbury 385 

Bradford 226 

Bremen 362 

Brent 397 

Bristol 526 

Brocklesbury 196,454 

Brookfisld 290,376 

Brownell 44 

Bullinger 292,468 

Burleigh 392 

Byefield 419 


Calix  Crudelis 181,  182 

Calm 321 

Camp 534 


Hymn 

Canonbury 51,461 

Cantone 75 

Carol : 130 

Chalvey 491 

Chautauqua 63 

Chesterfield 259 

Child  of  a  King 554 

Children's  Praises 542 

Christmas 149 

Christmas  Night 135 

Christus  Dei 204 

Clolata 267 

Come  Unto  Me 273 

Communion 175, 176, 185 

Conqueror 233 

Consolator 288 

Constance 340 

Constant 548 

Cornell 446 

Coronae 221 

Coronation 227 

Cowper 295 

Creation 104 

Cross  of  Jesus 191 

Crowell V--'- 342 

Crucifer .- 299 

Crucis 452 

Crusader's  Hymn 382 

D 

Dallas 124 

Darwall 30 

Day  of  Praise 396 

Dedham 486 

Dennis : 119,466 

Diademata 45 

Dismissal 456 

Dix 109, 143,  417,  523 

Dolce  Domum 493 

Dominus  Regit  Me 167 

Dorrnance 287 

Dort 211 

Downs 126,262 

Duke  Street 213,415,512,519 

Dundee 95 

Dunstan 307 


Eagley 360 

Easter  Angels 208 

Easter  Hymn 201 

Easton 449 

Eden  Grove 344,506,537 

Ein  Feste  Burg 114 

Ellacombe 145 

EUers 77 

EUesdie 299 

EUingham 335,  538 

Emmanuel 255 

Erie 427 

Ernan 408 

Ernstein 313 

Eton 279 

Evan 424 

Evening  Hymn 73 

Eventide 53 

Ewing 507 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES 


Hymn 

Faben 89 

Farrant 94 

Ferguson 65, 230,  274 

Ferniehurst 269 

Filius  Dei 165 

Flemming 379 

Fortunatus 203 

Foundation 338 

Franconia 302,  350 

Frederick 503 

G 

Galilee 164,  282 

Genoa 348 

Gerar 301 

Gerhardt 187 

Germany 82 

Gethsemane 180 

Gloria  Patri 1,2 

Glory 16 

Glory  to  His  Name 582 

God  Be  With  You 532 

God  is  Love 99 

God  Wm  Take  Care  of  You 533 

Gordon 366 

Gomnod 76 

Grace  Enough  for  Me 572 

Green  Hill.. 351,467,496 

Greenland 234,525 

Greenport 463 

Greenville 281 

Greenwood .329,418,432 

Griggs 265 

Guide 249 

H 
Halle 36 

Hamburg 188,308 

Hanford 331 

Happy  Day 544 

Harwell 212 

Hastings 210 

Hatfield  Hall 482 

Haydn 37 

Hayes 174 

He  Is  Calling 98 

He  Leadeth  Me 387 

Heber 320 

Hebron 87,394,431 

Heinlein 152 

Henry 370,371 

Hermann 215,  216 

Hermas 220 

Hesperus 347 

Hide  Thou  Me 552 

Holburn  Hill 487 

Holland 132 

Hollingside 268,  304 

Hollywood 236 

Holy  Church 447 

Holy  Cross 166 

Holy  Night 543 

Horton 19, 241,  272,  277, 294,  425 

How  I  Love  Jesus 580 

Hummel 364,475,541 

Hursley 55 

Hymn  of  Joy 209 

I 

I  Am  Listening 565 

I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story 549 

Ibstone 476 


Hymn 

In  Memoriam 460 

Intercession,  Old 244 

Invitation 334 

Irene 501 

Italian  Hymn 6,121 

J 

Jesus  Paid  It  All 570 

Jesus  Saves 562 

Jewels 540 

Jewett 34 1 

Johnville 153 

Just  What  He  Promised 566 

K 

Keble 173,223,412,448 

Kedron 310 

Kelso 42 

Kirby  Bedon 71 

Knox 256 

L 
Laban 395 

Lacrymae 316 

Lambeth 193,499 

Lancashire 202 

Lasus 157 

Laud 23 

Laudes  Domini 46 

Lebanon 306 

Lenox 11,358 

Let  Him  In 581 

Let  Us  Arise 531 

Lisbon 356,429 

Lischer 434 

Long  Milford 48,  520 

Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home 555 

Lord  of  All  Being 12,  13 

Louvan      155,  422 

Loving  Kindness 374 

Lucius    - 464 

Luther's  Hymn 239 

Luton 333 

LuxBeata 337 

Lux  Benigna 64 

Lyndhurst 497 

Lynton 327 

Lyons 14,24,25 

M 

Magdeburg 457 

Maidstone 38 

Mannheim 90 

Manoah 100 

Mansfield 258 

March  to  Victory 405 

Margaret 150 

Marguerite 158,  410 

Marlow 399 

Martyn 304 

Maryton 154 

Materna 484,  505 

May  God  Depend  on  You 559 

Mear 305 

Meinhold 500 

Melcombe 49,  183 

Melody 263 

Mendebras 433 

Mendelssohn 131 

Mercy 54,247 

Meribah 492 

Messiah 15 

Midnight 235 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES 


Hymn 

Migdol - -.116,  117 

Miles'  Lane 227 

Miller 33 

Miriam 85 

Mission  Song 489 

Missionary  Chant 93,  480 

Missionary  Hymn 472,  485 

Monkland 524 

Moody 551 

More  Love  to  Thee 375 

Morning  Hymn 39 

Mornington 52,270 

Muriel 377 

My  Lord  and  I 557 

N 

Nachtlied 57 

Naomi 318,336 

Nashville -.  372 

Nettleton 31 

Newcastle 293 

New  Haven 243 

New  Year 527 

Niagara 102,  103,400 

Nicaea 5 

No  Not  One 558 

Noel 136 

Nox  Praecessit 266,  330 

Nuremburg 20 

O 

O  How  He  Loves  Me 575 

Olive's  Brow 184 

Olivet --- ._245,  314 

Ombersley 169,  170 

Only  Trust  Him 556 

Otterbein ---       9 

P 

Park  Street 7,8 

Pater  Omnium 91 

Patten 535 

Pax  Dei 78 

Pax  Tecum 349 

Pentecost 400,  514 

Percivals. 278,  539 

Pilot 388 

Pleyel's  Hymn -.21,  271 

Plymouth 521 

Portuguese  Hymn 138,  338 

Princethorpe 144 

Proprior  Deo 375 

Q 
Quebec 156 

R 

Raphael 309 

Rathbun 189 

Regent  Square 123,  141,  142 

Repose 343 

Requiescat 502 

Rescue  the  Perishing 547 

Rest --- - 498 

Resurrexit 206 

Retreat 289 

Revive  Us  Again 571 

Rex  Gloriae - 217 

Reynoldstone 509 

Rialto 470 

Rivaulx 315 

Roberts 488 

Rockingham 129,  450 


Hymn 

Rockingham,  New 159 

Rockingham,  Old 414 

Rotherfield 110 

Rotterdam 530 

Sabbath- 430 

Safe  in  the  Arms  of  Jesus 354 

Salome 260 

Salvation 312 

Sardis 83 

Sawley 66,  257 

Schumann 61,285,  428,  443 

Scotland 495 

Security 380 

Segur - 386 

Selena 198 

Seraph 107,  108,  261 

Seymour 300 

Sharon 455 

Shining  Shore 494 

Sici  ian  Mariners'  Hymn 74 

Siloam 453 

Silver  Street 275 

Sinai - 510 

Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed 577 

Solid  Rock - 322 

Solitude 332 

Spanish  Hymn 311 

St.  Aelred 160 

St.  Agnes- 22,  161,  381 

St.  Albinus- _--    207 

St.  Alphege 325 

St.  Anatolius-- 79 

St.  Andrew-- 280 

St.  Anne 112,  113,  436,  511 

St.  Athanasius 125 

St.  Bees 69 

St.  Cecilia 441 

St.  Cephas 229 

St.  Christopher 192 

St.  Clement -..  .    47 

St.  Cuthbert-- -    242 

St.  Drostane 177,  178 

St.  Edith ---    353 

St.  Edmund— ..345,  346 

St.  Elwin 115 

St.  Gabriel 445 

St.  George's,  Bolton 298 

St.  George's,  Windsor. 477 

St.  Gertrude 402 

St.  Hilda 276 

St.  Hubert-- 389,  390 

St.  John ---    171 

St.  Kevin-- 205 

St.  Leonard 56 

St.  Louis 139 

St.  Mangus- 225,  359 

St.  Margaret- ..-197,  378 

St.  Martin's- 84,  240 

St.  Matthias- ---      70 

St.  Michael.- 444 

St.  Ninian- - 140 

St.  Olave- 291 

St.  Pancras 232 

St.  Patrick 219 

St   Peter 41, 101,  365,  465 

St.  Petersburg 238 

St   Philip 200,  248 

St.  Stephen..- 96,  97 

St.  Thomas 16,  32,  435 

St.  Winifred's 105 

Staba    Mater.  195 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES 


Hymn 

State  Street --  442 

Stephanos 292 

Stockwell - 471 

Stuttgart 134 

Submission 393 

Sunshine  In  My  Soul 568 

Sweet  By  and  By - 508 

Sweet  Story 536 

T 

Take  Me  As  I  Am -  578 

Tallis'  Evening  Hymn 58,  59 

Tallis'  Ordinal 411 

The  Fight  Is  On 563 

The  King's  Business 574 

The  Name  of  Jesus 553 

The  Old  Hundredth 3,  4 

The  Sweetest  Name 545 

Theodora     357,423 

Thou  Thinkest,  Lord,  Of  Me .   569 

Through  the  Day 62 

Throw  Out  the  Life  Line 561 

Tidings --  474 

'Tis  So  Sweet - 576 

Toplady 297 

Toulon 27 

Tours 179 

Triumph 88 

Troy 163 

Truro 29 

Trusting 564 

Twilight 60,68 

U 

University  College 404,  513 

Uxbridge 28,  106,  128 


Hymn 
V 

Varina 504 

Vaughan --  224 

Vigil 40 

Vigilate 426 

Vox  Dilecti— -.. - 373 

W 

Walthara .- 111 

Ward --352,451 

Wareham 515,  516 

Warner 284 

Warrington 92,  439,  479 

Warwick 35 

Watchman 127 

Watts 122 

Wavertree 401 

Webb 146,398,478,528,  529 

Welcome  Voice 546 

Wellesley 98 

Westcott 194 

Will  There  Be  Any  Stars 567 

Willington 253 

Wilmot 18 

Winchester,  New 151 

With  the  Past  Returning 522 

Wonderful  Words  of  Life -.   560 

Woodstock 420 

Woodworth 283,307 

Work  Song 416 

Y 

You  Must  Decide  for  Jesus 573 

Z 

Zennor 331 

Zion 386,473 


Mttxical  3Jnliex  of  Znnts 


C.  M. 

Hymn 

Antioch 133 

Arlington - 250,339 

Avon  ...118,186,190,369 

Azmon.' 231,240,328 

Balerma. 254,264,384 

Beatitudo 81,459 

Belmont 3 68 

Boardman 120,  172,  383 

Bradford-. 226 

Brent 397 

Bristol 526 

Byefield 419 

Chesterfield 2o9 

Children's  Praises  (with  Refrain) 542 

Christmas  Night 135 

Communion 185 

Cornell 446 

Coronation 227 

Cowper 295 

Dedham --  486 

Downs.. 126,  262 

Dundee 95 

Eagley 360 

Emmanuel "5o 

Evan --  424 

Farrant 94 

God  Will  Take  Care  of  You  (with  Re- 
frain)     533 

Green  Hill 351,  467,  496 

Griggs 265 

Heber.. 320 

Henry - 370,371 

Hermann - 215,  216 

Holy  Cross 166 

How  I  Love  Jesus 580 

Hummel. 364,  475,  541 

Johnville 153 

Knox 256 

Lambeth.. 193,499 

Laud 23 

Lucius - -- 464 

Lyndhurst - 497 

Lynton 327 

Manoah. - 100 

Marguerite 158,  410 

Marlow 399 

Mear -- -- 305 

Melody 263 

Miles'  Lane 227 

Naomi 318,  336 

Nox  Praecessit 266,  330 

Only  Trust  Him... 556 

Patten - 535 

Raphel 309 

Salome 260 

Salvation 312 

Sawley. 66,  257 

Sharon 455 

Siloam --  453 

Sinai. 510 

St.  Agnes 22,  161,  381 

St.  Anne 112, 113,  436,  511 

St.  Gabriel 445 

St.  Magnus.. 225,  359 

St.  Martin's 84,  240 

St.  Peter 41, 101,  365,  465 

St.  Stephen 96,  97 


Hymn 

Sunshine  in  My  Soul 568 

Tallis'  Ordinal 411 

Twilight 68 

Vaughan 224 

Warwick 35 

Woodstock 420 

C.  M.  D. 

All  Saints,  New 407 

Beaufort 168 

Bethlehem 137 

Carol 130 

Christus  Dei 204 

Filius  Dei 165 

Materna 484,  505 

Noel.. 136 

Seraph 107,  108,261 

St.  Elwin 115 

St.  Leonard 56 

Varina 504 

Vox  Dilecti 373 

L.  M. 

Abends 50,  296 

All  Saints 438 

America  for  Christ 490 

Angelus 43,1 62 

Beloit.. 199 

Bera 286 

Blessed  Be  the  Name 579 

Brookfield 290,376 

Calix  Crudelis 181,  182 

Calm 321 

Camp 534 

Canonbury 51,  461 

Clolata 267 

Communion 175,  176 

Duke  Street 213,415,512,519 

Easton 449 

Ernan 408 

Germany 82 

Hamburg 188,308 

Happy  Day  (with  Refrain) 544 

He  Leadeth  Me  (with  Refrain) 387 

Hebron 87,  394,  431 

Hesperus 347 

Holborn  Hill 487 

Hursley 55 

Intercession,  Old 244 

Keble 173,223,412,448 

Lasus 157 

Long  Milford 48,  520 

Lord  of  All  Being 12,  13 

Louvan 155,  422 

Loving  Kindness 374 

Luton 333 

Maryton 154 

Melcombe 49,  183 

Migdol 116,  117 

Miller 33 

Missionary  Chant 93,  480 

Mcrning  Hymn 39 

Niagara 102,  103,  400 

Olive's  Brow 184 

Ombersley 169,170 

O  tterbein 9 

Park  Street 7,8 

Pentecost .400,  514 


METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES 


Hymn 

Quebec 156 

Rest... - 498 

Retreat 289 

Rivaulx 315 

Rockingham 129,450 

Rockingham  (New) 159 

Rockingham  (Old) 414 

Rotherfield 110 

Security 380 

St.  Drostane 177,  178 

Tallis'  Evening  Hymn 58,  59 

The  Old  Hundredth 3,4 

Triumph 88 

Truro 29 

Uxbridge 23,  106,  128 

Waltham 111 

Ward 352,451 

Wareham 515,  516 

Warner 284 

Warrington 92,  4J9,  479 

Westcott 194 

Willington 253 

Winchester  (New) 151 

Woodworth 283,307 

L.  M.  61. 

Brownell 44 

Selena 198 

Solid  Rock 322 

St.  Matthias 70 

St.  Petersburg 238 

L.  M.  D. 

Creation 104 

Hayes 174 

S.  M. 

Aldersgate 413 

Alexandria 469 

Barnby 251 

Boylston 017,324,409 

Crucis 452 

Day  of  Praise 396 

Dennis 119,466 

Dolce  Domum 493 

Ferguson 65,230,274 

Ferniehurst 269 

Franconia 302,350 

Gerar 301 

Glory 16 

Greenwood 329,  418,  432 

Laban 395 

Lisbon 356,429 

Mornington 52, 270 

Rialto 470 

Schumann 01,285,428,443 

Silver  Street 275 

State  Street 442 

St.  Andrew 280 

St.  Michael 444 

St.  Thomas 16,32,435 

Vigil 40 

Watchman 127 

Welcome  Voice 546 

S.  M.  D. 

Bealoth 252 

Chalvey ^ 491 

Diademata 45 

Lebanon 306 

4.  4.  4.  4.  (H.  M.) 
St.  John - 171i 


5.  6.  8.  5.  5.  8. 

Hymn 
Crusader's  Hymn 382 

5s.  8s.  5s. 
St.  Hubert 389.390 

6s.  4s. 
Ava 550 

Bethany 326 

Kedron 310 

More  Love  to  Thee 375 

Proprior  Deo 375 

6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  G.  6.  4. 
St.  Edmund ..345,346 

6s.  5s. 

Ernstein 313 

Hermas  (with  Refrain) 220 

New  Year 527 

Twilight 60 

6s.  5s.  D. 

Armageddon 403 

Princethorpe 144 

St.  Cephas 229 

St.  Gertrude  (with  Refrain) 402 

6.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4. 

America 517,  518 

Dort 211 

Italian  Hymn 6,  121 

Kirby  Bedon 71 

New  Haven 243 

Olivet 245,314 

6s. 

Ibstone ---  476 

Jewett 341 

St.  Cecilia 441 

6s.  61. 

Laudes  Domini 46 

St.  Olave -  291 

6s.  D. 
Invitation 334 

6s.  8s. 

Arthur's  Seat 147,  148 

Bevan ---  483 

Darwall 30 

Lenox H.  358 

Lischer 434 

Watts 122 

6.  6.  6.  6.   12.  12. 

Holland 132 

7s.  4s. 
Magdeburg 457 

7.  6.  7.  5.  81. 
Work  Song 416 

7s.  6s. 

Missionary  Hymn 472,  485 

Safe  in  the  Arms  of  Jesus 354 

St.  Alphege 325 

St.  Hilda 276 

St.  Margaret 197 

Tours 179 


METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES 

7s.  6s.  D. 


Hymn 

Anfield 86 

Aurelia 303,437 

Come  Unto  Me. 273 

Eden  Grove 344,  506,  537 

EUacombe 145 

Ewing 507 

Gerhardt 187 

Greenland 234,  525 

Greenport 463 

Hatfield  Hall 482 

Holy  Church 447 

I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story  (with  Refrain)   549 

Lancashire 202 

Mendebras 433 

Miriam 85 

Roberts - 488 

Rotterdam --   530 

St.  Edith 353 

St.  George's,  Bolton 298 

St.  Kevin 205 

Webb - 146,398,478,528,529 

7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  8. 
St.  Anatolius- - 79 

7.  G.  8.  6.  D. 
Alford 237 

7.  7.  7. 

Lacrymae 316 

St.  Philip 200,  248 

7.  7.  7.  3. 
Vigilate 426 

7.  7.  7.  5. 
Irene 501 

7s. 

Aletta -.80,458 

Beethoven 246 

Cantone 75 

Dallas 124 

Easter  Hymn  (with  AUelulia) 201 

Ellingham 335,  538 

Galilee 164 

Heinlein 152 

Horton 19,241,272,277,294,425 

Mercy - 54,247 

Monkland. 524 

Nuremburg 20 

Percivals 278,  539 

Pleyel's  Hymn 21,  271 

Sabbath 430 

Seymour 300 

Solitude 332 

Spanish  Hymn 311 

St.  Bees 69 

St.  Patrick 219 

Theodora 423 

Troy 163 

Trusting 564 

University  College 404,  513 

7.  7.  7.  7.  4. 
C  hautauqua  (with  Refrain ) 63 

7s.  61. 

Dix 109,143,417,523 

Gethsemane 180 

Halle 36 

Kelso- 42 


T>.,  ^.                                                           Hymn 
Pilot-T-- 388 

Keynoldstone 509 

St.  Athanasius 125 

Toplady ""IIIIIIIIIIIIIII  297 

7s.  D. 

Guide _  249 

Hollmgside 268,  304 

Maidstone 33 

Martyn ---""I'"I"III—  304 

Mendelssohn 131 

Messiah I-IIIIIIIII  15 

St.  George's,  Windsor 477 

7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  8. 
Requiescat 502 

7.  8.  7.  8. 

St.  Albinus  (with  Alleluia) 207 

7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7. 

Meinhold 500 

8.  4.  7.  8.  4.  7. 

Haydn 37 

8.  5.  8.  3. 

Bullinger  . 292,468 

Stephanos 292 

8.  5.  8.  5.  8.  4.  3. 

Angel  Voices 34 

8s.  5s. 

Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home 555 

O  How  He  Loves  Me 575 

8.  6.  8.  4. 
St.  Cuthbert 242 

8.  6.  8.  6.  7.  6.  8.  6. 
St.  Louis 139 


Hastings. 


6.  8.  6.  8.  8. 


210 


8.  6.  8.  8.  6. 
Newcastle 293 

8s.  6s. 

Ariel.. ...10,363 

Bremen 362 

Grace  Enough  for  Me 572 

Thou  Thinkest,  Lord,  of  Me 569 

8.  7.  8.  4. 
Mansfield 258 

8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 

Blessing 481 

Coronae 221 

Eton 279 

Hollywood 236 

Segur 386 

Sicilian  Mariner's  Hymn 74 

Zion 386,473 

8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  7. 

Gounod , 76 

Harwell  (with  Refrain) 212 

Through  the  Day... 62 

8s.  7s. 

All  for  Jesus 72 

Andrew 214 


METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES 


Hymn 

Bradbury 385 

Brocklesbury 196,  454 

Cross  of  Jesus 191 

Crowell 342 

Crucifer 299 

Dismissal 456 

Dominus  Regit  Me 167 

Dorrnance 287 

Erie 427 

Galilee 282 

He  Is  Calling 98 

I  Am  Listening 565 

Luther's  Hymn 239 

Mannheim 90 

May  God  Depend  on  You 559 

Muriel 377 

Rathburn 189 

Regent  Square... 123,  141,  142 

Repose 343 

Sardis j 83 

Shining  Shore  (with  Refrain) 494 

Stabat  Mater 195 

Stockwell 471 

St.  Pancras-. 232 

Stuttgart 134 

Tis  So  Sweet 576 

You  Must  Decide  for  Jesus 573 

Wellesley 98 

Wilmot 18 

8s.  78.  61. 

Evening  Hymn 73 

Greenville 281 

8s.  7s.  D. 

Austria 406,440 

Austrian  Hymn 218 

Autumn 26,222,355,462 

Beecher 323 

Bethany 17 

Bishopgarth.. 361 

Conqueror 233 

Constance 340 

Ellesdie 299 

Faben 89 

Hymn  of  Joy 209 

Mission  Song 489 

Nettleton 31 

Rex  Gloriae 217 

The  Sweetest  Name 545 

With  the  Past  Returning... 522 

8.  8.  8.  3. 
St.  Aelred 160 

8.  8.  8.  4. 

Almsgiving 421 

Hanford 331 

In  Memoriam 460 

8.  8.  6.  D. 
Meribah 492 

8.  8.  8.  6. 

Advocate 228 

Dunstan 307 

Flemming 379 

8s. 

Adoration 367 

Wavertree 401 

8.  8.  8.  8.  6. 
St.  Margaret 378 


Hymn 
8s.  61. 

Nashville 372 

Pater  Ominum I. Ill     91 

9.  8.  8.  9. 
God  Be  With  You  (with  Refrain) 532 

9.  8.  9.  8. 
St.  Clement. 47 

9s. 
Theodora 357 

10s.  4s. 
Submission.. 393 

10.  4.  10.  4.  10.  10. 

Lux  Beata 337 

Lux  Benigna 64 

10s.  21. 
Pax  Tecum 349 

10.  10.  10.  6. 
Artavia.-. .67,319 

10s. 

Burleigh 392 

Ellers 77 

Eventide 53 

Genoa 348 

Pax  Dei 78 

Toulon I     27 

lOs.  6s. 
No,  Not  One 558 

10s.  61. 
Nachtlied 57 

10s.  9s. 
Just  What  He  Promised 566 

10.  10.   11.  11. 

Lyons.. 14,24,25 

10s.  lis. 

Child  of  a  King 554 

Throw  Out  the  Life  Line I   561 

lis.  10s. 

Consolator 288 

Rescue  the  Perishing  (with  Refrain) 547 

St.  Ninian 140 

Tidings  (with  Refrain) 474 

lis. 

Easter  Angels 208 

Fortunatus 203 

Foundation ^':'''8 

Frederick 5    -^ 

Gordon 3.,  ' 

Portuguese  Hymn 138,  338 

11.  11.  12.  11. 

Moody 551 

lis.  12s. 
Revive  Us  Again 571 

12s.  8s. 
The  King's  Business 574 


METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES 


12s.  9s. 

Hymn 

Wm  There  Be  Any  Stars— 567 

12s.  10s. 

The  Fight  Is  On --  563 

14s. 

Midnight 235 

Irregular 

Christmas 149 

Constant 548 

March  to  Victory 405 

Margaret " 150 

Plymouth 52 1 

Resurrexit _' 206 

Scotland 495 


Hymn 
P.  M. 

EinFesteBurg 114 

Glory  to  His  Name 582 

God  is  Love 99 

Hide  Thou  Me 552 

Holy  Night 543 

Jesus  Paid  It  All 570 

Jesus  Saves 562 

Jewels 540 

Let  Him  In 581 

Let  Us  Arise 531 

My  Lord  and  I 557 

N  icaea 5 

Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed 577 

St.  Christopher 192 

St.  Winifred's 105 

Sweet  By  and  By 508 

Sweet  Story 536 

TakeMe  Asl  Am 578 

The  Name  of  Jesus 553 

Wonderful  Words  of  Life 560 

Zennor 391 


XTbe  Sanctuary  M^mnal 


TOorsbip 
Hboration  anb  praise 


1      GLORIA  PATRI 

With  Spirit 


W.  J.  Baltzell,  1888 


I 
Glo  -  ry    be     to   the  Fa  -  ther,  and   to 


the 


Son,    and      to    the  Ho-  ly 
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Ghost,     and     to     the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  As    it    was      in  the     be  -  gin-ning,  is 


■J 


m 


^^^^^ 


"Tr 


s«t-r«5^*K4:fK*i 


*=s^?= 


Ritard 

I  I 

-SI — Sl-r^I- 


1=4 


W       m  /^       /^       /TN 


i 


ijz^^^^t:^ 


sfciSn* 


2=^-^- 


er. .     shall      be, World  without  end,  world  without  end.  A  -  men. 
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2     GLORIA  PATRI 


Gregorian 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the       Son,  and  to       the      Ho  -    ly    Ghost, 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and ev     -      er      shall  be,  world     with  -  out      end.      A  -  men. 
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3     THE  OLD  HUNDREDTH    L.  M. 


tDorsf^tp 


Genevan  Psalter,  1551,  alt, 

TV 

-4 , 1 , 1- 
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1.   Praise     God       from    whom       all       bless  -    ings     flow;       Praise     Him. 
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all 
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crea  -  tures    here      be    -    low;      Praise  Him 
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Praise        Fa 


ther, 


Son, 
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Bishop  Thomas  Ken,  1692 


1  The   Lord   is  King!  child  of  the  4  Oh,    when    his    wisdom    can    mis- 
dust!  take. 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just;  His  might  decay,  his  love  forsake. 
Holy  and  true  are  all  his  ways;  Then   may   his   children   cease   to 
Let     every     creature     speak    his  sing — 

praise.  The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King. 

I  The    Lord    is    King !    lift   up    thy  5  Alike  pervaded  by  his  eye. 


voice,  [rejoice; 

Oh,    earth !    and    all   ye    heavens ! 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall 

ring— 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King. 


All  parts  of  his  dominion  lie; 

This  world  of  ours  and  worlds 
unseen. 

With  their  thin  boundary  be- 
tween. 


3  The  Lord  is  King!  who  then  shall  6  One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures; 


dare 
Resist  his  will,  distrust  his  care, 
Or  murmur  at  his  wi-e  decrees, 
Or  doubt  his  royal  promises? 


He  reigns — and  life  and  death  are 
yours  ;  [song  shall  ring, 

Through    earth    and    heaven    one 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King. 
Josiah  Conder,  1836,  alt. 


liberation  anb  praise 


5     NIC^A     P.  M.  11,  12,  12,  10.    Irregular 
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1.   Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho    -    ly!  Lord  God   Al-might  -  y!         Ear-ly      in    the 
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morn-ing    our  song  shall  rise      to     thee;  Ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly,     ho 
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mer- ci-ful  and  migh-tyl       God    in  Three  Per-sons,  blessed  Trin-i  -  ty.       A -men. 
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2  Holy,  holy,  holy !  all  the  saints  adore  thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea, 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  thee, 
Which  wert  and  art  and  evermore  shalt  be. 


3  Holy,  holy,  holy !  though  the  darkness  hide  thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  thee. 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy !  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea; 
Holy,  holy,  holy !  merciful  and  mighty ! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity ! 

R.  Heber,  1827 
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6     ITALIAN  HYMN     6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4 
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Felice  de  Giardini,  1769 
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I.   Come,  thou      al    •  might     y      King,        Help      us       thy         name 
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Help      us         to      praise:         Fa  -  ther      all  -   glo 
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2  Come,  thou  incarnate    Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword. 

Our  prayer  attend : 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success ; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 


3  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour; 
Thou  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 

Spirit  of  power. 


4  To  thee,  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 
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Park  street  l,  m. 


Frederick  M.  A.  Venua,  1810 
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verse   can    reach  the  theme?  What  mortal  verse    can     reach  the  theme? 
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8     PARK  STREET     L.  M. 

2  Enthroned      amid      the      radiant  1  Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 

spheres,  There  tliey  behold  thy  mercy  seat; 

He  glory  like  a  garment  wears;  Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine,  found, 

Ten    thousand    suns    around    him  And     every     place     is     hallowed 

shine.  ground. 

3  111  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs,  2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined. 


Omnipotence,  with  wisdom,  shines  ; 
His   works,   through   all  this   won- 
drous frame, 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  name. 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  Icfty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing; 
And    let    his    praise    employ    thy 

tongue. 
Till  listening  worlds  shall  join  the 
song. 

Thomas  Blacklock,  1721-1791 


Inhabitest  the  humble  mind; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they 

come, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of 

prayer,  [care, 

To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten 

To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our 

eyes. 

William  Cowper,  1769 
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9     OTTERBEIN    L.  M.     (Psalm  95) 

Majestically  cres     . 


W.  A.  Ogden,  1874 
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For  we  our  voic-es  high  should  raise,  When  our  sal-va  -  tion's  Rock  we  praise.   A  •  men. 


— -! r<S b 


ZSIZt^ 


e 


-t-     g- :: 1-^5—1 


g 


=t 


sz: 


i 


r 

2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste,  3  Oh,  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
To  thank  him  for  his  favors  past ;  And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 
To  him  address,  in  joyful  songs,  Down  on  our  knees,  devoutly,  all 

The  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs.        Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 

Nahum  Tate,  1696 
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Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1836 


C^V 


K 


|g 


1.  Let     all       on     earth  their  voic    -  es      raise,      To  sing  the  great  Jehovah's  praise^ 
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And  bless  his  holy   name:     His      glo- ry  let  the  heathen  know, His    wonders  to  the 
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2  He  framed  the  globe ;  he  built  the  3  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious 


sky;  _  [hig-h, 

He  made  the  shining  worlds  on 

And  reigns  in  glory  there : 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright ! 

His  dwelling  place,  how  fair! 


11 


LENOX    6,  6,  6,  6,  8,  8 


hour,  [power. 

When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving 

All  nations  fear  his  name: 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 
His   saving  grace  proclaim. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719 

Lewis  Ed3on,  1782   ' 
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1.   To     your  Cre-a  ■  tor,  God,   Your  great  Preserver,  raise.     Ye  creatures  of  his  hand 
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Let  ev'ry  voice  proclaim  his  pow'r.His  name  adore, and  loud  re 
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2  Let  every  creature  join 

To  celebrate  his  name, 
And  all  their  various  powers 

Assist  the  exalted  theme ;  a 

Let     nature     raise,     from     every 

tongue, 
A  general  song  of  grateful  praise. 

3  But,  oh !  from  human  tongues 

Should  nobler  praises  flow; 
And  every  thankful  heart 
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With  warm  devotion  glow; 
Your  voices  raise,  ye  highly  blest! 
Above  the  rest  declare  his  praise. 

Assist  me,  gracious  God ! 

My  heart,  my  voice  inspire; 
Then  shall  I  grateful  join 

The  universal  choir; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  heart,  my 

tongue, 
And  tune  my  song  to  lively  praise. 
Anne  Steele.  1760 
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LORD  OF  ALL  SEEING    L.  M 


E.  S.  Lorenz,  1875 


1.   Lord  of    all     be-  ing!  throned  a  -far,        Thy  glo  -  ry  flames  from  sun  and  star; 
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8  Sun   of   our  life!    thy   quickeninig 

ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day ; 
Star  of  our  hope !  thy  softened  Hght 
Cheers    the    long    watches    of    the 

night. 

3  Our  midnight  is  thy  smile  with- 

drawn ; 
Our      noontide      is     thy     gracious 

dawn ; 
Our  rainbow  arch  thy  mercy's  sign  ; 
All,   save   the   clouds   of  sin,   are 

thine. 

4  Grant   us   thy  truth   to   make   us 

free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for 

thee, 
Till  all  thy  living  altars  claim 
On€  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  1843 


1  3     LORD  OF  ALL  BEING    L.M. 

\  Awake,  my  soul,  awake  my  tongue. 
My  God  demands  the  grateful  song; 
Let  all  my  inmost  powers  record 
The  wondrous  mercy  of  the  Lord. 

}  Divinely  free  his  mercy  flows, 
Forgives  my  sins,  allays  my  woes, 
And   bids   approaching   death   re- 
move, [love. 
And    crowns    me    with    indulgent 

3  His  mercy,  with  unchanging  rays, 
Forever  shines,  while  time  decays  : 
And  children's   children  shall  re- 
cord [Lord. 

The   truth    and   goodness    of   the 

4  While  all  his  works  his  praise  pro- 
claim. 

And  men  and  angels  bless  his  name, 
Oh,  let  my  heart,  my  life,  my  tongue 
Attend,  and  join  the  blissful  song! 
g  Anne  Steele,  1760 
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1.   O    wor-ship  the  King,    all-glo-rious  a-bove,         O     grate-ful  -  ly    sing     his 
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pow'r  and    his    love;       Our  Shield  and  De  -  fend  -  er,     the    An  -  cient   of    days. 
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Pa    -   vil  -  loned     in     splen  -  dor,    and      gird  -  ed      with    praise.        A  -  men. 
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2  O  tell  of  his  might,  O  sing"  of  his  grace, 

Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space ; 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunderclouds  form, 

And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 


3  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light. 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain. 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

4:  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail  ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender!  how  firm  to  the  end! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 

Robert  Grant,  1833 
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Louis  Joseph  Ferdinand  Herold,  1830 
Arr.  by  George  Kingsley,  1838 
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1.   God         e  -  ter  -  nal,  Lord      of       all.        Low  -     ly       at      thy    feet      we      fall 
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-m: 


We       a-  midst  the  throng  would  be. 
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Hail,  thrice    ho       !y,    God     most  high! 
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Lord     of     all      the  heav'n-ly  pow'rs.    Be      the  same  loud  an-them  ours.       A- men 
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Glorified  apostles  raise 
Night  and  day  continual  praise; 
Hast  thou  not  a  mission  too 
For  thy  children  here  to  do? 
With  thy  prophets'  goodly  line 
We  in  mystic  bond  combine ; 
For  thou  hast  to  babes  revealed 
Things  that  to  the  wise  were  sealed. 


Martyrs  in  a  noble  host, 
Of  thy  cross  are  heard  to  boast ; 
Since  so  bright  the  crown  they  wear, 
Early  we  thy  cross  would  bear. 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb ; 
Slain,  and  victor  o'er  the  tomb ; 
Seated  on  the  Judgment-throne, 
Number  us  among  thine  own. 
Eev.  James  Elwin  Millard,  1848,  ab. 


xo 


21boration  anb  praise 

1  6     ST.  THOMAS    S.  M.  [First  Time)  Aaron  Williams,  Coll. 
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1.   Come,   we      that      love       the       Lord, 
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our        joys      be    known ; 
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Join     In      a  song- with  sweet  ac-cord,     And  thus  surround  the  throne, 
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Let  those  refuse  to  sing 


There,  from  the  rivers  of  bis  grace. 
Who  never  knevvf  our  God,  Drink  endless  pleasures  in: 

But  servants  of  the  heavenly  King  6  Yea,  and  before  we  rise 


May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
The  God  that  rules  on  high. 

That  all  the  earth  surveys. 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas; 
This  awful  God  is  ours. 

Our  Father  and  our  Love; 


To  that  immortal  state, 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 
7  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruit  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 
He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  8  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

To  carry  us  above.  [powers,  And  every  tear  be  dry ;      [ground 

There  we  shall  see  his  face,  We're  marching  through  Immanuel's 

And  never,  never  sin;  To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 

O     GLORY    S.  M.  (Second  Tune)  Rev.  Ralph  Harrison,  1786 
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Henry  Smart,  1867 
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1.    Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heav  ns,   a- dore  him;       Praise  him,  an  -gels     in      the  height! 
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Sun    and  moon,  re  -  joice    be  -  fore  him;     Praise  him,  all      ye     stars      of      light! 
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Praise  the    Lord,   for      he    hathspok-en;     Worlds  his  might- y      voice    o  -  beyed; 
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Laws  which  never    shall   be  brok-en,        For  their  guidance  hath  he  made         A-  men. 
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2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  glorious,   3 
Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 
God    hath    made    his    saints    vic- 
torious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 
Hosts  on  high,  his  power  proclaim ! 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation. 
Laud  and  magnify  his  name  ! 


Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing, 

Lord,  we  offer  unto  thee ; 
Young  and  old,  thy  praise  express- 
ing, 

In  glad  homage  bend  the  knee. 
All  the  saints  in  heaven  adore  thee, 

We  would  bow  before  thy  throne; 
As  thine  angels  serve  before  thee, 

So  on  earth  thy  will  be  done. 
Edward  Osier,  1836 
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1  Q     WILMOT    8,  7,  8,  7  Carl  Maria  Von  Weber,  1782-1826 
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1.    Praise  the  Lord;  ye  heav'nsl  a'- dore  him;     Praise  him,  an  -  gels     in     the  height! 
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Sun  and  moon!  re-joice  be- fore  him;  Praise  him,  all    ye  stars   of  light! 
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2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  spoken  ; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 

Laws,  which  never  shall  be  broken,    a 

For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 

3  Praise  the   Lord,   for   he   is   glori- 

ous; 
Never  shall  his  promise  fail; 

1  9     HORTON    7s. 


God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious  ; 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Hosts  on  high !  his  power  pro- 
claim ; 

Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation ! 
Laud  and  magnify  his  name. 
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Xavier  Schneider  Von  Wartensee,  17S6 
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1.   Thank  and  praise    Je  -  ho- vah's  name  ;       For       his    mer  -  cies,    firm     and  sure, 
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To      e  -  ter      ni  -  ty      en-dure.       A     men. 
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2  Let  the  ransomed  thus  rejoice,  Praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 

Gathered  out  of  every  land ;  Praise     your     Maker    all     that 

As  the  people  of  his  choice,  breathe. 

Plucked    from    the    destroyer's    a  t- u;    4.     *i        j  ^     j 

11                                      -^          4  ror  his  truth  and  mercy  stand. 

Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 

3  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love;  Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand — 

Praise  him  from  the  depths  be-  Like  his  own  eternity. 

neath  ;  James  Montgomery,  1822 
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J.  R.  Able,  1664 
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1     To     thy      tem  -  pie        I         re  -  pair,     Lord,     I      love     to    vvor  -  ship  there, 


When  with-  in      the 
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Christ  be- fore    the  mer  -  cy  -  seat. 
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2  While  thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue, 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord  my  Righteousness. 

3  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend ; 
Hear  me,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads, 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 


4  While  thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  thy  name. 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

5  From  thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

I  have  walked  with  God  to-day 

James  Montgomery,  1812 

Ignace  J.  Pleyel 


1.    Lord,   we    come 
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not      our  suit  dis-dain; 
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Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in    -v 


A    men. 
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Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 
In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 
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Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  God  and  kind : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

William  Hammond 


2i6oration  anb  praise 


ST.  AGNES    CM 


John  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876 


2  Father,  thy  quickening  Spirit  send      And  keep  the  precious  treasure  there, 

From  heaven  in  Jesus'  name,  And  never  with  it  part ! 

To  make  our  waiting  minds  attend,  ^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^jl  ^^^  ^^^^^^  ^. 
And  put  our  souls  m  frame.  ^o  each   thy   blessings   suit, 

3  May  we  receive  the  word  we  hear,      And  let  the  seed  thy  servant  sows 

Each  in  an  honest  heart,  Produce  abundant  fruit. 

Joseph  Hart,  1762 
2  3     LAUD     C.  M. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876 
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1.   Come,    ye     that    love     the      Sav  -  ior's  name,  And     joy      to    make    it   known, 
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The  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclaim,  And  bow  be  -    fore      his  throne.       A  -  men. 
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2  Behold    your    Lord,    your    Master,       We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 

crowned  And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

With  glories  all  divine:  a    a„,i    ^u^n  i^  a       •  i.    • 

A„j^^,wt  A    '  4.'  1  ^  -^"^    s"^^^    we  long    and    wish    in 

And  tell  the  wondenng  nations  round  •    ;,  ° 

How  bright  those  glories  shine.  r  ^„,j    t^^^u 

°  ^  i^ord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise: 

3  When,  in  his  earthly  courts,  we  view       Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain. 

The  glories  of  our  King,  And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 

15  Anne  Steele  1760 


24     LYONS     10,10,11,11 
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1.   Ye    ser-vants  of  God,  your  Mas-ter  pro-claim, 


Andpub-lish     a-broad    his 


2  God  ruleth   on  high,  almighty  to  Man's  mind,  that  dare  praise  thee, 

save ;  [we  have ;  in  awe  must  abide. 

And  still  he  is  nigh — his  presence 

The  great  congregation  his  tri-  ^  The  earth  where  we  dwell,  that 
iimph  shall  sing,  [King.  journeys  m  space,       [around: 

Ascribing    salvation    to    Jesus    our  With  air  as  a  robe  thou  wrappest 


3  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the 

throne,  [Son ; 

Let  all  cry  aloud   and  honor  the 

The   praises    of  Jesus   the   angels 

proclaim,         [ship  the  Lamb.  3  All   seemeih   so   sure,  yet  naught 


Her  countries  she  turneth  to  greet 
the  sun's  face, 

Then  plungeth  to  slumber  in  dark- 
ness profound. 


doth   remain :  [decree 

Unending  their  change  obeys  thy 
The  valleys  of  ocean  stand  up  a  dry 
plain, 
Thou  whelmest  the  mountains  be- 
neath the  deep  sea. 


Fall  down  on  their  faces  and  wor- 

4  Then  let  us  adore  and  give  him  his 

right,  [and  might ; 

All  glory,  and  power,  and  wisdom 
All     honor     and     blessing,     with 

angels  above,  [infinite  love. 
And    thanks    never    ceasing,    and  ^  ^  ^^^^  ^j^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^ ,  ^^  ^^^^^_ 

25    LYONS    10,10,11,11  ness  I  see,  [record. 

1  My  soul,  praise  the  Lord!  O  God  Except    thee    alone,    thy    praise    to 
thou  art  great ;                               On  all  thy  works  musing  my  pleas- 
In  fathomless  works  thyself  thou  ure  shall  be : 

dost  hide.  My  joy  shall  be  singing,  "My  soul, 
Before  thy  dark  wisdom  and  power  praise  the  Lord !" 

uncreate,  Yattendon  Hymnal,  1899 
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liberation  anb  pratse 


26     AUTUMN    8,7.   D. 


Louis  von  Esch,  c.  1810 
Arr.  by  George  F,  Root 


I.   Might -y    God,  while  an- gels  bless   thee,     May     a    mor  -  tal  sing  thy     name? 
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Lord      of    men       as    well      as      an  -  gels,     Thou   art    ev  -    'ry  creature's  theme. 
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Lord     of     ev  -  'ry    land  and    na  -  tion,       An-cient     of..       e  -  ter  •  nal     days. 
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Sound- ed  thro'    the  wide  ere- a    -tion       Be    thy  just  and  law-ful  praise.     A  -  men. 


]^ 


2  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature,      3  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought;  Shall  thy  praise  unuttered  lie? 
For  created  works  of  power,  Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence. 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  Sing  the  Lord,  who  came  to  die, 
wrought !  From  the  highest  throne  of  glory 

But  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption,      To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe. 

Bright,  tho'  veiled  in  darkness  All  to  ransom  guilty  captives- 
long, —  fsion, — -  Flow  my  praise,  forever  flow!  . 
Thought    is    poor,    and    poor    expres- 

Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  song?  Robert  Robinson,  1774 
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2  7     TOULON    10s. 
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The  Geneva  Psalter,  1551  (L.  Bourgeois) 
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1.   As       pants   the    wea    -    ried      hart     for     cool  -  ing  spring,       That    sinks    ex  ■ 
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haust   -  ed  in    the    summer's  chase, 


So      pants  my    soul      for      thee,  great 
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King    of     kings, 


So  thirsts  to    reach  thy  sa  -  cred  dwell  -  ing  -  place.        A  -  men. 
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2  Lord,  thy  sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight. 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day; 
And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
To  thee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

3  Why  faint,  my  soul?  why  doubt  Jehovah's  aid? 

Thy  God  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove; 
Within  his  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be  paid; 
Unquestioned  by  his  faithfulness  and  love. 

R.  Lowth.     Tr.  G.  Gregory,  1787,  Ab. 


2  8     UXBRIDGE    L.  M. 

1  Great     God !     attend     vi^hile     Zion 

sings  [springs ; 

The  joy  that  from  thy  presence 
To  spend  one  day  vi^ith  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace! 
Not   tents   of   ease,   nor  thrones   of 

power,  [door. 

Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 


From  all  the  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And   crown   that   grace   with   glory 

too ;  [holds 

He   gives  us  all   things,   and  with- 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls- 

5  O  God,  our  King!  whose  sovereign 

sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee; 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee! 
i8  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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2  9     TRURO     L.  M.  Charles  Burney,  1760 
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1.    High  in  the  heav'ns,E-ter  -  nal     God,      Thy  goodness  in        full      glo  -  ry  shines; 
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Thy  truth  shall  break  thro'  every  cloud  That  veils  and  dark-ens    thy  de-signs    A-men 
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2  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands,  The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 

As    mountains    their    foundations  Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wing, 
keep; 

Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands;  4  Life,  Hke  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep.  Springs    irom   the   presence   of  my 

Lord ; 

3  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace,  And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 
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Isaac  Watts,  1719 


UXBRIDGE    L.  M. 


Lowell  Mason,  1830 
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1.   Great  God    at  -  tend  while  Zi  -  on    sings      The  joy  that  from  thy  pres-ence  springs; 
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To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth.  Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of     mirth.       A-men. 
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30     DARWALL    6,6,6,6,8.8 


John  Darwall,  1770 
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1.  In       loud     ex   -    alt  -  ed     strains,       The     King    of       glo   •  ry     praise:     O'er 
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heav'n  and  earth  he  reigns,  Thro' ev  -  er- last  -  ing     days;       But    Z'l        on.       with 
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his     pres-ence  blest.  Is      his     de  -  light,  his     chos    ■    en         rest. 
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2  O  King  of  glory,  come  3  Now  let  thine  ear  attend 

And  with  thy  favor  crown  Our  supplicating  cries ; 

This  temple  as  thy  home,  Now  let  our  praise  ascend, 
This  people  as  thy  own  ;  Accepted,  to  the  skies ; 

Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show  Now  let  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 

How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below.  Spread  its  celestial  influence  'round. 


4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 
Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love ; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above; 
Till  all  who  humbly  seek  thy  face 
Rejoice  in  thy  abounding  grace. 

Benjamin  Francis,  1774 
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31       NETTLETON     8,7,8,7.    D. 


John  Wyeth,  1810 
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1.   Come  thou  Fount  of       ev  - 'ry  bless  -  ing,       Tune  my  heart    to      sing  thy  grace; 
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Streams  of  mer  -  cy,     nev  -  er   ceas  -  iiig,        Call     for  songs    of     loud  -  est  praise. 
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Teach  me   some    me  -     lodious    son  -  net,      Sung   by     flam  -  ing  tt)ngues  a  -  bove; 
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Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon      it — Mount  of    thy     re- deem-ing  love.       A  -men. 
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2  Here  I  raise  mine  Ebenezer ; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesns  sought  me  when. a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee ; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it. 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 

Robert  Robinson,  1758 
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32     ST.  THOMAS    S.  M. 
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William  Tansur,  1768 
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1.   Oh,    bless    the      Lord,     my       soul! 
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And    aid  my  tongue  to  bless   his  name,  Whose  fa  -  vors  are     di  -  vine 
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2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  imthank  fulness. 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins — 

'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain — 
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'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  gives  thee  strength  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 

He  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell. 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 


Edward  Miller 


1.    E-  ter-nal  Povv'r,  whose  high  a  -  bode 
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Be-comes  the  gran-deur   of 
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In-finite  lengths  beyond  the  bounds  Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds !  A  -  men. 


2  Thee  while  the  first  archangel  sings,  From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings.        The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High. 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 

Fall     worshiping,     and     spread     the  4  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below  ; 
"•round.  ^^  short  our  tunes  ;  our  words  be  few : 

A  solemn  reverence  checks  our  songs, 

3  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ?  And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ;  22  Isaac  Watts.  1718 
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3  4     ANGEL  VOICES    8,  5,  8,  5,  8,  4,  3 


Arthur  Seymour  Sullivan,  1872 
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1.   An  -  gel     voic  -  es        ev    -    er     sing  -  ing       'Round  thy  throne    of       light; 
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An    -   gel     harps,  for  -  ev    -    er    ring  -  ing.       Rest     not     day      or         night 
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Thousands  on- ly      live  to  bless  thee,  And  con  -  fess  thee,        Lord     of  might.    A  -  men 
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2  Thou,  who  art  beyond  the  farthest  4  Here,  Great  God,  to-day  we  offer 


Mental  eye  can  scan, 
Can  it  be  that  thou  regardest 

Songs  of  sinful  man? 
Can  we  feel  that  thou  art  near  us, 
And  wilt  hear  us? 
Yea,  we  can. 


Of  thine  own  to  thee  ; 
And  for  thine  acceptance  proffer. 

All  unworthily, 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices, 
In  our  choicest 
Melody. 


3  Yea,  we  know  thy  love  rejoices  5  Honor,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 

O'er  each  work  of  thine ;  Thine  shall  ever  be. 

Thou  didst  ears,  and  hands,  and  voices,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

For  thy  praise  combine ;  Blessed  Trinity ! 

Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure  Of  the  best  that  thou  hast  given 
For  thy  pleasure  Earth  and  heaven 

Didst  design.  Render  thee. 

Francis  Pott,  1861 
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1.   Lord,   in      the    morn-ing      thou  shalt  hear      My  voice  as     -     cend  -  ing     high; 
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To    thee    will       I     di    -    rect    my  pray'r,  To     thee    lift     up     mine  eye.     A -men. 


2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone       I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court 


To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Presenting,  at  his  Father's  throne, 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 


And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

4  Oh,  may  thy  spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  of  righteousness, 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 


36     HALLE    7s.   61. 

F.  Joseph  Haydn,  1732-1809 
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Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near.     Day  star  in       my  heart    ap- pear      A 


SM 


:t=t: 


1 1- 


=F 


•'    <S- 


:^±13t==L-=a: 


e1 


:p: 


:t= 


:t:i:fe=p=z:ldS:^F31 


24 


3  7     HAYDN    8,  4,  7,  8,  4,  7 


2norning 


:^ 


^n 


Arr.  from  F.  Joseph  Haydn,  1791 


r^B^SEt 


>±^-^z 


r 


1.    Come,        my       soul,     thou       must      be       wak  -  ing,        Now     is      break     ing 
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O'er  the  earth  an  -    oth  -  er      day:         Come      to        him  who  made  this  splen-dor; 
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A       men. 


See    thou    ren  -  der 
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All    thy       fee  -    ble      powers     can 
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2  Thou  too  hail  the  light  returning;       4  Think  that  he  thy  ways  beholdeth; 


Ready  burning 

Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers; 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended, 
God  hath  tended 

With  His  care  thy  helpkss  hours. 

3  Pray  that  he  may  piosper  ever 
Each  endeavor 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true ; 
But  that  he  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee, 

When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 


He  unfoldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within ; 
Every  stain  of  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover. 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

5  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not. 
Light  refuse  not, 

But  his  Spirit's  voice  obey ; 
Thou  with  him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day. 


F.  R.  L.  von  Canitz,  publ.  1700.     Trans,  by  Rev.  Henry  J.  Buckoll,  1841 


HALLE,  7s.   61. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn. 
If  thy  light  is  hid  from  me ; 

Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 
Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 

Till  they  inward  light  impart, 

Warmtir  and  gladness  to  my  heart. 


3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine. 
Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine! 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 

More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 
25  Charles  Wesley.  1740 
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1.   Pleas-ant     are      thy     courts  a  •  bove.       In       this     land      of     light     and  love; 
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Oh,     my     spir  -  it     longs     and  faints        For 
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For     the  brightness  of       thy  face, 
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For     thy  ful  -  ness,  God    of  grace  I     A  -  men. 
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S  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  thy  altars,  O  Most  High ! 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heav'nly  Father's  breast! 
Like  the  wand'ring  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  Happy  souls !  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies; 


r 

On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  thy  throne  at  length ; 
At  thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win, 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin; 
Keep  me  by  thy  saving  grace. 
Give  me  at  thy  side  a  place ; 
Sun  and  shield  alike  thou  art, 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  thee,    [me ! 
Shower,  oh,  shower  them.  Lord,  on 
26  H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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1.   A-  wake  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun      Thy    dai  -  ly      stage  of        du  -  ty     run, 
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Shake  off  duUsloth, and  joy-ful  rise      To  pay  thy  morn-ing      sac-ri-fice      Amen 
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2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

[kept, 

3  All   praise  to  thee,   who   safe   hast 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake,      [wake, 

40    VIGIL    S.  M. 
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4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew ; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill.       [will, 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ;        [might, 
That   all   my   powers,   with   all   their 
In  thy  sole  glory  niay  unite. 

Thomas  Ken,  1692 

Giovanni  Paisello 
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1.   See     how      the     morning       sun 
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Andwide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise,     With  ev  -  'ry  bright  ning  ray 
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2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heavenly  parent  sing, 
And  to  its  great  original 
The  humble  tribute  bring. 


3  My  life  I  would  anew 

Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 
And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 
27  Thomas  Scott,  1776 
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Alexander  R.  Reinagle,  1836 
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1.   O      God,     be-  fore    thy    sun's  bright  beams  All  night's  dark  shad- ows      fly; 
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So         on    the  soul  thy    mer- cy  gleams,  And  doubts  and  ter-rors    die. 
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3  So    freshly    falls    thy    heaven-sent  4  Swift  comes  the  hour  when  none  can 


grace 
As  morning's  gladdening  breath ; 
Gives  light  to  all  to  seek  thy  face. 
And  guides  in  life  and  death. 


toil, 

Short  is  the  rugged  way : 
Teach  us  our  lamps  to  fill  with  oil. 
Whilst  it  is  called  to-day. 


5  Then  we  shall  see  that  glorious  light 
Which  to  the  saints  is  given, 
Which^fills  the  courts  of  thine  abode,       So  sweet,  so  fair,  so  passing  bright. 
Which  there  the  blest  shall  know !  The  eternal  morn  of  heaven. 


3  O  holy  light !   O  light  of  God ! 
O  light  unseen  below, 


6  O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
O  holy  One  in  Three, 
Grant  us,  with  all  thy  glorious  host, 
To  share  that  morn  with  thee. 

Greville  Phillimore,  1863 
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1.   Ev  -  'ry    morn- ing     mer  -  cies    new       Fall      as     fresh     as    morn-  ing     dew 
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Ev  -   'ry     morn-ing       let        us      pay        Trib   -   ute    with    the     ear  -    ly      day; 
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For  thy  mer-cies, Lord,  are  sure,        Thy     corn-pas- sion  dolh  en  -  dure.       A-men 
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2  Still  the  greatness  of  thy  love, 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove, 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west, 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast, 
Gives  unbought,  to  those  who  pray, 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 


4  3     ANGELUS    L.  M. 
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3  Let  our  prayers  each  morn  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 
And  the  tempter's  power  within. 
Every  morning,  for  the  strife. 
Feed  us  with  the  bread  of  life. 

Greville  Phillimore,  1863 

Johann  G.  W.  Scheffler,  1657 
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1.   My  God,  how  end  -  less    is     thy  love:     Thy  gifts  are    ev  -  'ry     eve-ningnew; 
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And  morning  mercies  from    a-bove,       Gen-tly  dis-til    like    ear  -  ly  dew.      A-men. 


1^ 


fe£3 


S 


^eEE 


te: 


•tje 


-&^^^iS_ 


i^ 


4^2. 


t- 


:[= 


I — r- 


2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command ; 
night,  [hours ;       To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days  ; 

Great     guardian     of     my     sleeping  Perpetual  blessings   from  thy  hand 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light,       Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers.  Isaac  Watte,  1709 
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P.  Joseph  Haydn.  1732-1809 
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1.   When  streaming      from  the      east  -  ern    skies,        The     morn-ing     light        sa  - 
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me        with  beams      of       mer    -    cy     shine,     Chase  the        dark     clouds     of 
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2  As  every  day,  thy  mercy  spares, 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 
O  Savior,  till  my  life  shall  end, 

Be  thou  my  counselor  and  friend ; 
Teach  me  thy  precepts  all  divine, 
And  be  thy  great  example  mine. 

3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labor 

close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 


Guard  me,  my  Savior,  while  I  rest ; 
And  as  each  morning's  sun  shall  rise, 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies ! 

4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun. 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
s  To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed  ; 
Then    from   death's   gloom   my   spirit 

raise. 
To  see  thy  face  and  sing  thy  praise. 
W.  Shrubsole,  1833 
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1.  Crown  him    with     ma  -    ny    crowns,      The  Lamb      up  -    on        his     throne; 
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Hark!  how  the  heav'n-ly        an  -  them  drowns    All     mu  -  sic     but      its     own; 
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A  -  wake,     my      soul,    and      sing  Of       him     who    died       for      thee, 
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And    hail  him    as    thy  matchless  king    Thro'  all      e   •  ter  •  ni     ■     ty.        A    men. 
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2  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  love; 
Behold  his  hands  and  side, 

Rich  wounds,  yet  visible  above 

In  beauty  glorified : 

No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But   downward   bends   his   wond'ring 

At  mysteries  so  bright.  [eye 

3  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  peace, 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 
And  all  be  prayer  and  praise. 


His  reign  shall  know  no  end. 
And  round  his  pierced  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

4  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  years. 

The  potentate  of  time, 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres. 

Ineffably  sublime. 

All  hail,  Redeemer,  hail! 

For  thou  hast  died  for  me ; 
Thy  praise  shall  never,  never  fail 

Throughout  eternity. 

M.  Bridges,  1848 
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1.   When  morn  -  ing    gilds      the      skies, 
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May    Je     -      sus    Christ     be    praised!    A  •  mep 
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S  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Oh,  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

3  My  tongue  shall  never  tire 
Of  chanting  with  the  choir, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  cloy, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

4  When  sleep  her  balm  denies. 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 


The  night  becomes  as  day. 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  ages  all  along, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  i 
German,  1828.     Tr.  E.  Caswall,  185C 
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Clement  C.  Sch(Ji»x1eld,  1874 
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Light,  the       world     re  -   joic    -  es  As       morn  -  ing 
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breaks  and     shad  -  ows      fly; 
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day-spring      from     on       high. 


2  Break  forth,  in  glory  far  excelling, 

O  Light  eternal.  Love  divine! 
Let  thy  bright  beams,  a;l  shades  dispelling, 
Around  us  and  within  us  shine. 

3  The  heavenly  hosts  fall  down  before  thee. 

And,  Holy!  cry,  nor  ever  rest; 
,    The  saints  on  earth,  with  them,  adore  thee. 
Creator,  Saviour,  Spirit  blest. 

A  O  God,  if  we  could  duly  praise  thee, 
Could  we  but  voice  the  love  we  see. 
As  sweet  a  song  as  angels  raise  thee. 
Our  Sabbath  morning  hymn  should  be. 

65  Accept,  O  Father,  we  entreat  thee, 

The  worship  which  thy  children  bring ; 

0  grant  us  grace  in  heaven  to  greet  thee, 

And  with  all  saints  thy  love  to  sing. 


Edwin  p.  Parker,  lg90 
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48     LONG  MILFORD    L.  M. 
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Joseph  Barnby,  1838-1896 


I 


r-4- 


— I ^ m jM- ' 1- 


1.   Lord  God    of   morn-ing   and       of   night,  We  thank  thee  for     thy    gift    of  light; 
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As     in    the  dawn  the  shad-ows  fly:       We  seem  to  find  thee  now  more  nigh.    A-men. 
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2  Fresh  hopes  have  wakened  in  the  4 

heart, 

Fresh  force  to  take  the  loftier  part ; 

Thy    shimber-balms    our    strength 

restore,  [more. 

Thro'    out   the    day   to   serve   thee 

5 
9  Yet  wkilst  thy  will  we  would  pur- 
sue, 
Oft  what  we  would  we  cannot  do; 
The  sun  may  stand  in  zenith  skies, 
But  on  the  soul  thick  midnight  lies. 
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49     MELCOMBE    L.  M. 


O  Lord  of  lights,  'tis  thou  alone 
Canst    make    our    darkened    hearts 

thine  own : 
Tho'  this  new  day  with  joy  we  see, 
Great  dawn  of  God,  we  cry  for  thee. 

Praise    God,    our    Maker    and    our 
Friend:  [end: 

Praise  him  thro' time,  till  time  shall 
Till  psalm  and  song  his  name  adore 
Thro'  heaven's  great  day  of  ever- 
more. 

Francis  T.  Palgrave,  1862 

Samuel  Webbe,  1792 
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1.   New  ev  -  'ry  morn  •  ing     is     the  love       Our  wak'ning  and  up  •   ris- ing prove, — 
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Thro'  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, Restored  to  life,and  pow'r.and  thought.  Amen. 
J.  m  -f-_Hi>_,^_i-^--g^#L.-j!__.--gig-. 


34 


2norning 


50    ABENDS    L.  M. 


Herbert  S.  Oakeley,  1874 


1.  O  God,   I    thank  thee  for      each  sight      Of  beau-ty    that  thy  hand  doth  give — 
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For  sun-ny  skies, and  air.  and    light;     O  God,  I  thank  thee  that    I        live.    A  -  men 
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That  greatening  as  it  journeys  past 
May  do  some  earnest  work   for 
God, — 


2  That  hfe  I  consecrate  to  thee  ; 

And  ever,  as  the  day  is  born. 

On  wings  of  love  my  soul  would  flee, 

And     thank     thee     for     another   .    .      ,,       j      .     j     ^    j 

4  Another  day  to  do,  to  dare, 

"^°^"'  To  tax  anew  my  growing  strength, 

To    arm    my    soul    with    faith    and 

3  Another  day  in  which  to  cast  prayer,  [length. 

Some  silent  deed  of  love  abroad,      And  so  reach  heaven  and  thee  at 

Caroline  A.  Mason,  1822-1899 


MELCOMBE    L.  M. 

1  New  every  morning  is  the  love  4 
.  Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove, — 

Thro'    sleep    and    darkness    safely 

brought,  [thought. 

Restored  to    life,    and    power    and 

2  New   mercies,   each  returning  day. 
Hover  aroimd  us  while  we  pray, —  5 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  thought  of  God,  new  hopes  of 

heaven. 


Old  friends,  old  scenes  will  lovelier 

be. 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and 

prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask, — 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 


3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind         6  Only,  O  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love, 

Be  set  to  hciUow  all  we  find.  Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above, 

New    treasures    still,    of    countless  And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 

price.  To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice.  John  Keble,  1822 
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Arr.  from  Robert  Schumann,  1839 
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1.   O    God,  thy  world    is      sweet  with  pray  r;  The  breath  of  Christ  is      in     the  a:r; 
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We      rise  on    thy   free  Spir- it's  wings,  And  ev- 'ry  tho't  v/Ith  in     us  sings.  A    men. 


2  Thou  art  our  Morning  and  our  Sun,  3  O  God,  within  us  and  above. 
Our  work  is  glad,  in  thee  begun ;  Close  to  us  in  the  Christ  we  love, 

Our    footworn   path    is    fresh    with       Through  him,  our  only  guide  and 

dew,  way. 

For  thou  Greatest  all  things  new.  May  heavenly  life  be  ours  to-day! 

Lucy  Larcom.  1892 


5  2     MORNINGTON     S.  M. 
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Earl  of  MorningtoD,  1760 
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1.   En    -    ter     and    wor  -  ship     here, 
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The      Bride       in 
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The  Spir- it     bids  thee  cast      out   fear.     And  make  the  church  thy  home.  Amen 
1^       J  J 

tEE:E^.-g£g U--t|— k^^=^=[^--g:^g|^-B-l 


fi-S^iS-: 


r- 

2  Enter  and  bless  the  Lord, 
And  meditate  his  grace, 
Feast  on  the  manna  of  his  word, 
And  consecrate  this  place. 


3  Enter  and  rest  and  pray. 

Lift  to  the  hills  thine  eyes; 
Praise  him,  and  offer  up  to-day 
Thy  heart,  a  sacrifice. 

C.  C.  Albertson,  1900 
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5  3     EVENTIDE    10s. 


William  H.  Monk,  1861 
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1.   A  -   bide  with  me:    fast     falls  the     e  -  ventide;        The  dark-ness  deep  -  ens; 
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Lord,  with  me      a  -  bide:     When    oth  -  er     help  -  ers        fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
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Help        of       the        help  -  less,     oh, 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see : 

0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me ! 

3  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 

What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide  with  me! 

4  T  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 

1  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 

Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies. 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee — 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 

Henry  F.  Lyte,  1847 
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Louis  M.  Gottschalk.     Arr.  by  Edwin  P^  Parker 
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1.  Soft  -  ly      now  the  light      of    day       Fades    up  -  on     our  sight 
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Free  from  care,  from  la  -  bor     free,      Lord.we  would  commune  with  thee.     A -men. 

mm 


*An- 


tr- 


tiS=NE 


;E^Et 


r- 


-r 


'2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye  3  Soon'  from  us  the  light  of  day- 

Naught  escapes,  without,  within,  Shall  forever  pass  away ; 

Pardon  each  infirmity,  Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin.  Take  us,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

George  W.  Doane,  1827 

55     HURSLEY    L.  M. 


Peter  Ritter.     Arr.  by  William  H.  Monk,  c.  1774 
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1.   Sun    of     my    soul,  thou  Sav  -  ior  dear,        It      is     not    night    if       thou  art  near: 
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O  may  no  earthborn  cloud  a-rise        To  hide  thee  from  thy  ser-vant's  eyes.    A[- men. 
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2  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,  4  Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live ;  With  blessings  from  thy  boundless 
Abide     with     me     when    night    is  store; 

nigh,  Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 

For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die.  Like    infant's    slumbers,   pure   and 

3  If   some  poor  wandering  child  of  '§> 

thine  5  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we 

Have    spurned,    to-day,    the    voice  wake,  [take; 

divine,  Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we 

Now, Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin;       Till,  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love, 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin.  We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

38  John  Keble,  1820 


56     ST.  LEONARD  (Hiles)  C.  M.  D. 
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Henry  Hilea,  1867 
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1.  The    shad- ows      of       the     eve  -  ning  hours      Fall    from  the  dark-'ning  sky; 
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Up  -   on      the     fra  -  grance  of        the  flow'rs    The    dews    of      eve-  ning    lie: 
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Be  -  fore    thy  throne,  O      Lord    of  heav'n,     We     kneel  at    close    of     day; 
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Look    on    thy    chil-dren  from    on  high,     And  hear    us  while  we    pray.        A  -  men. 
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2  The     sorrows     of     thy     servants. 

Lord, 

O  do  not  thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  thy  mercy  rise. 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night  a 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  from  our  souls. 

3  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade; 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy 
That  one  by  one  depart. 

39 
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Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 
Within  the  heavens  shine  ; 

Give   us,   O   Lord,    fresh   hopes   in 
heaven, 
And  trust  in  things  Divine. 

Let  peace, O  Lord,  thy  peace,  O  God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend ; 
From  midnight  fears  and  perils, thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend : 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil, 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Thro'  the  long  day  we  labor,  Lord, 

O  give  us  now  repose. 

Adelaide  A.  Procter,  1862 


5  7    NACHTLIED    10s.  6 1 


Henry  Smart,  1872 
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1.  The  day   is    gen-tly  sinking  to  a   close.Fainter  and  yet  more  faint  the  sunlight  glows: 
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O  Brightness  of     thy  Father's  glory.thou   E  -  ternal  Light  of  Light.be  with  us    now: 
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Where  thou  art  present, darkness  cannot  be;Midnight  is  glorious  noon, O  Lord,  with  thee.  A-men. 
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2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end ; 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend ; 

O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  thou  our  guide; 
Be  thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

3  Thou,  who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  thy  disciples  cheer, 

Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail. 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succors  fail : 
When  all  is  dark  may  we  behold  thee  nigh 
And  hear  thy  voice,  "Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

4  The  weary  world  is  moldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away ; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall. 
May  we  arise  awakened  by  thy  call. 

With  thee,  O  Lord,  forever  to  abide 

In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

40  Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth, 
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5  8     TALLIS'S  EVENING  HYMN    L.  M. 
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Alt.  from  Thomas  Tallia,  1560 
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1.  All  praise  to  thee,  my  God,  this    night,      For     all  the  bless-ings   of    the  light; 
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Keep  me,    O  keep  me  King  of  kings,  Beneath  thy  own   al  -    might  -  y  wings.    A-men, 
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2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son,  4  O  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose. 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done  ;  And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids 

That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  close;  [make 

thee.  Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous 

I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be.  To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

8  Teach    me    to    live,    that    I    may  5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

dread  My    soul    with    heavenly    thoughts 

The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ;  supply ; 

Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may  Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest. 

Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day.  No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6   O  when  shall  I  in  endless  day 

And  hymns  with  the  supernal  choir 
For  ever  chase  dark  sleep  away. 
Incessant  sing,  and  never  tire ! 

Bishop  Thomas  Ken,  1688-1695 


TALLIS'S  EVENING  HYMN    L.  M. 
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1   O  Light  of  life,  O  Savior  dear. 
Before  we  sleep  bow  down  thine  ear ; 
Through   dark   and   day,   o'er   land 

and  sea. 
We  have  no  other  hope  but  thee. 

i  Oft  from  thy  royal  road  we  part. 
Lost  in  the  mazes  of  the  heart : 
Our    lamps    put    out,    our    course 

forgot, 
We  seek  for  God,  and  find  him  not. 
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3  What  sudden  sunbeams  cheer  our 
sight ! 

What  dawning  ris'n  upon  the  night ! 
Thou  giv'st  thyself  to  us,  and  we 
Find  guide  and  path  and  all  in  thee, 

4  Through  day  and  darkness.  Savior 
dear. 

Abide  with  us,  more  nearly  near ; 
Till  on  thy  face  we  lift  our  eyes, 
The  Sun  of  God's  own  Paradise. 

Praise  God,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend ; 
Praise  him  through  time,  till  time  shall  end ; 
Till  psalm  and  song  his  Name  adore 
Through  heaven's  great  day  of  evermore. 

41  Francis  T.  Palgrave,  1866 
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Steal       a  -  cross  the      sky. 
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Eve-ning  steal  a 

2  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose  ; 
With  thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  thee ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep,  blue  sea. 

4  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain; 


6  1       SCHUMANN    S.  M. 
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the      sky. 

Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sins  restrain. 

5  Through  the  long  night  watches. 

May  thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me. 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  thy  holy  eyes. 

S.  Baring-Gould,  1865 

Arr.  fr.  R.  Schumann,  1810-1856 
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1.   Our      day      of     praise      is      done,        The      eve  -  ning    shad  -  ows       fall; 
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But  pass  net  from  us  with  the    sun.    True  ligh    that  light'nest   all.  A  -  nicn. 
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Q  2     THROUGH  THE  DAY    8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7  Joseph  Barnby,  1872 

1.   Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us,        Now    we  iay    us  down  lo        rest; 
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Through  the  si  -  lent  watches    guard       us 


Let     no  foe  our  peace  mo  -  lest: 
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Je  -  sus, thou  our  Guardian  be; 


Pilgrims     here     on    earth, 
strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes. 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers ; 

In  thine  arms  may  we  repose; 
And,  when  life's  brief  day  is  past. 
Rest  with  thee  in  heaven  at  last. 


Triune  God,  let  all  adore  thee, 
Saints    on    earth,    and    saints 
heaven ; 
Every  creature  bow  before  thee, 

Who  hast  all  their  being  given; 
Who  dost  seek  and  save  the  lost; 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1806 
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Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be, 

The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  thee.        5 

Too  faint  our  anthems  here, 
Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire; 

But  oh  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir!  6 

Yet,  Lord,  to  thy  dear  will 
If  thou  attune  the  heart, 
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We  in  thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

'Tis  thine  each  soul  to  calm. 
Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 

And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  thy  name. 

A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end ; 

And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

J.  Ellerton,  1867 


(Spcning 
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W.  P.  Shorw!n,  1877 


m 


s 


4^H— *I-H=3 


Wm^^^. 


d^i 


t3 


-s-q -•■!— s^ -^ 1     , h- 


'--^qt^r-^ 


-si- 


-?=:)— ^ 


1.   Day    is    dy     ing     in     the  west;    Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;     Wait  and 
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worship  while  the  night  Sets  her  evening  lamp  a-light    Thro*  all    the       sky. 
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Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,     ho    -    ly, 
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Lord     God    o£     Hosts!       Heav'n  and  earth  are 
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full  of  thee  1  Heav'nand  earth  are  praising  thee, O  Lord  most      high! 


A    men. 
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2  Lord  of  life,  beneath  the  dome  3  While  the  deepening  shadows  fall, 
Of  the  universe,  thy  home,  Heart  of  Love,  enfolding  all. 

Gather  us  who  seek  thy  face  Through  the  glory  and  the  grace 

To  the  fold  of  thy  embrace,  Of  the  stars  that  veil  thy  face 

For  thou  art  nigh.  Our  hearts  ascend. 

4  When,  for  ever  from   our   sight 
Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night, 
Lord  of  angels,  on  our  eyes 
Let  eternal  morning  rise, 
And  shadows  end. 
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Mary  A.  Lathbarv 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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1.   Lead,  kind- ly  Light,    a- mid   th  en-circling  gloom,  Lead   thou     me       on; 
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The  night    is   dark,  and  I      am     far  from    home; 


Lead  thou    me      on: 
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tant   scene — one    step      e    -  nough  for      me. 
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2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 

Lead  thou  me  on. 
1  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  oi 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone ; 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel-faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhiie. 

4S  J.  H.  Nawman,  1S33 
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George  Kingsley,  1843 
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1.   The        day,      O 


Lord,     is     spent; 


A   -  bide      with      us,       and 


Our  hearts' de  -  sires  are     ful  -  ly  .  bent        On     mak  -  ing  thee  our  Guest.     A  -  men. 
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2  V/e  have  not  reached  that  land,  O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  do  thou 

That  happy  land,  as  yet.  Shine  on  us  evermore. 

Where  holy  angels  round  thee  stand. 

Whose  sun  can  never  set.  ^  From  men  below  the  skies, 

And  all  the  heavenly  host, 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now;  To  God  the  Father  praise  arise. 

Our  day  is  almost  o'er;  The  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

John  M.  Neale,  1843 
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James  Walch,  1860 


\ U-4- 


[^j=^j=[^ 


1.  As   dark-er,   dark  -  er        fall       a  -  round     The  shad-ows     of         the  night. 
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We  gath-  er    here  with   hymn  and  pray'r 


To   seek  th' e -tci  -  nal  Light.      A -men. 
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2  Father  in  heaven,  to  thee  are  known 

Our  many  hopes  and  fears. 
Our  heavy  weight  of  mortal  toil, 
Our  bitterness  of  tears. 

3  We  pray  thee  for  all  absent  friends, 

Who  have  been  with  us  here ; 
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And  in  our  secret  heart  we  name 
The  distant  and  the  dear. 

We   bring  to  thee   our   hopes   and 
And  at  thy  footstool  lay;    [fears, 

And,  Fathv^r,  thou  who  iovest  all 
Wilt  heyr  us  when  we  pray. 

Hymns  of  the  Spirit,  1864 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1887 
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1.   Up  ■  on        the      hills    the   wind      is    bleak    and     cold,        The  sweet  young 
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grass  -  es   with  -   er      on      the     wold,        And    we,        O      Lord,  have  wan-dered 
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from      thy       fold;       But      eve    -    ning  brings         us      home.       A -men. 
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2  We  have  been  wounded  by  the  hunter's  darts, 
Our  eyes  are  very  heavy,  and  our  hearts 
Search  for  thy  coming,  when  the  light  departs; 

At  evening  bring  us  home. 

3  The  darkness  gathers ;  through  the  gloom  no  star 
Rises  to  guide  us;  we  have  wandered  far; 
Without  thy  lamp  we  know  not  where  we  are; 

At  evening  bring  us  home. 

4  We  fare  bewildered  through  the  falling  snow; 
O  thou  dear  Shepherd,  leave  us  not  to  go 
Without  thy  heartening  voice,  thy  g'uiding  glow ; 

A.t  evening  bring  us  home. 

John  Skeltoa,  1831-1897 
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68     TWILIGHT    C  M. 


(Evening 


Berthold  Tours,  1872 
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1.   Hail,   tran  -  quil   hour     of     clos  -  ing    day!       Be  -  gone,  dis  -  turb  -  ing    carel 
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And    look, my  soul, from  earth  a  -  way 
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To 
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him  who  hear-eth  prayer, 


A-men. 
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2  How   sweet,   through   long-remem- 

bered years, 
His  mercies  to  recall,     [and  fears, 
And,  pressed  with  wants  and  griefs,  "* 
To  trust  his  love  for  all ! 

3  How  sweet  to  look,  in  thoughtful 

Beyond  this  fading  sky,       [  hope, 

69     ST.  BEES    7s. 


^:|5=^=z|: 


And  hear  him  call  his  children  up 
To  his  fair  home  on  high ! 

Calmly  the  day  forsakes  our  heaven 
To  dawn  beyond  the  west; 

So  let  my  soul,  in  life's  last  even, 
Retire  to  glorious  rest. 

Leonard  Bacon,  1845 


John  B.  Dykes,  1874 
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1.    Now     the  wings     of    day     are  furled,      And  the    earth  has  gone     to      rest, 
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Take  me, Shepherd  of     the  world.   Home  to 


sleep  up 
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on   thy  breast.     A-men. 
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But  if  trouble  in  my  heart 

Or  fierce  pain  me  restless  keep, 

Then  to  me  thy  peace  impart ; 
Give  to  thy  beloved  sleep. 

So  when  morning,  with  his  wing, 
Wakens  me  to  work  and  play. 

May  I  rise  with  joy  and  sing 
"God  has  turned  my  night  to  day." 

Stopford    A.    BrooVe 


2  All  the  night  from  dream  to  dream,  -i 

Keep  my  spirit  pure  and  bright ; 
Fill  the  darkness  with  the  stream 
Of  thine  everlasting  light. 

3  If  I  waken,  calm  and  fair  5 

Be  the  thoughts  that  in  me  rise ; 
And  thy  presence  in  the  air 
Make  my  heart  a  Paradise. 
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1.   Dear     Sav  -    ior,    bless      us 
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Thro'    life's  long    day     and 
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death's  dark  night, 
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Je   •    sus,      be  our     light.        A  -  men. 
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2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run,  4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad 
And  thou  hast  taken  count  of  all,  The  sinful,  unto  thee  we  call  ; 

The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won,  O  let  thy  mercy  make  us  glad  •  ' 
TV,     .  ,!f  °'^^"  ^o^V'  the  frequent  fall.       Thou  art  our  Savior,  and  our  all. 
Ihro  hfes  long  day  and  death's  dark  Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night,  night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light.  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways  5  Dear  Savior,  bless  us  ;  night  is  come  - 
A     Tu?  ^^"^o^^tion  and  release,  Thro' night  and  darkness  near  us  be  ; 
Aiid  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days.  Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 

With  purity  and  inward  peace.  And  we  are  one  day  nearer  thee 

Ihro   life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night,  night, 

O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light.  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

49  Frederick  W.  Faber,  1852 
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Edward  Bunnett,  18«7 
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1.  Fa  -    ther      of    love       and       power.        Guard  thou  our    eve  -  ning       hour, 
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Shield  with     thy        might.        For       all    thy  care    this         day 
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thanks  we    pay,      And     to   our  Fa -ther    pray, 
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Bless      us      to  •  night.      A  men. 
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3  Spirit  of  Holiness, 

Gentle,  transforming  Grace, 

Indwelling  Light, 
Soothe  thou  each  weary  breast, 
Now  let  thy  peace  possessed 
Calm  us  to  perfect  rest, 
Bless  us  to-night. 

George  Rawson,  1807-1889 

John  Stainer,  1872 


2  Jesus,  Immanuel, 

Come  in  thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearts  contrite. 
For  all  our  sins  we  grieve. 
But  we  thy  grace  receive, 
And  in  thy  word  believe; 

Bless  us  to-night. 


7  2     ALL  FOR  JESUS  (Wycliffe)   8,  7,  8,  7 
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1.   Hear  our  pray'r.O  Heav'n-ly      Fa- ther,        Ere     we     lay      us  down  to     sleep; 
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Bid  thy   an-gels, pure  and  ho-  ly,   Round  our  bed  their  vig- ils    keep.        A-men. 
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7  3    EVENING  HYMN    8,  8,  7,  8, 8,  7 
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1.  Fa      ther,  in     high  heav-en  dwelling,      May  our  eve  -  ning  song  be    telling 


2  This  day's  sins,  O  pardon,  Savior, 
Evil  thoughts,  perverse  behavior, 

Envy,  pride,  and  vanity; 
From  the  world,  the  flesh,  deliver, 
Save  us  now,  and  save  us  ever, 

O  thou  Lamb  of  Calvary. 


3  Whilst  the  night-dews  are  distilling. 
Holy  Ghost  each  heart  be  filling 

With  thine  own  serenity; 
Softly  let  the  eyes  be  closing. 
Loving  souls  on  thee  reposing, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity. 

George  Rawson,  1807--1889 


ALL  FOR  JESUS  (Wycliffe)   8,  7,  8,  7 
1  Hear  our  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father,  Take  us  to  thy  rest,  we  pray  thee,, 


Ere  we  lay  us  down  to  sleep; 
Bid  thine  angels,  pure  and  holy. 
Round  our  beds  their  vigils  keep. 


When  our  pilgrimage  is  made. 


4  None  can  measure  out  thy  patience 
By  the  span  of  human  thought ; 

None  can  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  thy  holy  Son  has  bought. 


2  Heavy  though  our  sins,  thy  mercy 
Far  outweighs  them  every  one ; 

Down  before  the  cross  we  cast  them, 

Trusting  in  thy  help  alone.  5  Pardon  all  our  past  transgressions. 

Give  us  strength  for  days  to  come; 

3  Keep  us  through  this  night  of  peril     Guide  and  guard  us  with  thy  blessing, 
Safe  beneath  its  sheltering  shade ;        Till  thine  angels  bear  us  home. 

51  Harriet  Parr,  1856 
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-    j  Lord,  dis  -  miss    us       with    thy      bless  ing,  Fill  our  hearts    with     joy  and  peace;  | 
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Oh,      re  -  fresh  us,  Oh,    re  -  fresh  us,      Trav-'ling   thro'  this  wi!-der-ness.  Amen. 
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2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 

For  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 

Ever  faithful 
To  the  truth  may  we  be  found! 

7  5     CANTONE    7s. 


3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Rise,  and  reign  in  endless  day. 
John  Fawcett,  1773 

Arthur  H-  Mann,  1894 
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Je  -  sus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 


All     our    souls    in     safe  -  ty    keep        Amen. 
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2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfill 
What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight; 

Perfect  us  in  all  his  will, 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 


3  To  that  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 
Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood. 

Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 

52  John  Newton,  1779 
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1.  Sav-ior,  now    the    day     is     end-ing,    And   the  shades  of      eve-ning   fall, 
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Let     thy     Ho  -  ly     Dove    de  •  scend-ing,     Bring  thy    mer  -  cy      to      us     all; 
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Set   thy   seal   on     ev  - 'ry    heart,        Je  -  sus,  bless  us     ere    we    part.       A  -  men. 
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2  Ble3s  the  Gospel-message,  spoken  3  Comfort  those  in  pain  and  sorrow, 
In  thine  own  appointed  way ;  Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  thine ; 

Give  each  longing  soul  a  token  Let  us  all  arise  to-morrow 

Of  thy  tender  love  to-day ;  Strengthened  by  thy  grace  divine; 

Set  thy  seal  on  every  heart,  Set  thy  seal  on  every  heart, 

Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part.  Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

4  Pardon  thou  each  deed  unholy, 

Lord,  forgive  each  sinful  thought; 
Make  us  contrite,  pure,  and  lowly, 

By  thy  great  example  taught ; 
Set  thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 


Sarah  Doadney,  1881 
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Z^isintssal  rjymns 


Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1869 
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1.   Sav  -  ior,    a  -  gain      to      thy  dear  Name  we  raise      With    one    ac    cord     our 
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part  ing  hymn  of  praise;      We    stand  to    bless     thee       ere    our    wor-ship  cease; 
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Then,       low  -    ly 
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2  Grant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  thee  began,  with  thee  shall  end  the  day : 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame. 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  thy  Name. 

3  Grant  us  thy  peace.  Lord,  through  the  coming  night; 
Turn  thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  thee. 

4  Grant  us  thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life. 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then,  when  thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease. 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  thine  eternal  peace. 

John  Ellerton,  1866 


PAX  DEI     lOs. 


(Second  Tune) 


John  B.  Dykes,  1868       | 
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1.   Sav  -  ior,  a  -  gain  to  thy  dear  Name  we       raise 


With   one  ac-cord  our  parting 
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hymn       of       praise; 


We    stand    to     bless    thee      ere     our    wor  -  ship  cease; 
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Then,     low    •    ly       kneel  -  ing,     wait      thy         word  of 
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peace.        A  -  men. 


M — 0-- 


W^^^iE^. 


:t: 


-U^-T^ 


i^ 


7  9     ST.  ANATOLIUS    7,  6,  7,  6,  8,  8 


Arthur  H.  Brown,  1862 
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1,   The    day      of    pray'r     is      end  -    ing,        Our     feet     must    home-  ward    go: 
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The  shades  of  night,  as  -  cend  -  ing,      Creep  o'er     the    world  be    -  low: 
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Still  the  mountain  sum-mits  fair     Glow  with  the  light  of    praise  and  pray'r.  A  men. 


2  Here,  in  green  pastures  guiding,  3  To  life's  dull  path  returning, 
Thou,  Lord,  did'st  lead  thy  flock;         And  duty's  narrow  sphere, 

Here,  from  life's  noonday  hiding,  Still  in  our  hearts  keep  burning 

We  found  the  cooling  rock:  The  vision  witnessed  here; 

But  now  we  leave  the  hills  of  praise     Still  may  thy  spell  o.f  peace  and  power 

To     tread     again      earth's     common  Breathe    strength    for    every   toilsome 
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Ella  S.  Armitage,  1841- 
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William  B.  Bradbury,  1858 
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1.  When  this   song     of     praise  shall  cease,      Let      thy    chil  •  dren,  Lord,  de -part 
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With   the  bless-ing     of     thy  peace.         And  thy  love     in    ev  •  'ry  heart.      A     man 
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2  O,  where'er  our  path  may  lie, 
Father,  let  us  not  forget 
That  we  walk  beneath  thine  eye, 
That  thy  care  upholds  us  yet. 


81       BEATITUDO    CM. 


3  Blind  are  we,  and  weak,  and  frail; 
Be  thine  aid  forever  near ; 
May  the  fear  to  sin  prevail 
Over  every  other  fear. 

William  Cullen  Bryant,  1869 

John  B.  Dvkes,  1875 
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His  bless-ing     to 


1.  The  Lord  be    with 
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His  gift  of  peace    up  -  on      us   send,       Be    fore    his  courts  we  leave        A     men 
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S  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  walk  3  The  Lord  be  with  us  till  the  night 
Along  our  homeward  road;  Shall  close  the  day  of  rest; 

In  silent  thought  or  friendly  talk  Be  he  of  every  heart  the  light, 

Our  hearts  be  still  with  God.  Of  every  home  the  guest. 

John  EllertoD,  1872 
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8  2     GERMANY    L.  M.  Wm.  Gardiner's  Sacred  Melodies,  1815 


ggr^=i=i 


•   4  g  -i*— 8- 


5^ 


-^:|«53i 


W-J-^^-^ 


^P 


1.  Almighty     Fa  -  ther,  bless  the  word  Which  thro' thy  grace  we   now    have  heard; 
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O  may  the  precious  seed  take  root, Spring  up,  and  bear  a  -  bun-dant  fruit.  A-  men 
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2  We  praise  thee  for  the  means  of  grace, 
Thus  in  thy  courts  to  seek  thy  face, 
Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all,  at  last,  in  heaven  appear. 
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SARDIS    83,  73. 


Ludwig  von  Beethoven 
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1.   May     the    grace      of  Christ   ourSav-ior,      And  the     Fa- ther's  boundless  love, 
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With  the    Ho  -  ly    Spir     it's  fa  -  vor.      Rest  up  •  on    us  from     a     bove.       A-  men. 
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2  Thus   may  we   abide   in   union 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communiotlj, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
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84    ST.  MARTIN'S    CM.  William  Tansur,  1700-1788 
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I.  Thro  end    -    less    years      thou      art 
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Each     fu-ture        age        shall  know  thy  name,  And  tell      thy  works  abroad.  A-men. 
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2  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth  Be,  like  a  vesture,  laid  aside, 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid;  And  changed  at  thy  command. 

By  thee  the  beauteous  arch  of  heaven 

With  matchless  skill  was  made.        4  But  thy  perfections,  all  divine. 

Eternal  as  thy  days, 

3  Soon    shall    this    goodly    frame    of  Through  everlasting  ages  shine, 

things,  With  undiminished  rays. 

Created  by  thy  hand,  Tate  &  Watts 


85     MIRIAM    7,6.  D. 


(First  Tune) 


Joseph  P.  Holbrook,  1865 


1.  O  God, the  Rock  of   A  -  ges,  Who  ev-er-more  hast  been,  What  time  the  tempest  rages, 

D.S.  To   endless  gener  -  a  -  tions 
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Our  dwelling-place  serene.  Be-fore  thy  first  ere  -  a- tions,  O  Lord, the  same  as  now, 

The  ev-erlast-ing  thou.  A-men. 
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86     ANFIELD    7,  6.  D.  {Second  Tune)  Anonymous 
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1.  O      God,     the  Rock    of 
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ges.       Who      ev  -   er  -  more  hast    been, 
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Be    •    fore     thy     first   ere    -    a 
J.  .    d^     K i 


tions,        O      Lord,     the     same     as        now, 
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To      end  -  less  gen  -  er   -    a  -  tions.       The    ev    -  er  -  last  -  ing  thou.        Amen. 
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2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows, 

That  blossom  but  to  die, — 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told, 
An  unremaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 


3  O  thou,  who  canst  not  slumber. 
Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 

Our  years  before  they  fail ; 
On  us  thy  mercy  lighten, 

On  us  thy  goodness  rest, 
And  let  thy  spirit  brighten 

The  hearts  thyself  hast  blessed. 
Edward  H.  Bickersteth,  1860 
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87     HEBRON    L.  M.  Lowell  Mason,  1§30 
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1,  All  pow'r  ful,  self     ex      ist-ent  God,     Who     all    ere-  a   •    tion  dost  sus-tain. 
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Thou  wast  and  art   and    art  to  come,  And  ev    er-last-ing     is  thy  reign.  A-   men. 
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Nor  can  the  shadow  of  a  change 
Obscure  the  glories  of  thy  reign. 


2  Fixed  and  eternal  as  thy  days. 

Each  glorious  attribute  divine, 
Through  ages  infinite  shall  still  4  E^j-th  may  with  all  her  powers  dis- 

With  undiminished  lustre  shine.  solve 

3  Fountain     of     being!     source     of  If  such  the  great  Creator's  will; 

good !  But  thou  forever  art  the  same ; 

Immutable  dost  thou  remain;  "I  AM"  is  thy  memorial  still. 
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From  "Jubilate."    L.  0.  Emerson 


1.    Yes, God  is  good;    in    earth  and  sky,      From  o-cean  depths  and  spreading   wood, 
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Tenthousand  voic-es  seem  tocry,  "God  madeus  all.   and  God      is    good."  A-  men. 
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2  The  sun  that  keeps  his  trackless  way,  And  man,  in  louder  notes  of  praise, 
And    downward   pours    his    golden      Should  sing  for  joy  that  God  is  good. 

^^.  ,    ,^°°^',  ,.      ,  „  4  For  all  thy  gifts  we  bless  thee,  Lord; 

Night  s  sparkling  hosts  all  seem  to  say,       g^^  ^^j^fl     ^^^  ^^^^  heavenly  food, 

In  accents  clear,  that  God  is  good,    j^y  pardoning  grace,  thy  quickening 

3  Yes,  God  is  good,  all  Nature  says,  word ; 

By    God's   own   hand   with   speech      These  prompt  our  song  that  God  is 
endued ;  good. 

60  John  H.  Gurney.  1802-1862 
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God  is  love;  his  mercy  brightens         All  the  path  in  which  we  rove;  Bliss  he  wakes,and  woe  he 
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light-ens:     God  is    wis-dom,God  is  love.   Chance  and  change  are  busy  ev  -  er;       Mande- 
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cays, and  a-ges  move ;    But  his  mer- cywaneth  never;    God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love.      A  -  men. 


2  E'en  the  hour  the  darkest  seemeth  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Will  his  changless  goodness  prove;       Hope  and  comfort  from  above; 

From      the      gloom      his      brightness  Every- where  his  glory  shineth: 
streameth :  God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love.  Sir  John  Bowring,  1825 
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From  Ludwig  von  Beethoven,  1800 
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1.   Lord!  thy     glo  -  ry      fills    the     heav-en;     Earth    is     with    its       full  -  ness  stored; 
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Un  -   to    thee    be     glo  -  ry     giv  -  en.    Ho  -  ly,        ho   -    ly,     ho  -  ly     Lord.     A-  men. 
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2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing,     3  Ever  thus  in  God's  high  praises. 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry —  Brethren!  let  our  tongues  unite; 

"Holy,  holy,  holy!"  singing,  Chief  the  heart  when  duty  raises 

"Lord    of    hosts!    the    Lord    most       God-ward  at  his  mystic  rite. 

high  I"  6i  Richard  Mant,  1823 
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1.   Thou  art,    O      God,  the  life      and  light       Of     all    this  won- drous  world  we   see; 
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Its  glow  by    day,    its     smile      by  night,      Are    but     reflec-tions  caught  from  thee: 
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Where'er  we  turn  thy  glo  -   ries  shine, And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine.  Amen. 


2  When  day,  with  farewell  beam,  delays 

Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 

Through  golden  vistas  into  heaven, 
Those  hues  that  make  the  sun's  decline 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

3  When  night  with  wings  of  starry  gloom 

O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skies, 
Like  some  dark  beauteous  bird  whose  plume 

Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  eyes, — 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divine. 
So  grand,  so  countless,  Lord,  are  thine. 

4  When  youthful  spring  around  us  breathes. 

Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh ; 
And  every  flower  the  summer  wreathes 

Is  born  beneath  that  kindling  eye: 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 
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Thomas  Moore,  1816 
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9  2     WARRINGTON     L.  M.  Ralph  Harrison,  1784 


1.   Give  toour  God  im       mortal  praise;  Mer  cy  and  truth  are    all  His  ways:  Wonders  of 
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grace   to     God     be  -  lonqf;      Re      peat    His     mer  -  cies      in     your  song.     A -men. 
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2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown ;  4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light ; 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown;  He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night: 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure,  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no 

more.  more. 

3  He   built  the   earth,   he   spread  the  5  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 

sky,  From    guilt,    and    darkness,    and    the 

And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high:  grave: 

Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong;         Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song.  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

Isaac  Watts, 

9  3     MISSIONARY  CHANT    L  M.  Charles  Zeuner,  1823 
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1.    Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  be-long;  Crown  him, ye  na- tions,    in       your  song 
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His  wondrous  names  and  pow'rsrehearse;His  hon-ors  shall  en- rich  your  verse.     A- men. 
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2  He   shakes  the  heavens   with  loud  3  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him 

alarms ;  blest ; 

How  terrible  is  God  in  arms!  He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest ; 

In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known,  When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 

'Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne.  God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

63  ^  Isaac  Watts.  1719 
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94    FARRANT    CM.  R.  Farrant,  1530-1580 
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1.    God  moves     in      a 
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His     won-ders     lo       per  -  form; 
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He  plants  his  foot  steps    in      the    sea,     And     rides  up -on      the  storm.    A- men. 
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Judge     not    the     Lord    by     feeble 
sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 

He  hides  a  smiHng  face. 

BHnd  unbeHef  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain: 

God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

W.  Cowper,  1772 

Scotch  Psalter,  1564 


2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines  4 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye    fearful    saints,    fresh    courage 

take ;  5 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 
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Let   the  whole  race  of    crea-tures  bow  And    pay  their  praise  to    thee. 
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2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made : 

Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 
Stands  present  in  thy  view; 


r— 1 — r~^~~ 

To  thee  there's  nothing  old  appears — 
Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  thro'  various  scenes  are 
drawn, 
And  vexed  with  trifling  cares; 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 
64  Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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William  Jones,  1789 
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1.   My    God,  how   won  -  der    -    fui     thou    art,       Thy      maj  -  es  -    ty     how  bright, 
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How  beau-  ti  -  fuI    thy    mer  -  cy  •  seat,     In    depths  of      burn  •  ing  light!     Amen. 
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2  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful,        :l  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 
The  sight  of  thee  must  be, —  With  threatening  aspect  roar  ; 

Thine      endless      wisdom,     boundless  The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
power,  And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

And  awful  purity ! 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force 

3  O  how  I  fear  thee,  living  God,  combine; 

With  deepest,  tenderest   fears  ;  Without  his  high  behest. 

And  worship  thee  with  trembling  hope,  Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine. 
And  penitential  tears  !  Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  Yet  I  may  love  thee,  too,  O  Lord,    4  ^is  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar. 


Almighty  as  thou  art. 
For  thou  has  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 


In  distant  peals  it  dies ; 
He  yokes  the  wirlwind  to  his  car, 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 


5  No  earthly  father  loves  like  thee,  r  \r        .•■!■,     ■                     ,       , 

No  mother  half  so  mild  -^  V  "       "'  bend-in  reverence  bend ; 

Bears    and     forbears    as    thou    hast  ,  ^\"]°"^''t''  ^^^^  '"'  "°^\ 

1  Ana  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 

With  me,  thy  sinful  child.  '^^  celebrate  your  God. 
Frederick  "W.  Faber,  1848 
9  7     ST.  STEPHEN     C.  M. 


H.  Kirke  White,  1785-1806 


DOXOLOGY 


1  The  Lord,  our  God,  is  full  of  might»  T«.  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  winds  obey  his  will ;  The  God  whom  we  adore, 

He  speaks — and,  in  his  heavenly  -^e  glory  as  it  was,  is  now 

height,  And  shall  be  evermore. 


The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 
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Tate  and  Brady,  1696 
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1.   There's  a    wide-  ness    in     God's  mer-cy, 
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Like     the  wide  ■  ness    of      the    sea; 

-••- .         -^-     -m-   SI-  I 


r — r- 


E^^^B: 


:?2. 


-| f- 


:^=t: 


::]: 


3^ 


There's  a     kind  -ness    in       his    justice.         Which    is    more  than     lib    -    er  •   ty. 
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Refrain 
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He       is    calling,    "Come     to  me;""     Lord,    I'll  gladly         haste   to  thee. 
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A  -  men. 
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2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner,  And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 

And  more  graces  for  the  good;  Is  most  wonderfvilly  kind. 

There  is  mercy  with  the  Savior ;        4  jf  ^^^^  j^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  simple, 

There  is  healmg  m  his  blood.  ^y^  gl^^^^l ^  ^^1^^  j^j^  ^^  j^j^  ^^^^ . 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader  And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind ;  In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

Frederick  W.  Faber,  1814-1863 
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{Second  Tune) 


Lizzie  S.  Tourjee 


fe^^-E= 


--^- 


2iS=:p=t^z:^t^p:p 


-w-^- 


d=-J: 


:^^ 


m 


-j^—^z 


^=^- 


-^—^z>- 


V-I^w^-'. 


iq: 


^rJTS'  ^^  ^ 


l^to: 


1.   There's  a        wide-ness  in     God's  mer- cy.        Like  the  wide  -  ness      of     the    sea; 
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There's  a       kindness    in     his      justice, Which  is    more  than     lib     er 
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9  9     GOD  IS  LOVE    P.  M.  E.  S.  Lorenz 
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1.  Come,  let   us   all      u      nite  to  sing^   God       is       love; 
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Let  heav'n  and  earth  their 
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prais  -  es  bring,    God 
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love; 


Let      ev  - 'ry   soul  from     sin      a  -  wake. 
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Each     in    his  heart  sweet  mu  •  sic     make,     And    sing  with  us 

D.S.  Come,  let     us    all 


for 
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sake, For  God  is    love, 
sing  That  God  is    love. 

^-  ^.  ./S. 


God     is 


love, 

God  is    love, 


God     is 


love. 

God    is   love. 
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Amen. 
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2  Oh,  tell  to  earth's  remotest  bound,  God  is  love; 
In  Christ  we  have  redemption  found,  God  is  love; 
His  blood  has  washed  our  sins  away, 
His  Spirit  turned  our  night  to  day. 
And  now  we  can  rejoice  to  say 
That  God  is  love. 
Refrain.   God  is  love,  God  is  love. 

8  How  happy  is  our  portion  here,  God  is  love ; 
His  promises  our  spirits  cheer,  God  is  love; 
He  is  our  sun  and  shield  by  day, 
Our  help,  our  hope,  our  strength  and  stay; 
He  will  be  with  us  all  the  way; 
Our  God  is  love. 
Refrain.   God  is  love,  God  is  love. 

Copyright,  i886,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz.    Used  by  permission 
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1.    Be  -    gin, my  tongue, some  heav'nly  theme,    And  speak  some  boundless  thing, 
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The    might-y  works, or  might-ier  name,     Of  our     e     ter- nal     King 
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2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness, 
And  sound  his  power  abroad ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace,  a 
Tne  love  and  truth  of  God. 

8  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong 
As  that  which  built  the  skies; 


11521 


lOl 


ST.  PETER     C.  M. 


The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongue 
But  whisper  "Thou  art  mine!" 

Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my 
To  notes  almost  divine.  [song 
Isaac  Watts,  1707 

Alexander  R.  Reinagle,  1836 
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1.   When      all     thy    mer  -  cles,      O       my    God,     My     ris  -    ing     soul    su 
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Trans  -  port  -  ed    with    the  view,  I'm    lost      In  won-der,  love,  and  praise.   A  -  men. 
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2  Ten    thousand    thousand    precious       And      after      death,      in      distant 


gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

3  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 


worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

4  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  I'll  raise ; 
But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise ! 

68  Joseph  Addison,  1712 
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Robert  Jackson,  1840- 

IS K-r-J -^^ ^ ^--^^ ^ 


.^___i_^ — tf — «— !-• — -m * ■- — L-«-T-* 


•    ^    1^ 

1.  The  Lord    is  King!  lift     up    thy  voice,    O    earth;  and  all    ye  heav'ns,  rejoice; 
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From  world  to  world  the   joy  shall  ring,  "The  Lord  om  -  nip  -  o-  tent     is   King!"    A  ■  men. 
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2  The  Lord  is  King!  who  then  shall  4  O  when  his  wisdom  can  mistake, 

dare  His  might  decay,  his  love  forsake,       \ 

Resist  his  will,  distrust  his  care,  Then  may  his  children  cease  to  sing,       \ 

Or  murmur  at  his  wise  decrees,  "The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King !"  | 

Or  doubt  his  royal  promises?  ►-    ai-i  i  j  u    i  • 

■'      ^  5  Alike  pervaded  by  his  eye, 

3  The  Lord  is  King !  Child  of  the  dust,  All  parts  of  his  dominion  lie. 

The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just;  This     world    of    ours,     and     worlds 

Holy  and  true  are  all  his  ways ;  unseen, 

Let  every  creature  speak  his  praise.        And  thin  the  boundary  between. 

6  One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures; 
He  reigns,  and  life  and  death  are  7'ours; 
Through  earth  and  heaven  one  song  shall  ring, 
"The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King!" 

Josiah  Conder,  1824 

103     NIAGARA  L.M. 

1  Bless   God,   my   soul;   thou.   Lord,  3  God  builds  on  liquid  air,  and  forms 

alone  His  palace-chambers  in  the  skies  ; 

Possessest  empire  without  bounds.  The  clouds  his  chariot  are,  and  storms 
With    honor    thou    art    crowned,   thy      The  swift- winged  steeds  with  which 

throne  he  flies. 

Eternal  majesty  surrounds.  ^  ^^  ^^.^j^^  ^^   ^^^^^   ^^^   ^^^if^  ^^ 

2  With  light  thou  dost  thyself  enrobe,  wind. 

And  glory  for  a  garment  take ;  His  ministers  heaven's  palace  fill ; 

Heaven's  curtains  stretch  beyond  the  They  have  their  sundry  tasks  assigned, 
globe,  All  prompt  to  do  their  Sovereign's 

Thy  canopy  of  state  to  make.  will. 

5  In  praising  God,  while  he  prolongs 

My  breath,  I  will  that  breath  employ; 
And  join  devotion  to  my  songs, 
Sincere  as  is  in  him  my  joy. 

69         Tate  and  Brady,  1696,  ab.  and  alt. 
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Francis  J.  Haydn,  1797 
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1.  The  spacious  fir-ma-ment   on      high,     With   all      the    blue  e   •    the  -  real   sky 
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And  spangled  heav'ns, a   shin  -  ing    frame.  Their  great  O    -    rig  -  i    -    nal     pro-claim. 

J    .-f-,^-a.J,c.^:^.^J:i!=a^, 


^gpp#ss 


'^  -  I 1 ■ 


s^ 


r- 


:^ 


^ 


:^: 


r- 


P 


^- 


3* 


^4 


qj  I,   !  I 


:^=:i±M^z 


Wi 


:S 


i-t- 


I       II 


m  '  g?-— 


-(S'-r 


'-"f^-'-^p-^-^-r^ 


The  un-wea- ried  sun, from  day    today,     Does  his      Cre  -  a  -    tor's  pow'r  dis-play. 
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And  pub  -  lish  -  es       to   ev   -    'ry  land  The  work  of    an       almighty  hand.  A-men. 


2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail,  3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
The  moon  takes  up  the  w^ondrous  tale,  Move  round  the  dark  terrestial  ball  ? 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth.        What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ;  Amid  the  radiant  orbs  be  found  ? 

While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn,  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn,  And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 

Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll.  Forever  singing  as  they  shine, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole.  "The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine.'* 

Joseph  Addison,  1712 
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Frederick  A.  G.  Ouseley,  1867 
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High      and     low    •    ly.         Sing       the     prais  -  es 
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of      the  Lord!        Earth  and  sky,    all      liv  •  ing     na  -  ture,      Man,    the  stamp  of 
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thy      Cre  -  a    -    tor,       Praise      ye, 


praise  ye      God       the      Lord!        A     men. 
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2  Sun  and  moon  bright, 
Night  and  noonlight, 
Starry  temples  azure-floored,    [ness, 
Cloud  and  rain,  and  wild  wine's  mad- 
Breeze  that  floats  with  genial  gladness, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord ! 


5  Rolling  river, 

Praise  him  ever,  [poured ; 

From    the    mountain's    deep    vein 
Silver  fountain,  clearly  gushing. 
Troubled  torrent,  madly  rushing. 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord ! 


3  Ocean  hoary,  6  Bond  and  free  man. 

Tell  his  glory,  [roared,  Land  and  sea  man, 

Cliffs,   where   tumbling   seas    have       Earth  with  peoples  widely  stored, 
pulse  of  waters  blithely  beating.  Wanderer  lone  o'er  prairies  ample, 

Wave  advancing,  wave  retreating.         Full-voiced  choir   in   costly  temple. 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord !      Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord ! 


4  Rock  on  high  land. 

Wood  and  island,  [soared, 

Crag     where     eagle's     pride     hath 
Mighty  mountains,  purpled-breasted. 
Peaks  cloud-cleaving,  snowy-crested, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord ! 


7  Praise  him  ever, 

Bounteous  Giver !  [Lord  ! 

Praise    him.    Father,    Friend,    and 

Each  glad  soul  its  free  course  winging, 

Each  blithe  voice  its  free  song  singing, 

Praise  the  great  and  mighty  Lord! 

John  Stuart  Blackie,  1840 
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Lowell  Mason,  1830 
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1.  The  heav'ns  declare  Thy  glo       ry,   Lord,      In     ev     ry  star  Thy  wis   dom  shines; 
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But  when  our  eyes  be  -  hold  thy  word,    We  read  thy  name  in  fair- er      lines    A-men 
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:2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  da>s,  thy  power  con- 
fess; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  didst  write 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,   moon,   and   stars   convey  thy 

praise  [stand ; 

'Round   the   whole   earth,   and   never 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  Gospel  rest 
Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has 

run; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blessed 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness  arise, 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly 

light; 
Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 
Thy   laws   are   pure,    thy    judgments 

right. 

'6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 
In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven; 
Lord,     cleanse     my     sins,     my     soul 

renew. 
And    /nake   thy   Word   my   guide   to 

heaven. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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1  I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God, 
That  made  the  mountains  rise, 

That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

1  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 
The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 

The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command, 
And  all  the  si^^ars  obey. 

2  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
That  filled  the  earth  with  food, 

And    formed   the    creatures   with    his 
word. 

And  then  pronounced  fehem  good. 
Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye ; 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 

Or  gaze  upon  the  sky ! 

3  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 
But  makes  thy  glories  lcn\3wn; 

And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow. 

By  order  from  thy  throne. 
Creatures  that  borrow  life  from  thee 

Are  subject  to  thy  care ; 
There's  not  a  place    where    we    can 
flee. 
But  God  is  present  there. 

Isaac  Watts,  1715 
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1,  The     glo  •  ry      of     the    spring   how  sweet,  The    new-  born    life      how    glad; 
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What    joy      the     hap  -  py      earth      to    greet        In     new,  bright  rai-  ment    clad. 
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Di  -  vine    Re-new-er,     thee       I    bless;         I     greet  thy      go  -  ing       forth; 
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2  But  O  these  wonders  of  thy  grace,  3  Creator  Spirit,  work  in  me 

These  nobler  works  of  thine,  These  wonders  sweet  of  thine. 

These  marvels  sweeter  far  to  trace,     Divine  Renewer,  graciously 

These  new-births  more  divine,  Renew  this  heart  of  mine. 

This  new-born  glow  of  faith  so  strong,  Still  let  new  life  and  strength  upspring. 

This  bloom  of  love  so  fair,  Still  let  new  joy  be  given ; 

This  new-born  ecstacy  of  song  And  grant  the  glad  new  song  to  ring 

And  fragrancy  of  prayer !  Through  the  new  earth  and  heaven. 

ThomaB  H.  Gill,  1867 
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1,  For   the  beau  -  ty   of   the  earth,   For  the  beau-  ty   of   the  skies. 


^: 


t- 


£ 


:f=^ 


_l« 


i- 


^S^ 


^^ 


4- 


i^ 


-sS: 


^5^5 


-*=t 


-5 W- 


=i: 


fr 


a 


^=^ 


-0 ^ 


-^ 


^ 


For       the  love  which  from  our    birth  O   -  ver     and       a  -  round  us      lies; 
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Christ  our  God,    to    thee    we    raise     This  our  hymn  of   grate  -  ful  praise.     A-men. 
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2  For  the  wonder  of  each  hour,            4  For  thy  Church,  that  evermore 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night.  Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower,  Offering  up  on  every  shore 

Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light,  Her  pure  sacrifice  of  love ; 

Christ  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise  Christ  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise.  This  our  song  of  endless  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  human  love,                5  For  thyself,  best  Gift  Divine! 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child,  To  our  race  so  freely  given,  _ 

Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above,  For  that  great,  great  love  of  thine, 

For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild  ;  Peace  on  earth  and  joy  in  heaven ; 

Christ  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise  Christ  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise.  This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

PilKott  S.  P-erpciDt.  1S64 
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1.  We  thank  thee, Lord, for  this  fair  earth.  The   glit-t'ring  sky,  the     sil  -  ver    sea; 
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For   all  their  beauty,  all  their  worth, Their  light  and  glo-ry, come  from  thee.  Amen 
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2  Thine  are  the  flowers  that  clothe  the  Is  one  pure  deed,  one  holy  prayer, 

ground,  [above.  One   heart  that   owns   thy   Spirit's 

The    trees    that    wave    their    arms  might. 

The    hills    that    gird    our    dwellings  4  So  while  we  gaze  with  thoughtful 

'round,  [love.  eye 

As  thou  dost  gird  thine  own  with  Qn  all  the  gifts  thy  love  has  given, 

3  Yet  teach  us  still  how  far  more  fair,  Help  us  in  thee  to  live  and  die. 
More  glorious.  Father,  in  thy  sight,  By  thee  to  rise  from  earth  to  heaven. 

George  E.  L.  Cotton,  1813-1866 
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1.   Once  more   the     lib  - 'ral  year  laughs  out   O'er  rich  -  er  stores  than  gems  of  gold; 
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Once  more, with  harvest-song  and  shout,       Is    nature's  bloodless  triumph  told.     Amen. 
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2  O  favors  every  year  made  new !  We  choose  the  shadow,  but  the  sun 
O  blessings  with  the  sunshine  sent!       That  casts  it,  shines  behind  us  still. 

The  bounty  overruns  our  diie,  4  Now  let  these  altars,  wreathed  with 

The  fulness  shames  our  discontent.  flowers 

3  We  shut  our  eyes,  the  flowers  bloom      And  piled  with  fruits,  awake  again 

on ;  Thanksgiving  for  the  golden  hours, 

We  murmur,  but  the  corn  ears  fill ;      The  early  and  the  latter  rain. 

75  Jobs  Greenleai  Wbittier,  185& 
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1.  Our  God,      our  help     in        a   -    ges    past.      Our   hope    for    years     to      come, 
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Our   shel-ter  from  the  storm  -y   blast.      And     our     e    -  ter  -  nal  home.        Amen 
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2  .Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 


•i  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone, 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away: 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 


6  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 


Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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1  Jehovah,   God,  thy  gracious  power  3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps, 


On  every  hand  we  see ; 
O  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  thee. 


And  reaches  to  the  skies ; 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps. 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 


2  If  on  the  wings  of  morn  we  speed  4  From  morn  till  noon,  till  latest  eve, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound,  Thy  hand,  O  God,  we  see; 

Thy  hand  will  there  our  footsteps  lead,  And  all  the  blessings  we  receive. 
Thy  love  our  path  surround.  Proceed  alone  from  thee. 

5  In  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time, 
On  thee  our  hopes  depend ; 
Through  every  age,  in  every  clime, 
Our  Father,  and  our  Friend. 

76  John  Thomson,    1810 
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1.   A  might- y        fort-ress   is      our    God,       A      bul  -  vvark  nev-er        fail     -     ing 
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Our    help- er     he,       a  •    mid  the    flood         Of    mor  •  tal    ills     pre   ■  vail    -      ing. 
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For  still  our  an-cient  foe     Doth  seek  to  work  us  woe;     His  craftand  pow'r  are  great, 
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And, armed  with         cru  -  el    hate,       On  earth    is      not    his      e 


qual.     A-  men. 


2  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide,  The  prince  of  darkness  grim — 
Our  striving  would  be  losing ;  We  tremble  not  for  him ; 

Were  not  the  right  Man  on  our  side,     His  rage  we  can  endure, 

The  Man  of  God's  own  choosing.       For  lo!  his  doom  is  sure. 
Dost  ask  who  that  may  be?  One  little  word  shall  fell  him. 

Christ  Jesus    it  is  he;  4  Thatword  above  all  earthly  powers- 

Lord  Sabaoth  IS  his  name,  No  thanks  to  them-abideth ; 

From  age  to  age  the  sanie  ^he  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 

And  he  must  wm  the  battle.  Thriugh  him  whS  with  us  sideth. 

3  And  though  this  world,  with  devils  Let  goods  and  kindred  go, 

filled,  This  mortal  life  also.' 

Should  threaten  to  undo  us ;  The  body  they  may  kill : 

We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed  God's  truth  abideth  still. 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us.  His  kingdom  is  forever. 

Martin  Luther,  1529.     Tr.  by  Frederick  H.  Hedge,  1853 
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Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901 
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1.   The      Lord     is    rich    and      mer  •   ci  •  fu!,        The    Lord    is      ver      y         kind; 
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O      come     to      him,  come    now      to    him,      With       a      be  -  liev    -    ing  mind: 
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forts,  they  shall  strength- en    thee,      Like    flow  •    ing    wa  •  ters     cool; 
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shall  for    thy   spir  -    it      be         A     foun  tain     ev    -    er    full.      A-men. 
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2  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong, 

Our  God  is  very  high; 
O  trust  in  him,  trust  now  in  him, 

And  have  security: 
He  shall  to  thee  be  like  the  sea, 

And  thou  shalt  surely  feel 
His  wind  that  bloweth  healthily 

Thy  sicknesses  to  heal. 


3  The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise. 

As  all  the  ages  tell; 
O  learn  of  him,  learn  now  of  him, 

Then  with  thee  it- is  well; 
And  with  his  light  thou  shalt  be  blest. 

Therein  to  work  and  live; 
And  he  shall  be  to  thee  a  rest 

When  evening  hours  arrive. 

Thomas  T.  Lynch,  1856 
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1.   Praise, Lord, for  thee  in    Zi    -  on  waits;  Prav'rshall   be  ■  siege  thy    tern  •  pie  gates: 


All  flesh  shall  to  thy  throne  repair,     And  find,  thro' Christ, sal  -  va  -  tion  there.     A-men 


2  Our  spirits  faint ;  our  sins  prevail ; 
Leave    not    our    trembling    hearts    to 

fail: 
O  thou  that  hearest  prayer,  descend, 
And  still  be  found  the  sinner's  Friend. 

3  How  blest  thy  saints !  how  safely 

led. 
How  surely  kept,  how  richly  fed ! 
Savior  of  all  in  earth  and  sea. 
How  happy  they  who  rest  in  thee ! 

4  Thy    hand    sets    fast    the    mighty 

hills, 
Thy  voice  the  troubled  ocean  stills ; 
Evening  and  morning  hymn  thy  praise, 
And  earth  thy  bounty  wide  displays. 

5  The    year    is    with    thy    goodness 

crowned ;  [around ; 

Thy  clouds  drop  wealt'a  the  world 
Through  thee  the  deserts  laugh  and 

sing,  [King. 

And    nature    smiles,    and    owns    her 

6  Lord,  on  our  souls  thine  influence 

pour ; 
The  moral  waste  within  restore: 
O  let  thy  love  our  spring-tide  be, 
And  make  us  all  bear  fruit  to  thee. 
Henry  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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1  God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints 
When  storms  of  sharp  distress  in- 
vade; 

Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints. 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be 

hurled 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world ; 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar  ; 
In  sacred  peace  our    souls    abide. 

While  every  nation,  every  shore, 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling 
tide . 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 

Life, love, and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word, 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls ; 

Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting 
souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love. 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 

Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move, 

Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with 
79        power.  Isaac  Watts,  1719,  ait. 
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1.   How  ar*      thy  ser  -  vants  blest,     O    Lord!     How  sure      is     their      de  -  fence! 
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E  -  ter  -  nal  Wis- dom     is    their  guide,  Their  help, Om- nip    -  o-tence.       A  -  men. 
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2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote,  4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire,. 
Supported  by  thy  care,  Obedient  to  thy  will ; 

Through    burning    climes    they    pass  The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command, 
unhurt.  At  thy  command  is  still. 

And  breathe  in  tainted  air.  5  In    midst    of    dangers,    fears,,   and 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne  deaths. 

High  on  the  broken  wave,  Thy  goodness  we  adore; 

They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear,  We  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  poast^ 
Nor  impotent  to  save.  And  humbly  hope  for  more.  , 

Joseph  Addison,  1672-1719' 
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1.   How      gen  -    tie        God's  com-mands!     How      kind     his        pre  -  cepts    are! 
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Come,  cast  your  bur- dens    on     the     Lord,  And  trust  his    con-stantcare.        A  -  men. 
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2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye  '  Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne 
His  saints  securely  dwell;  And   sweet  refreshmen     find. 

That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up  4  JTis  goodness  stands  approved, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well.  Unchanged  from  day  to  day: 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load  I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
Press  down  your  weary  mind?  And  bear  a  song  away. 

80  Philip  Doddridge,  1702-1751     : 
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1.    Hail  I  ho    -    ly,       ho   -  ly,      ho   -    ly  Lord,     Whom  One      in     Three  we    know, 


By     all     the  heav'nly     host     a- dorcd.     By     all     thy  Church  be-low.         A  -  men. 
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2  One  undivided  Trinity 

With   triumph   we   proclaini; 
The  universe  is  full  of  thee, 
Ancl  speaks  thy  glorious  name. 

3  Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess ; 

Thee,  holy  Son,  adore ; 

121     ITALIAN  HYMN    6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4 
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And  thee,  the  Holy  Ghost,  we  bless. 
And  worship  evermore. 

4  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Our  heavenly  song  shall  be; 
Supreme,  Essential  One,  adored 
In  co-eternal  Three! 

Charles  Wesley.  1767 

Felice  de  Giardini,  1769 
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1.  Father  of  heav'n  a-bove,   Dwelling  in    light    and  love,     Ancient  of  days,    Light  unap 
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proachable,   Love  in-ex-press-able!  Thee, the  in-vis  ■  i-ble.  Laud  we  and  praise.   Amen. 
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2  Christ,  the  eternal  Word, 
Christ,  the  incarnate  Lord, 

Saviour  of  all, 
High  throned  above  all  light, 
'God  of  God,  Light  of  Light, 
Increate,  infinite ! 
On  thee  we  call. 


r    '    I 

3  O  God,  the  Holy  Ghost! 
Whose  fires  of  pentecost 

Burn  evermore. 
In  this   far  wilderness. 
Leave  us  not  comfortless, 
Thee  we  love,  thee  we  bless. 
Thee  we  adore. 
81  Edward  H.  Bickersteth.  1871 
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all    our  com-forts   here,     And     all      our     hopes  a  -  bove: 
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ter    -    nal     Son         To       die         for     sins     that      man       hath       done. 


Amen. 
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2  To  God,  the  Son,  belongs  3  To  God,  the  Spirit,  praise 

Immortal  glory  too,  And  endless  worship  give, 

Who  saved  us  by  his  blood  Whose  new-creating  power 

From  everlasting  woe:  Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 

And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns,  His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  his  pains.        And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Be  endless  honors  done; 
The  sacred  Persons  Three, 
The  Godhead  only  One ; 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails  and  love  adores. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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1.   Ho  -  ly        Fa  -  ther,  great  Cre  -  a  -  tor,     Source  of     mer  -  cy,     love  and  peace, 
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Look   up  -  on     the    Me    •    di  -  a  -  tor,      Clothe  us    with      his   right- eous  -  ness; 
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Heav'n-ly   Fa- ther.heav 


n-ly   Fa-  ther,     Thro' the   Sav  -  ior  hear  and  bless.    A-men 


2  Holy  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory. 
Whom   angelic   hosts   proclaim, 

While  we  hear  thy  wondrous  story, 
Meet  and  worship  in  thy  name, 
Dear  Redeemer, 
In  our  hearts  thy  peace  proclaim. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Sanctifier, 

Come  with  unction  from  above. 


Fill  them  with  the  Savior's  love ! 

Source  of  comfort. 
Cheer  us  with  the  Savior's  love. 

4  God  the  Lord,  through  every  nation 

Let  thy  wondrous  mercies  shine! 
In  the  song  of  thy  salvation 

Every  tongue  and  care  combine! 
Great  Jehovah, 

Raise  our  hearts  to  raptures  higher,    Form  our  hearts  and  make  them  thine. 

Bishop  A.  V.  Griswold,  1837 
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Ho  -   ly    Spir   - 
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it,   come  thou  nigh:        Fa  ther  Sav- ior,  Spir  -  it,   hear.  A-men. 
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2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin ; 

Savior,  I  thy  mercy  crave ; 
Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean: 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save. 

3  Father,  let  me  taste  thy  love; 

Savior,  fill  my  soul  with  peace ; 
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Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move : 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit — thou 
One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 
All  thy  grace  within  me  now; 
Be  my  Farther  and  my  God. 
83  Horatius  Bonar.  1843 
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1.  Ho  -  ly     ho-  ly,      ho    -    ly,  Lord       God      of  Hosts,    e        ter  •  nal     King 
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By      the  heav'ns  and  earth      a-  dored!        An  ■  gels     and    arch-an  -  gels    sing. 
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Chanting  ev  •  er     last-ing  -  ly         To    the    bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i    -    ty.      A- men. 
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2  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands,  stand,  4  Thee  apostles,  prophets  thee, 


Spirits  blest,  before  thy  throne, 
Speeding  thence  at  thy  command, 

And,  when  thy  behests  are  done, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

3  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings ; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 

To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 


Thee  the  noble  martyr  band,  i 

Praise  with  solemn  jubilee;  I 

Thee,  the  church  in  every  land; 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity.  j 

1 
5  Hallelujah !  Lord,  to  thee. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  [ 

Godhead  one,  and  persons  three,  | 

Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host,       j 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  1862 
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2  He  was   true   God   in   Bethlehem's  -1  Backward    our    thoughts    through 


crib, 

On  Calvary's  cross,  true  God ; 
He  who  in  heaven  eternal  reigned, 
In  time,  on  earth  abode. 

3  Jesus  is  God !  there  never  was 
A  time  when  he  was  not ; 
Boundless,  eternal,  merciful, 
The  Word  the  Sire  begot. 
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ages  stretch. 
Onward  through  endless  bliss; 
For  there  are  two  eternities, 
And  both  alike  are  his. 

5  Jesus  is  God !  oh,  could  I  now. 
But  compass  land  and  sea. 
To  teach  and  tell  this  single  truth. 
How  happy  should  I  be ! 

Frederick  Wm.  Faber,  1862 

James  Leacli,  1789 
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given; 


To         us  a   child  is     born     on   earth.  Whr>  maHp  K^tVi  o-, vtu  o.,^  i •„    a 


a  child  is     born     on   earth,  Who  made  both  earth  and  heav'n.  Amen. 
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2  He  reigns  above  the  sky,—  The  Father  of  eternity, 

This  universe  sustains;—  The  glorious  Prince  of  Peace. 

The  God  supreme,  the  Lord  most  high,  .   tt-  ^    ,    „ 

The  King  Messiah  reigns.  "  '  ^  His  government  shall  grow, 

.  T,,         •  , .    ^    ,  .    ,  ^^°"^  strength  to  strength  proceed; 

S   1  he  mighty  God  is  he,  His  righteousness  the  church  o'erflow 

Author  of  heavenly  bliss ;  And  all  the  earth  o'erspread. 

85  Charles  Wesley.  1745 
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1.   Ere  the  blue  heav'ns  were  stretched  abroad,  From  ev  -  er- last-ing  was      the    word; 


2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things 

made; 
By  him  supported,  all  things  stand; 
He  is  the  whole  creation's  head, 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  Mortals  with  joy  behold  his  face — 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son ; 

129'    ROCKINGHAM    L.  M. 
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How  full  of  truth !  how  full  of  grace ! 
When  thro'  his  eyes  the  Godhead 
shone. 

4  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 

The  love  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709 

Lowell  Mason,  1830 
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rv,  dreadful  God! 
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Our   spir-its   bow     be  ■  fore  thy  seat; 
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To    thee  we  lift     an  humble  thought,  And  worship  at  thine    awful  feet. 


A  -  men. 
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2  A    thousand    seraphs,    strong    and  4  Their  glory  shines  with  equal  beams, 


bright. 
Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity; 
But  who,  among  the  sons  of  light, 
Pretend  comparison  with  thee? 

3  Yet     there     is     one,     of 
frame — 

Jesus,  arrayed  in  flesh  and  blood — 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 

A  full  equality  with  God. 


Their  essence  is  forever  one ; 
Though  they  are  known  by  different 
names. 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

human  5  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ,  our 
King, 
With  equal  honors  be  adored ; 
His  praise  let  every  angel  sing, 

And  ail  the  nations  own  their  Lord. 
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1.  It   came    up  -  on      the    mid-night  clear,    The    glo  -  rious   song    of       old 
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From    an  -  gels     bend-ing   near     the   earth        To  touch  their     harps    of      gold; 
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good-will      to  men,    From  heav'n's  all- gra  -  cious    King.' 
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The  world  in  sol  -  emn  still-ness   lay 
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To  hear  the    an  -  gels     sing. 


A  men. 
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2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 


come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled. 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world ; 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 


Come  swiftly  on  the  wing: 
O,  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing! 


4  For  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on 

By  prophet  bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold. 
When  Peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 
3  And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load       Its  ancient  splendors  fling, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low,         And  the  whole  world  give  back  the 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way,  song 

.With  painful  steps  and  slow, —  Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

87  Edmund  H  Sears.  1849 
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1.  Hark!  the  her  •  aid  angels  sing,  "  Glo-  ry     to  the  newborn  King;  Peace  on  earth  and  mercy 


mild;    God   and    sin  -  ners  rec  -  on-ciled."  Joy  -  ful,    all      ye     nations,    rise      Join  the 
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tri-umph  of  the    skies;  With  an  •  gel  -  ic  hosts  proclaim,  "Christ  is  born    in  Beth-le-hem." 
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Hark!  the    her -aid    an  -  gels    sing,       "Glo-    ry      to      the  new-born  King,"  A-men. 
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2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored,     3 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord: 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb. 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity! 
Pleased   as   man   M^ith  men  to  ap- 
pear, 
Jesus  our  Immanuel  here. 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
.*'Glory  to  the  newborn  King." 

V  88 
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Hail    the    heaven-born    Prince    of 
Peace ! 

Hail  the  Sun  of  righteousness ! 

Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 

Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings : 

Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by, 

Born  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 

Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 

Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"Glory  to  the  newborn  King" 
Charles  Wesley,  Yi     ) 
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1.  There's  a     song   in   the   air!  There's  a  star    in    the   sky!  There's  a   moth-er's  deep 
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pray'r,  And    a    ba  -  by's  low  cry!  And   the  star  rains  its  fire  while  the  beau-  ti-  ful 
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For    the  man  -  ger    of    Beth  -  le-  hem  era    -     dies       a  King!      A  -  men. 
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Copyrigh'.ed,  1908,  by  The  Century  Co.    Used  by  permission 

2  There's  a  tumult  of  joy 

O'er  the  wonderful  birth. 
For  the  Virgin's  sweet- boy- 
Is  the  Lord  of  the  earth. 

Ay !  the  star  rains  its  fire  while  the  beautiful  sing, 

For  the  manger  of  Bethlehem  cradles  a  King! 

3  In  the  light  of  that  star 

Lie  the  ages  impearled ; 
And  that  song  from  afar 

Has  swept  over  the  world. 
Every  hearth  is  aflame,  and  the  beautiful  sing 
In  the  homes  of  the  nations  that  Jesus  is  King! 

4  We  rejoice  in  the  light, 

And  we  echo  the  song 
That  comes  down  through  the  night 

From  the  heavenly  throng. 
Ay !  we  sHout  to  the  lovely  evangel  they  bring, 
And  we  greet  in  his  cradle  our  Savior    and  King ! 

From  the  Complete  Poetical  Works  of  J.  G.  Holland 
Copyright.  X900,  by  Kate  Holland  Van  Wagenen,    Publ.  by  Chas.  Scribner's  Sons 

8^  Josiah  G.  Holland,  1872 
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Arr.  fr.  G.  F.  Handel,  1742.  by  L.  Mason,  1830 
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1.  Joy       to       the  world!  the  Lord     has    come:       Let  earth     re  -  ceive     her  King; 


^^^^^. 


Let    ev  - 'ry     heart    pre -pare  him   room,     And  heav'n  and  na- ture  sing, 
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And  heav'n  and  nature 
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heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
sing 


And  heav'n, and  heav'n  and  na  -  ture    sing. 


A-  men. 
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And  heav'n  and  nature     sing, 

^  Joy  to  the  world  !the  Savior  reigns :  He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 

Let  men  their  songs  employ^  Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills, 

and  plains,                                     4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and 


Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 


grace, 
And  makes  the  nation  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 


134     STUTTGART    8,7,8,7 

1  Come  thou  long  expected  Jesus,        3  Born  thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  to  set  thy  people  free ;  Born  a  child  and  yet  a  King, 

From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us;  Born  to  reign  in  us  forever, 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee.  Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

S  Israel's  strength  and  consolation,      4  By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art ;  Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 

Dear  Desire  of  every  nation,  By  thine  all-sufiicient  merit, 

Joy  of  every  longing  heart.  Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 

QO  Charles  Wesley,  1744 
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STUTTGART    8.  7,  8.  7  Psalmodia  Sacra,  Gotha,  1715 
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1.   Come  thou  long   ex  -  pect  -  ed      Je  -  sus,       Born   to      set    thy       peo-  pie     free; 
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From  our   fears  and  sins    re-lease  us;      Let    us   find  our    rest      in    thee       A  men. 
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135     CHRISTMAS  NIGHT    C.  M.  Prom  George  F.  Handel,  1685-1759 

1.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night:  All     seat-ed    on  the    ground,    The    an-gel 
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of  the  Lord  came  down, And  glory  shone  a  -  round.  And      glo  ry      shone  a  round.  A  •  men 
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2  "Fear   not!"    said   he;    for   mighty 

dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind, 
"Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring, 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
Is  born,  of  David's  line, 

The  Savior,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  "The  heavenlv  babe  you  there  shall 

find 
To  human  view  displayed. 


All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing-bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forth- 

with 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God  on  high. 
Who  thus  addressed  their  song: 

6  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace: 

Good  will  henceforth  from  heaven  to 
men, 
Begin  and  never  cease!" 
•I  N.  Tate,  1702 


136     NOEL    CM.     81.  {Secoitd  Tune) 
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1.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,      All     seat  -  ed      on     the  ground, 
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The     an  -  gel       of      the     Lord  came  down,      And     glo  -  ry   shone    a  -    round. 
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"  Fear   not,"  said      he,    for   might  -  y   dread        Had  seized  their   troubled    mind; 


:t==:^=: 
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'Glad    ti- dings    of      great  joy       I  bring       To      you  and   all    man- kind."  A-men. 
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2  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day  3  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forth- 

Is  born  of  David's  line  with 

The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ;      Appeared  a  shining  throng 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign:  Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 

The   heavenly   Babe  you  there   shall      Addressed  their  joyful  song: 
find  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

To  human  view  displayed,  And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 

All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing-bands,      Good- will  henceforth  from  heaven  to 

And  in  a  manger  laid."  Begin,  and  never  cease."  fnien 

Nahum  Tate,  1702 
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137     BETHLEHEM    C.  M.  D.  Gottfried  W.  Fmk,1842 
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1.  Calm     on      the    list-'ning      ear 
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of  night  Come  heav'n's  me  -  lo  -  dious  strains, 
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Where  wild     Ju  -  de 


a   stretch  •  es   forth 


Her      sil  -  ver  -  man  -  tied  plains; 
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Ce  -  les  -  tial  choirs  from  courts  a   -   bove      Shed     sa  -  cred    glo  -  ries     there; 
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And     an  -  gels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres,  Make  mu- sic      on     the      air.        Amen. 
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g  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine         "Glory  to  God !"  the  sounding  skies 

Send  back  the  glad  reply,  Loud  with  their  anthems  ring : 

And     greet      from     all     their     holy  "Peace  on  the  earth;  good- will  to  men. 


heights 

The  Day-spring  from  on  high: 
O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm ; 
And  Sharon  waves  in  solemn  praise 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

3  "Glory  to  God !"  the  lofty  strain 
The  realm  of  ether  fills ; 


From  heaven's  eternal  King," 

4  This  day  shall  Christian  tongues  be 
mute, 

And  Christian  hearts  be  cold? 
O  catch  the  antkem  that  from  heaven 

O'er  Judah's  mountains  rolled, 
When  burst  upon  that  listening  night 

The  high  and  solemn  lay, 


How  sweeps  the  song  of  solemn  joy    "Glory  to  God ;  on  earth  be  peace :' 
O'er  Judah's  sacred  hills !  Salvation  comes  to-day. 

Edmund  H.  Sears,  1834 
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138     PORTUGUESE  HYMN    lis. 


Composer  Unknown 
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1.  O  come,  all  ye   faith-ful,  tri -umphantly    sing!  Come, see      in     the  man-ger  the 
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angels' dread  King!  To  Beth-lehem  hasten, with  joy  -fulac-cord;         O    has-tenIO 
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has-ten  I  to  wor-ship  the  Lord.      O   has  -  ten !  O  has  -  ten !  to  worship  the  Lord.  A-men. 
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2  True  Son  of  the  Father,  he  comes  from  the  skies; 
The  womb  of  the  Virgin  he  doth  not  despise; 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  with  joyful  accord; 

O  hasten !  O  hasten !  to  worship  the  Lord. 

3  O  hark  to  the  angels,  all  singing  in  heaven, 
"To  God  in  the  highest,  all  glory  be  given!" 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  with  joyful  accord, 

O  hasten !   O  hasten  !  to  worship  the  Lord. 

4  To  thee,  then,  O  Jesus,  this  day  of  thy  birth, 
Be  glory  and  honor  through  heaven  and  earth ; 
True  Godhead  Incarnate,  Omnipotent  Word! 
O  hasten !  O  hasten !  to  worship  the  Lord. 

From  the  Latin.     Tr.  by  Edward  Caswall 
P4 
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139     ST.  LOUIS     8,  6, 8,  6,  7,  6,  8,  6 
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lit  -    tie    town     of    Beth  -    le  -  hem,      How  still      we     see     jhee     liel 
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A  -  bove    thy    deep    and  dream  less  sleep       The       si    -    lent  stars    go 
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Yet        in        thy      dark  streets  shin    -    eth         The       ev    -  er    -  last  -  ing     light; 
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The  hopes  and  fears    of      all     the  years        Are    met    in  thee      to-night.       A-men. 
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2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 

And  gathered  all  above, 
While    mortals    sleep,    the    angcis 
keep 

Their  watch  of  wond'ring  love. 
O  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

3  How  swiftly,  and  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given! 

So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  his  heaven. 
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No  ear  may  hear  his  coming, 

But  in  this  world  of  sin. 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  him 
still. 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem! 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in  ; 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
O  come  to  us.  abide  with  us. 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel ! 

Phillips  Brooks,  1868 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1866 
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1.   Bright -est    and   best       of     the     sons       of     the     morn  -  ing,       Dawn      on     our 
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dark  -  ness  and  lend  us  thine      aid;       Star      of     the    east,    the     ho  -  ri    -    zon    a 
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Guide  where  our      in    -  fant    Re  -  deem-  er       is 
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2  Shall  we  not  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odors  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

8  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favor  secure; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

4  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

Reginald  Heber,  1811 
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REGENT  SQUARE     8,  7,  8,  1,  8,  7 

-J A, 


Henry  Smart,  1867 
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1.   An- gels,  from  the  realms    of    glo  -  ry,       Wing  your  flight  o'er    all     the    earth; 
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Ye    who    sang    ere  -  a  -  tion's  sto  -  ry,         Now  pro  -  claim   Mes  -  si  -  ah's  birth; 
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Come  and  worship, come  and  worship.      Worship  Christ.the  new-born  King.     A-men. 


ie^ 


t: 


:t=t= 


=t: 


^  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding,  2  Then  they  sang  the  first  sweet  carol, 

Watching  o'er  your  flock  by  night,       "Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing;  And  on  earth  be  peace  and  blessing 

Yonder  shines  the  Infant  Light;         To  the  nations  far  and  nigh!" 
Come  and  worship,  So  our  God  made  good  his  promise, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King.       And  the  old  prophetic  cry. 

3  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending,       o  t?,,!]^,.    t^^t-u        >      ^i         •  i  ,  i 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear,  ^  v^^^^bv  v '  ft1^''  '  '  '^''^' .T""'^^ 

Suddenly  tlie  Lord,  descending,         Vel  bv  1^.  """''"  '"""f'' 

-    -  ■  ^  &'         Year  by  year  to  some  new  people 


In  his  temple  shall  appear ; 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
James  Montgomery,  1819 


Christmas-tide  the  story  tells. 

With  the  chanting  of  the  children 

And  the  pealing  of  the  bells. 


142    REGENT  SQUARE    8,7,8,7,8,7    4  Hear  thy  children,  blessed  Jesus, 
1  While  the  shepherds  kept  their  vigil,       0"ce  for  us  on  earth  a  Child ; 

And  the  world  in  darkness  lay.  Keep    us  in  thy  great  compassion, 

Came  the  holy  Advent  Angel,  Holy,  harmless,  undefiled ; 

Shone  the  sudden  glory  ray ;  ^^^st  through  thee  by  God  the  Spirit, 

Then,  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand       '^^  ^^^  Father  reconciled. 
Radiant  heralds  of  the  day.  Samuel  J.  stone,  1S39-1900 
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"143     DIX    76.  Arr.  from  Conrad  Kocher,  1838 
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1.   As        with  glad-ness    men     of       old  Did    the   guid-  ing    star     be  -  hold; 
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As       with  joy    they  hailed    its     light,       Lead- ing      on  -  ward,  beaming  bright; 
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So,   most  gra-cious  God,  may  we         Ev  -  er  -  more  be      led    to    thee.         A-men 
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2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped  4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 

To  that  lowly  manger-bed,  Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 

There  to  bend  the  knee  before  And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 

Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ;       Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet  Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide. 

Ever  seek  thy  mercy-seat.  Where  no  clouds  thy  glory  hide. 


3  As  they  ofifered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasure  bring, 


5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  crown, 
Thou  its  sun  which  does  not  down 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 


Christ,  to  thee,  our  heavenly  King.      Alleluias  to  our  King. 


William  C.  Dlx,  1860 
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144     PRINCETHORPE     6,  5,  6,  5,  D.  William  Pitts,  1829- 


1.   From  the  eastern  mountains     Press-ing  on  they  come,    Wise  men  in  their  wis  ■  dom 
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To      his  hum-ble  home;  Stirred  by  deep  de  -  vo  -  tion,      Hast-ing  from  a    -   far. 
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Ev    -    er       jour-n'ying     on    -  ward,     Guid    -    ed        by         a         star.  A-men. 
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2  There  their  Lord  and  "Savior 

Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
Wondrous  light  that  led  them 

Onward  on  their  way, 
Ever  now  to  lighten 

Nations  from  afar, 
As  they  journey  homeward 

By  that  guiding  star. 

3  Thou  who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  Iain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
Gather  in  the  heathen. 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 
^    Of  thy  guiding  star. 
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4  Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night, 
Shining  still  before  them 

With  thy  kindly  light, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar. 
Young  and  old  together. 

By  thy  guiding  star. 

5  Until  every  nation, 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  thy  starlit  banner, 

Jesus,  follow  thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 

To  that  heavenly  home. 
Where  no  sin  nor  sorrow 

Evermore  shall  come. 

Godfrey  Thring,  1879 


3c5us  (£f)rt5t,— f?i5  2l6r>cnt 

145     ELLACOMBE    7s,  6s,  D.        {First  Tune)  St.  Gall's  Coll. 
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1.   Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed.Great  David's  greater  Son!  Hail, in  the  time  appoint  -  ed.  His 

D.  S.  To  take  a-way  transgres  sion, And 
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reign  on  earth  begun  I    He  comes  to  break  oppres  -  sion,     To    set  thecaptive  free, 
rule  in    eq  -  ui  -  ty.  A-men. 
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He  comes,  with  succor  speedy, 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing. 

Their  darkness  turn  to  Hght, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying. 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 
He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love  and  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth; 


Before  him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go, 
And  righteousness  in   fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 
For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend, 
His  kingdom  still  increasing — 

A  kingdom  without  end ; 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever; 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 

James  Montgomery,  1821 
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{Second  Tune) 


G.  J.  Webb,  1830 
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1.   Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed,  Great  David's  greater  Son!  Hail,  in  the  time  appoint-ed.   His 

D.S,  To  take  away  transgression,  And 


reign  on  earth  begun!     He  comes  to  break  oppression.   To     set  the  captive    free, 
rule  in    eq-ui  -  ty.  ^        ^  l^i     A-men. 
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1.   Hark,  hark,  the  notes  of      joy  Roll  o'er    the  heav'n-ly  plains,       And  Ser  -  aphs 
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heav'n    is    known;  Loud  ring 
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the  harps      a  -  round      the      throne.      A-men. 
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2  Hark,  hark,  the  sounds  draw  nigh,         The  Savior  Christ  is  born. 
The  joyful  hosts  descend;  And  angels  sing  his  birth: 

Jesus  forsakes  the  sky,  We'll  join  the  bright  seraphic  throng, 

To  earth  his  footsteps  bend;    ^^g-u  ^^^^^  ^^^-^  •         ^^^  s^eU  t^^ir 
He  comes  to  bless  our  fallen  race. 


He  comes  with  messages  of  grace. 

3  Bear,  bear  the  tidings  round ; 
Let  ever  mortal  know 
What  love  in  God  is  found, 
What  pity  he  can  show : 
Ye  winds  that  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll,  Where   peace   and   righteousness   em- 
Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole.  brace. 


song. 

2  Now  sing  of  peace  divine, 
Of  grace  to  guilty  man  ; 
No  wisdom,  Lord,  but  thine 
Could  form  the  wondrous  plan  : 


4  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again. 
To  great  Immanuel's  name ; 
Arise,  ye  sons  of  men, 

And  all  his  grace  proclaim : 
Angels  and  men,  wake  every  string, 
'Tis  God  the  Savior's  praise  we  sing, 
Andrew  Reed,  1842 
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1  The  long-expected  morn 

Plas  dawned  upon  the  earth  ; 


And  justice  goes  along  with  grace. 

3  Give  praise  to  God  on  high. 

With  angels  round  his  throne ; 
Give  praise  to  God  with  joy, 
Give  praise  to  God  alone  : 
'Tis  meet  his  saints  their  song  should 

raise, 
And  give  the  Savioi;   endless  praise. 
Thymaa  Kell^',  1806 
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1.   There  came      a  lit 
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And    the      an-  gels  of   God        pro-claimed  his        birth,...    High      and        low. 
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Out        in     the  night,       so     calm  and    still,   Their  song     was     heard;       For  they 
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knew  that  the  Child    on       Beth-le-hem's  hill       Was  Christ     the      Lord.         A-men. 
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2  Far,  far  away  in  a  goodly  land, 

Fair  and  bright, 
Children  with  crowns  of  glory  stand 

Robed  in  white; 
In  white  more  pure  than  the  spotless 
snow. 
And  their  tongues  unite  ^ 

In  the  psalm  which  the  angels  sang 
long  ago 
On  Christmas  night. 

3  They   sing  how   the   Lord   of   that 

world  so  fair 
A  child  was  born ; 
And  that  they  might   a   crown   of 

glory  wear, 
Wore  a  crown  of  tliorn. 
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And   in  mortal   weakness,   in  want 
and  pain. 
Came  forth  to  die ; 
That  the  children  of  earth  might  for 
ever  reign 
AVith  him  on  high. 

He  has  put  on  his  kingly  apparel  now. 

In  that  goodly  land. 
And  he  leads  to  where  fountains  of 
water  flow 
That  chosen  band :  [fair  ! 

And  for  evermore  in  their  robes  most  | 
And  undefiled,  j 

Those  ransomed  children  his  praise  ! 
declare 
Who  was  once  a  child. 

Emily  E.  S.  Elliott,  1891 
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throne      and      thy     king 


ly  crown,    When  thou 
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A  men. 
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3  Heaven's    arches    rang    when     the  3  Thou  cam'st,  O  Lord,  with  the  livmg 
angels  sang, 


Proclaiming  thy  royal  degree ; 
But  in  lowly  birth  thou  didst  come  to 
earth, 

And  in  great  humility : 
O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  thee. 


Word 
That  should  set  thy  people  free ; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with 
crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  thee  to  Calvary. 
O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  thee. 


4  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring  and  her  choir  shall  sing 
At  thy  coming  to  victory. 
Let  thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying,  "Yet  there  is  room. 

There  is  room  at  my  side  for  thee !" 
And  my  heart  shall  rejoice.  Lord  Jesus, 
When  thou  comcst  and  callest  for  me. 

loj  Emily  E.  F!.  Elliott,  1864 
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1.   On    Jor  -  dan's  bank  the  Bap  -  list's  cry 


An-nounc-es    that    the  Lord     is    nigh; 


A  -  wake, and  hearken    for    he  brings  Glad     li-dings  of     the  King  of  kings.   A-men. 
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2  Then    cleansed   be    every    Christian       Without  thy  grace  we  waste  away, 
breast,  Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 

And  furnished  for  so  great  a  Guest ;  4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  thine 


Yea,  let  us  each  our  hearts  prepare 
For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there. 
3  For  thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord, 
Our  refu.2^e  and  our  great  reward ; 


hand. 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand ; 
Once  more  upon  thy  people  shine. 
And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

C.  Coffin,  1736.     Tr.  J.  Chandler  1837 
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Heinlein,  1677,  alt. 


1.   For  •  ty      days    and     for  -  ty     nights     Thou  wast    fast  -  ing      in       the     wild; 
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For  -  ty    days  and    for  -  ty  nights    Tempt-ed,  and    yet 


un  -  de  -  filed. 


A-men. 


2  Sunbeams  scorching  all  the  day ; 

Chilly  dewdrops  nightly  shed ; 
Prowling  beasts  about  thy  way; 
Stones  thy  pillow ;  earth  thy  bed. 

3  Shall  not  we  thy  sorrow  share, 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain, 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer, 
Glad  with  thee  to  suffer  pain? 


4  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore. 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail. 
Thou,  his  Vanquisher  before. 

Grant  we  may  not  faint  nor  faiU    f 

5  So  shall  we  have  peace  Divine ; 

Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be; 
Round  us  too  shall  angels  shine. 
Such  as  ministered  to  thee. 
104  George  H.  Smyttan,  1856,  alt. 
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Prom  "Jubilate" 
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1.   Thou      art    the    Way,--  to     thee      a-  lone      From     sin     and  death     we      flee; 
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And    he,  who  would  the     Fa-ther  seek,    Must  seek  him.  Lord!  by       thee.      A-men. 
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2  Thou  art  the  Truth ;  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life ;  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm; 

154     MARYTON     L.  M. 
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And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the 
Grant  us  that  Way  to  know,  [Life 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win. 
Whose  joys  eternal   flow. 

George  W.  Doane,  1824 
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1.   O  Mas-ter,    let     me  walk  with  Thee       In    low-ly    paths    of      set  -  vice  free; 


Tell  me  Thy  se-cret,  help  me    bear  The  strain  of  toil,  the    fret   of  care.     A-  men. 
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2  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move     Li  work  that  keeps   faith   sweet  and 
By  some  clear,  winning  word  of  love;  strong, 

Teach  me  the  wayward  feet  to  stay,     In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong, 

And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 

4  In  hope  that  sends  a  shining  ray 

3  Teach   me  thy   patience  ;   still   with  Far  down  the  future's  broadening  way, 

^'thee  In  peace  that  only  thou  canst  give, 

In  closer,  dearer  company,  With  thee,  O  Master,  let  me  live. 

105  Washington  Gladden.  1880  4 
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1.   How  svveet-ly  flowed  the  gos- pel  sound  From    lips     of     gen  -  tie  -  ness  and  grace,    || 


When  list'ning  thousands  gathered  round,  And  jo>'  and  gladness  filled  the  place.  A-men,       I 
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2  From  heav'n  he  came,  of  heav  n  he 

spoke,  [way ; 

To  heaven  he  led  his   followers' 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unveiling  an  immortal   day. 

[home, 

3  "Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest :" 

156     QUEBEC  (Hesperus)     L.  M. 


I 

Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest ! 

i  Decay  then,  tenements  of  dust; 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay : 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 
John  Bowring,  1824 

Henry  Baker,  1866 
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1.    How  shall    I       fol  -  low     him      I  serve?    How  shall    I      cop   -  y     him       I     love? 
-^      .      -^^    -m-   -<S-'        -•-   -»:-   -^-   -f^ 


Nor  from  those  blessed  footsteps  swerve  Whichlead  me  to    his  seat   a-bove?     A-men. 
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2  Privations,  sorrows,  bitter  scorn.        Until  the  perfect  work  was  done, 
The  life  of  toil,  the  mean  abode,  And  drunk  the  cup  of  bitter  gall. 

The  faithless  kiss,  the  crown  of  thorn, 

Are  these  the  consecrated  road?         4  To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me! 

[Son,       Thou  camest  not  thyself  to  please; 

3  'Twas   thus  he   suffered,   though   a  And,  dear  as  earthly  comforts  be. 
Foreknowing,  choosing,  feeling  all.      Shall  I  not  love  thee  more  than  these  \ 

io6  Josiab  Couder  1824 
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1.   How  beauteous  were  the   marks  di-vine,     That    in   thy     meek-ness  used       to  shine. 


That   lit  thy  lone- ly  path  -  way    trod 
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In  wondrous  love, O 
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Son  of     God.  A-men. 
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2  O  who  like  thee,  so  mild,  so  bright. 
Thou  Son  of  Man,  thou  Light  of  light, 
O  who  like  thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient,  through  a  world  of  woe? 

3  O  who  like  thee,  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before? 
So  meek,  so  lowly,  yet  so  high. 

So  glorious  in  humility? 

158     MARGUERITE    C.  M. 
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4  And  death,  that  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  thee ; 
Yet  love  through  all  thy  torture  glowed. 
And  mercy  with  thy  life-blood  flowed. 

5  O  wondrous  Lord,  my  soul  would  be 
Still  more  and  n.ore  conformed  to  thee. 
And  learn  of  thee,  the  lowly  One, 
And  like  thee,  all  my  journey  run. 

Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe,  1838 

Edward  C.  Walker,  1876 
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1.   What  grace,   O    Lord,  and  beau  -  ty    shone     A  -  round  thy  steps    be  -    low; 


What      patient  love  was  seen    in     all      Thy    life    and  death    of    woe!         A-men, 
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2  For  ever  on  thy  burdened  heart  4  Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  thee, 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung ;  Like  thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 

Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word       Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 

Escaped  thy  silent  tongue.  The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile,  5  One  with  thyself,  may  every  eye 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove ;  In  us,  thy  brethren,  see      [spring 

Unwearied  in  forgiveness     still.  That   gentleness    and    grace    which 

Thy  heart  could  only  love.  From  union,  Lord,  with  thee. 

107  Edward  Denny,  1839 
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1.   My     dear  Re-deem  -  er,     and  my  Lord,        I      read  my    du  -    ty 


in     thy  word, 
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But     in  thy  life    the     law  appears,  Drawn  out  in  liv  -  ing  char-ac-ters.     A- men. 
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2  Such  was  thy  trtith,  and  such  thy  The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 

zeal,  Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will,  4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 

Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine,  More  of  thy  gracious  image  here ; 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my 
mine.  name 

8  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air  Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer;  Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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1.  Fierce  raged  the  tern  -  pest  o'er      the     deep,  Watch  did  thine  anxious  ser-vants  keep. 
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But  thou  wast  wrapped  in  guile  -  less  sleep,     Calm      and         still,.. 
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3  "Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their  The  sullen  billows,  ceased  to  leap, 
cry,  At  thy  will. 

"O  save  us  in  our  agony!"  4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 

Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high,  And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the 
"Peace,  be  still."  shore, 

3  The  wild  winds  hushed;  the  angry  Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 
deep  Peace,  be  still. 

Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep ;  Godfrey  Thring,  1861 
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1.   O       Je  -  sus,  when       I       think     ot      thee, 
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Ihy  man-  ger,  cross,    and  throne, 
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My  spir-  it  trusts     ex  -  ult  -    ing  -  ly 


In    thee, and    thee      a  -  lone. 


2  I  see  thee  in  thy  weakness  first ;          4  O  let  me  share  thy  holy  birth, 

Then,  glorious  from  thy  shame,  Thy  faith,  thy  death  to  win 

I    see   thee    death's    strong    fetters  And,    strong    amidst    the    toils    of 

burst,  earth. 

And     reach     heaven's     mightiest  My  heavenly  life  begin. 

name.                                                 5  Then  shall  I  know  what  means  the 

3  For  me  thou  didst  become  a  man,  strain 

For  me  didst  weep  and  die ;  Triumphant  of  Saint  Paul : 

For  me  achieve  thy  wondrous  plan,  "To  live  is  Christ,  to  die  is  gain ;" 


For  me  ascend  on  high. 
162     ANGELUS    L.  M. 


"Christ  is  my  all  in  all." 

George  W.  Bethune,  1847 

.      Georg  Josephi,  1657 
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1.  At     e  -  ven,  ere     the    sun     was    set.        The  sick,  O    Lord,     a  -  round  thee  lay; 


Oh,  in  what  di  -  vers  pains  they  met!  Oh, with  what  joy  they  went    a  -  way!      A  -  men, 


[t^ 


:t= 


--n-Xtr- 


i 


:te^ 


-^: 


^13 

2  O  Savior  Christ,  our  woes  dispel,      3  Thy    touch    has    still    its    ancient 
For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  power; 

sad,  No  word  from  thee  can  fruitless 

And   some   have   never   loved   thee  fall ; 

well,  Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 

And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  And  in  thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

had.  109  Henry  Twells,  1868 
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Henry  Smart,  1813-1879 
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1.   Faint  and    wea  -  ry,      Je  -  sus     stood  In     the      aw  -  ful      vvil  -  der  -  ness; 
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Yet       it       was     the    Spir  -  it      good  Brought  him     to      that     sore    dis  -  tress; 
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For      the      peo  -  pie  whom  he     loved       Dark  temp  ■  ta  -  tions  him      be  -  fell; 
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But  his    ver  -  y    weakness  proved  Might-ier  than    the  pow'rs  of      hell.        A-  men. 
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2  He  was  tempted  that  he  might 

Succor  us  when  sorely  tried; 
And  he  triumphed  by  the  Hght 

Which  must  also  be  our  guide; 
He  our  enemy  hath  met, 

He  will  give  us  victory ; 
Help  us,  Lord,  when  hard  beset, 

Still  to  look  and  learn  of  thee. 


3  Not  by  bread  alone  we  live. 

Thy  good  word  our  life  shall  be; 
Not  for  all  that  earth  can  give 

Shall  we  worship  aught  but  thee ; 
Nor  the  word  of  promise  bend 

E'er  to  tempt  our  God  in  heaven ; 
Never  for  unholy  end  ^ 

Was  the  gracious  promise  given. 
Walter  C.  Smith,  1824-1908 
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William  F.  Sherwin,  1826-1888 
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1.  Gal  -    i  ■    lee,   bright    Gal  -  i    -  lee, 


Hallowed  thot's    we      turn     to     thee; 
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Wo  -  ven  through  thy      his-  to  -    ry, 
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Gleams  the  charm- Ing      mys     le    -    ry 
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Of      the     life         of       One  Who  came,       Bear  -  ing  grief,     re-  proach  and  shame, 
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Sav    ior    of       the  world  to      be;     "God  with  us''     by      Gal  -  i    -  lee.  A-  men. 
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2  Once  along  that  rugged  shore, 
He,  who  all  our  sorrows  bore, 
Journeyed  oft  with  weary  feet, 
Through  the  storm  or  burning  heat ; 
Healing  all  who  came  in  faith. 
Calling  back  the  life  from  death :        4 
King  of  kings  from  heaven  was  he, 
Though  so  poor  by  Galilee. 

3  Wild  the  night  on  Galilee  ; 
Loudly  roared  the  angry  sea. 
When  upon  the  tossing  wave 
Jesus  walked,  his  own  to  save ; 
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Calmed  the  tumult  by  his  will, 
Only  saying,  "Peace,  be  still!" 
Ruler  of  the  storm  was  he, 
On  the  raging  Galilee. 

Still  in  loving  tenderness 
Doth  the  master  wait  to  bless ; 
Still  his  touch  upon  the  soul 
Bringeth  balm  and  maketh  whole ; 
Still  he  comforts  mourning  hearts. 
Life,  and  joy,  and  peace  imparts ; 
Still  the  sinner's  Friend  is  he. 
As  of  old  by  Galilee. 

William  F.  Sherwiu 
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1.  Oh,   where     is      he     that      trod     the     sea,      Oh,  where       is      he     that    spake, 
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And       de  -  mons  from  their     vie  -  tims    flee,     The     dead  their  slum-bers    break? 
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The      pal  -  sied    rise       in      free  -  dom  strong,  The  dumb  men  talk    and      sing, 
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And  from  blind  eyes,  be-night-ed  long,  Bright  beams  of  morning  spring.     A  -  men. 
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3  Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea, 

Oh,  where  is  he  that  spake? 
And  piercing  words  of  hberty. 

The  deaf  ears  open  shake? 
And  mildest  words  arrest  the  haste 

Of  fever's  deadly  fire, 
And  strong  ones  heal  the  weak  who 
.waste 

Their  life  in  sad  desire. 
3  Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea, 

Oh,  where  is  he  that  spake? 
And  dark  waves,  rolling  heavily, 

A  glassy  smoothness  take ; 
And  lepers,  whose  own  flesh  has  been 

A  mass  fit  for  the  grave, 
See  with  amaze  that  they  are  clean. 

And  cry,  't  is  he  can  save. 
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Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

'T  is  only  he  can  save ; 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily, 

A  wondrous  meal  he  gave: 
Full  soon,  with  food  celestial  fed. 

Their  mystic  fare  they  take; 
'T  was  springtide  when  he  blest  the 
bread 

And  harvest  when  he  brake. 
Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea? 

My  soul,  the  Lord  is  here : 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee ; 

To  leap,  to  look,  to  hear. 
Be  thine;  thy  needs  he'll  satisfy,' 

Art  thou  diseased  or  dumb? 
Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cry? 

*T  come,"  saith  Christ,  'T  come.'' 
Thomas  T.  Lynch,  1855 
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1  G  G      HOLY  CROSS     C.  M.  Arranged  by  James  C.Wade 
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1.   How    sweet     the     name    of       Je  -  sus  sounds 
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be  -  liev  -  er's    ear! 


It  soothes  his     sor-rows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a- way    his  fear,     A -men. 
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It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 

And  to  the  weary,  rest. 
Dear  name !  the  rock  on  which   I 
build, 

My  shield  and  hiding  place ; 
My  never-failing  treasure,  filled 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

6  7      DOMINUS  REGIT  ME    8s,  7s. 


4  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

5  Till  then,  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

John  Newton,  1779 

John  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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1.   The  King  of    love    my 
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Shep-herd    is, 


Whose  good- ness  fail-eth      nev 
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I    noth  -  ing  lack     if     I        am     his,     And    he         is  mine  for  -  ev  -    er.     A  -  men. 


2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow,  4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

My  ransomed  soul  he  leadeth,  With  thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me ; 

And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow,  Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 


With  food  celestial  feedeth. 
3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 

But  yet  in  love  he  sought  me, 
And  on  his  shoulder  gently  laid, 

And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 


Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 
5  And   so  through   all  the   length   of 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never  ;      [days, 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  thy  praise 

Within  thy  house  forever. 
113  Henry  W.  Baker,  1868 
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1.  Thine    arm,     O     Lord,     in      days      of     old      Was   strong  to    heal  and      save; 
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It     triumphed  o'er  dis  -  ease     and  death,  O'er     dark-ness   and    the     grave. 
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To     thee    they  went,   the    blind,    the  dumb,  The      pal  -  sied    and     the      lame, 


The     lep  -  er    with  his    taint  -  ed    life,      The    sick  with    fe- vered  frame.     A-men. 
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2  And  lo!  thy  touch  brought  life  and 

health, 
Gave  speech, and  strength, and  sight; 
And     youth     renewed     and      frenzy 
calmed 
Owned  thee,  the  Lord  of  light ; 
And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 
As  by  Gennesareth's  shore. 

3  Though  Love  and  ]\Iight  no  longer 

heal 
By  touch,  or  word,  or  look; 
Though  they  who  do  thy  work  must 
read 
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Tliy  laws  in  nature's  book; 
Yet  come  to  heal  the  sick  man's  soul, 

Come,  cleanse  the  leprous  taint ; 
Give  joy  and  peace  where  all  is  strife. 

And  strength  where  all  is  faint. 

4  Be  thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death; 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

\\'ith  thine  almighty  breath. 
1  o  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and 
strong, 

May  praise  thee  evermore. 

Edward  H.  Plumptre,  1864 
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William  H.  Gladstone,  1872 
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1.  O  love, how  deep,  how  broad, how  high,  How  passing  thought  and  fan  -  ta      sy, 
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That  God, the  Son    of  God, should  take  Our  mor-tal  form  for  mor-tal's  sake! 
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170    OMBERSLEY    L.  M. 

1  "See  how  he  loved !"  exclaimed  the 

Jews, 
As  tender  tears  from  Jesus  fell : 
My  grateful  heart  the  thought  pursues. 
And  on  the  theme  delights  to  dwell. 

2  See  how  he  loved,  who  travelled  on. 
Teaching    the    doctrine    from    the 

skies ; 
Who  bade  disease  and  pain  be  gone, 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  rise. 

3  See  how  he  loved,  who,  firm  yet 

mild, 

Patient  endured  the  scoffing  tongue ; 
Though  oft  provoked,  he  ne'er  re- 
viled, 

Or  did  his  greatest  foe  a  wrong. 

4  See  how  he  loved,  who  never  shrank 
From  toil  or  danger,  pain  or  death ; 

Who  all  the  cup  of  sorrow  drank. 
And  meekly  yielded  up  his  breath. 


2  He  sent  no  angel  to  our  race, 
Of  higher  or  lower  place, 

But  He  Himself  to  this  world  came, 
And  wore  the  robe  of  human  frame. 

3  For  us  baptized,  for  us  he  bore 
His  holy  fast,  and  hungered  sore, 
For  us  temptations  sharp  he  knew, 
For  us  the  tempter  overthrew. 

4  For  us  he  preaches  and  he  prays, 
Would  do  all  things,  would  try  all 

ways; 
By  words,  and  signs,  and  actions, 

thus 
Still  seeking  not  himself,  but  us. 

5  For  us  to  wicked  men  betrayed. 
Scourged,    mocked,    in    crown    of 

thorns  arrayed ; 
For  us  he  bore  the  cross's  death. 
For  us  at  length  gave  us  his  breath. 

6  For  us  he  rose  from  death  again. 
For  us  he  went  on  high  to  reign, 
For  us  he  sent  his  Spirit  here 

To    guide,    to    strengthen,    and    to 
cheer. 


7  All  honor,  laud,  and  glory  be, 
O  Jesus,  Virgin-born,  to  thee ; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore. 
And  Holy  Ghost,  for  evermore. 

Anon.,  Latin,  15th  cent. 

Trans,  by  Benjamin  Webb,  1854,  Text  of  1871 


5  Such  love  can  we  unmoved  survey? 

O  may  our  breasts  with  ardor  glow 
To  tread  his  steps,  his  laws  obey. 

And  thus  our  warm  affections  show. 
Mrs.  Sarah  Bache,  1744-1808 
"5 
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ST.  JOHN     H.  M. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin,  1827-1905 
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1.   My     song      is        love      un  -  known,        My     Sav  -  ior's     love      to         me, 
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Love    to    the  love-less  shown, That  they  might  love-ly        be.  O,  who  am     I, 
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That     for    my    sake       My    Lord  should  take  Frail    flesh,     and      die?         A-men. 
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2  In  life,  no  house,  no  home 

My  Lord  on  earth  might  have ; 
In  death  no  friendly  tomb, 
But  what  a  stranger  gave. 
¥/hat  may  I  say  ? 

Heaven  was  his  home ; 
But  mine  the  tomb 
Wherein  he  lay. 

3  Sometimes  they  strew  his  way. 

And  his  sweet  praises  sing, 
Resounding  all  the  day 
"Hosannas"  to  their  King: 
Then,  "Crucify" 
Is  all  their  breath; 
And  for  his  death 
They  thirst  and  cry. 


4  Why,  what  hath  my  Lord  done, 

W  hat  makes  this  rage  and  spite  ? 
He  made  the  lame  to  run, 

He  gave  the  blind  their  sight. 
Sweet  injuries! 
Yet  they  at  these 
Themselves  displease. 
And  'gainst  him  rise. 

5  Here  might  I  stay  and  sing! 

No  story  so  divine ; 
Never  was  love,  dear  King, 
Never  was  grief  like  thine! 
This  is  my  Friend, 
In  whose  sweet  praise 
I  all  my  days 
Could  gladly  spend. 

Samuel  Grossman,  1664 
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3c5us  (Ef^rist,—  Cransfiguration 

Ch.  Jefferys.  Arr.  by  George  Kingsley,  1811-1884 
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1.  The     cho  -  sen     three,  on     mountain  height,  While  Je  -    sus     bowed  in  prayer. 
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Be- held   his     ves-ture    glow  with  light.  His    face  shine  wondrous  fair.       A- men. 
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2  And  lo !  with  the  transfigured  Lord,  Spake  out  the  Father's  voice  of  love. 

Leader  and  seer  they  saw ;  "Hear  my  beloved  Son !" 

With  Carmel's  hoary  prophet  stood  4  Lord,  lead  us  to  the  mountain  height; 

The  Giver  of  the  law.  To  prayer's  transfiguring^  glow ; 

3  From  the  low-bending  cloud  above,  And  clothe  us  with  the  Spirit's  might 

Whence  radiant  brightness  shone.  For  grander  work  below. 

David  H.  Ela, 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.     O  wondrous  type!  O      vi  -  sion    fair 
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Of     glo  -  ry  that  the  Church  shall  share, 
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Which  Christ  upon  the  mountain  shows.  Where  brighter  than  the    sun  he  glows!   A-men. 
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2  From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare. 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there. 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet, 
The   Lord   holds   converse   high   and 

sweet. 

3  With  shining  face  and  bright  array, 
Christdeigns  to  manifest  to-day 
What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above. 
Who  joy  in  God  with  perfect  love. 
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4  And    faithful   hearts   are   raised  on 
By  this  great  vision's  mystery;    [high 
For  which  in  joyful  strains  v/e  raise 
The   voice    of   prayer,   the   hymn   of 

praise. 

5  O  Father,  with  th'  eternal  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit  ever  One, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us  by  thy  grace 
To  see  thy  glory  face  to  face. 

7  Latin.     Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale  1854 
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1  "7  4     HAYES    L.  M.  D.  From  Ludwig  von  Beethoven 
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1.  O    Mas-ter,      it      is   good     to      be      High    on    the  moun-tain  here  with  thee, 
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Where    stand  re-vealed  to    mor  -  tal  gaze    Those  glorious  saints  of      oth  -  er  days, 
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Who     once    received  on     Ho-reb's  height    The  e-ter-nal  laws    of   truth  and  right, 


Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper,higher  Than  storm,  than  earthquake.or  than  fire  Amen 
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The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  i.  light  divine ; 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 

4  O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Here  on  the  holy  mount  with  thee : 
When  darkling  in  the- depths  of  night, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light. 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
Though  love  wax  cold,  and  faith  be 

dim, 
"This  is  my  Son,  O  hear  ye  him." 

Arthur  P.  Stanley,  1872 
iS 


2  Oh  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 

With    thee,    and    with    the     faithful 

Three ; 
Here,  where  the  apostle's  heart  of  rock 
Is  nerved  against  temptation's  shock ; 
Here  where  the  son  of  thunder  learns 
The  thought  that  breathes  and  word 

that  burns; 
Here  where  on  eagle's  wing  we  move 
With  him  whose  last  best  creed  is  love. 

r?  O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Entranced,  enwrapt,  alone  with  thee ; 
And  watch  thy  glistering  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow; 
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George  M.  Garrett,  1834-1897 
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1.   Not     al- ways    on    the  mount  may  we      Rapt       in     the  heav'n-ly      vi  -  sion  be; 
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The  shores  of  thought  and  feeling  know  The    splr-it's  tid  -  al       ebb  and  flow.    Amen. 
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2  "Lord,  it  is  good  abiding  here," 
We  cry,  the  heavenly  presence  near ; 
The  vision  vanishes,  our  eyes 
Are  lifted  into  vacant  skies. 

3  Yet  hath  one  such  exalted  hour 
Upon  the  soul  redeeming  power, 
And  in  its  strength  through  after  days 
We  travel  our  appointed  w^ays. 

4  Till  all  the  lowly  vale  grows  bright, 
Transfigured  in  remembered  light. 
And  in  untiring  souls  we  bear 
The  freshness  of  the  upper  air. 

5  The  mount  for  vision :  but  below 
The  paths  of  daily  duty  go, 
And  nobler  life  therein  shall  own 
Ihe  pattern  on  the  mountain  shown. 

Frederick  L.  Hosmer,  1882 
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1  Not  long  on  Hermon's  holy  height 
The  heavenly  vision  fills  our  sight ; 


We  may  not  breathe  that  purer  air, 
Nor  build  our  tabernacles  there. 

2  If  with  the  Master  we  would  go. 
Our  feet  must  thread  the  vale  below, 
Where     dark     the     lonely    pathways 

wind. 
The  golden  glory  left  behind. 

3  Where    hungry    souls    ask    One    to 

feed, 
Where  wanderers  cry  for  One  to  lead, 
Where   helpless   hearts   in   chains   are 

bound, — 
There  shall  the  Master  still  be  found: 

-i  There     patient     bending     o'er     his 

task, — 
No  raiment  white  our  eyes  shall  ask. 
Content  while  through  each  cloud  we 

trace 
The  glory  of  the  Master's  face. 

Theodore  C.  Pease,  1891 
Tig 
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ST.  DROSTANE  L.  M. 


John  B.  Dykes,  1862 
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1     Ride  on,    ride     on     in       maj  -  es-ty!    Hark!   all    the  tribes  Ho  ■  san  -  na  cry; 
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O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  thy  road, With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strowed.  Amen, 
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2  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  ; 

0  Christ,  thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 

3  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty! 
The  winged  sqtiadrons  of  the  sky 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering 

eyes 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 

4  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty! 
The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 
How  thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  O  Christ,  thy  power  and 

reign. 

Henry  H.  Milman,  1827 

1  "7  8     ST.  DROSTANE    L.  M. 

1  To  thee  be  glory,  honor,  praise, 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  Savior,  King! 

Inspired  with  joy  at  thine  approach, 
Thy  children  loud  hosannas  sing. 


2  Hail,    Israel's    King,   Hail,   David's 

Son! 
Hail,  thou  that  in  Jehovah's  name 
Didst  come  thy  people  to  redeem. 
And  comest  now  thy  crown  to  claim  I 

3  Then,  in  thy  way  to  Salem's  courts. 
They    met     thee     with     triumphal 

palms  ; 
Now,  for  thy  glad  return  we  watch 
With    longing    prayers,    and    vows, 
and  psalms. 

4  Then  from  the  shouts  of  fickle  joy 
Thou    passedst    to    thy    cross,    thy 

grave ; 
Now,  from  the  dawn  of  endless  day, 
We  welcome  him  that  comes  to  save. 

5  To  thee.  Redeemer,  Savior,  King, 
To  thee  be  glory,  honor,  praise ! 

At  thine  approach,  with  joy  inspired, 
Thy  children  loud  hosannas  raise. 
Bishop  Theodulph  of  Orleans,  -821 
Tr.  1861 
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Berthold  Tours,  1872 
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1.   When, his        sal  -  va  -  tion     bring-  ing,  To       Zi    -    on      Je  -    sus     came, 
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The     chil- dren    all  stood  sing  -    ing, 
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Ho  -    san  -  nas      to       his       name; 
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Nor      did    their  zeal      of  -   fend      him.         But,    as 
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he     rode        a,    ■  long, 
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He      let    them   still     at  -  tend     him,     And  smiled  to    hear  their     song.       Amen. 
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And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  he  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 

Vv''ho  sits  upon  His  throne. 
And  cry  aloud,  "Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son." 


For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Would  their  Hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words? 
No ;  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 
John  King,  1830 
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Richard  Redhead,  1853 


^i^^H^^ 


3 i 


3^ 


H^ 


^-ig=--S=^ 


1.  Go       to      darkGelh-sem  •    a  -    ne,  Ye      that    feel     the    temp  ter's  povv'r; 
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Your     Re  -  deem- er's     con  -  flicl    see,       Watch  with  him     one     bit    -    ter    hour; 
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Turn  not  from     his  griefs    a-  way,     Learn  of     Je  -  sus  Christ  to    pray.       A  -  men. 


i^ 


EEEEEF 


i 


:^ 


ii^ 


giii^pa 


2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 

Oh,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 
Oh,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained ! 

Shun  not  suffering,  shame  or  loss, 

Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 


3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb. 
There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 

Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 

"It  is  finished,"  hear  the  cry. 

Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 


4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom. 

Who  hath  taken  him  away? 
Chrisi  is  risen !    He  meets  our  eyes. 
Savior,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


James  Montgomery,  1820 
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181     CALIX  CRUDELIS    L.  M.  Albert  L.  Peace,  1885 
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1.   A    voice    up -on  the    mid-night  air,    Where  Kedron's  moon-lit      wa  -  ters  stray, 
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Weeps  forth  in    ag  -  o  -  ny      ofpray'r,"0       Fa-ther, take  this  cup    away."     A-men. 


2  Ah !  thou  who  sorrowest  unto  death,  Through  yielding  glooms  behold  his 


We  conquer  in  thy  mortal  fray; 
And  earth  for  all  her  children  saith, 
"O  God,  take  not  this  cup  away" ! 


face ; 
Nor  form,  nor  comeliness  is  there. 


3  Brought  forth  to  judgment,  now  he 

3  O  Lord  of  sorrow,  meekly  die  ;  stands 

Thou'lt  heal  or  hallow  all  our  woe  ;       Arraigned,   condemned,   at   Pilate's 
Thy  name  refresh  the  mourner's  sigh,  bar ; 

Thy  peace  revive  the  faint  and  low.  Here,    spurned    by    fierce    praetorian 

bands, 

4  Great  chief  of  faithful  souls,  arise;        There,  mocked  by  Herod's  men  of 
None  else  can  lead  the  martyr-band,  ^ar 

Who  teach  the  brave  how  peril  flies, 

When    faith,   unarmed,   uplifts   the  3  He  bears  their  buffeting  and  scorn, 
hand.  Mock-homage  of  the  lip,  the  knee, 

The  purple  robe,  the  crown  of  thorn, 

5  O  Kmg  of  earth,  the  cross  ascend;        The  scourge,  the  nail,  the  accursed 
O'er  climes  and  ages  'tis  thy  throne ;  tree. 

Where'er  thy  fading  eye  may  bend, 

The  desert  blooms  and  is  thine  own.  4  No  guile  within  his  mouth  is  found ; 

He  neither  threatens,  nor  complains ; 

6  Thy  partmg  blessing.  Lord,  we  pray;  Meek  as  a  lamb,  for  slaughter  bound, 
Make  but  one  fold  below,  above; 

And  when  we  go  the  last  lone  way, 
O  give  the  welcome  of  thy  love. 
James  Martineau,  1840 


CALIX  CRUDELIS    L.  M. 


Dumb  'midst  his  murderers  he  re- 
mains. 

5  But  hark,  he  prays,  'tis  for  his  foes ; 

He    speaks,     'tis    comfort    to    his 

friends ; 
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1  The  morning  dawns  upon  the  place    Answers,  and  paradise  bestows ; 
Where    Jesus    spent    the    night    in      He  bows  his  head,  the  conflict  ends, 
prayer  ;  James  Montgomery,  1825,  ab. 
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Samuel  Webbe,  1782 
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1.  O  come, and  mourn  with  me  a- while;        O   come    ye      to      the  Sav  -  ior's  side;        j 


O  come,  lo-geth-er    let    us  mourn;  Je  -  sus,  our  Lord,  is  cru-   ci 
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A-men. 
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2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  him,      His    failing    eyes    are    dimmed    with 
While     soldiers     soofif     and     Jews  blood; 

deride?  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

Ah,  look  how  patiently  he  hangs ;  4  Seven  times  he  spake,  seven  words    I 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified.  of  love ; 

3  How   fast  his   hands   and    feet   are       And  all  three  hours  his  silence  cried 

nailed  ;  For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men ; 

His   throat  with  parching  thirst   is      Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

dried  ;  Frederick  William  Faber,  1849 
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William  B.  Bradbury,  1853 


:q=:t 


i 


--^— -g- 


i 


:^=it 


2^ 


r 


^3 


1.   *Tis  midnight;  and  on   Ol  -  ive*s  brow      The    star  is  dimmed  that  lately  shone: 
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'Tis  midnight;  in  the  gar  •  den  now.      The  suff -'ring  Savior  prays    a-  lone.        A-men 


2  'Tis  midnight ;  and  from  all  removed,  Yet  he  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt 
The    Savior    wrestles    lone    with        Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

^^^^^ ' .  4  'Tis    midnight ;    and    from    ether- 

E'en  that  disciple  whom  he  loved  plains 

Heeds  not  his   Master's  grief  and      is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know; 
tears.  Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 

3  'Tis  midnight ;  and  for  others'  guilt      That  sweetly  soothe  the   Savior's 
The  man  of  sorrow  weeps  in  blood ;  woe. 

124  William  B.  Tappan,  1822 
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1.   A  -  las!     and     did     my     Savior  bleed?  And      did      my      Sov-'reign     die? 
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Would  he      de  -vote  that    sa  -  cred  head    For   such    a      v^rorm    as      I?       A- men. 

I     ^    I     r   1     r—  I      ^  I    ^^ 


2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done,  4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ?  While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 

Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown !  Dissolve  my  heart'  in  thankfulness. 

And  love  beyond  degree !  And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide,  5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
And  shut  his  glories  in,  The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 

When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died  Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
For  man  the  creature's  sin.  'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

Isaac  Watts,  17 
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1.   A  -  las!  and    did      my      Sav  -  ior  bleed?    And    did     my      Sov-'reign     die? 
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Would  he      de- vote  that    sa- cred  head    For    such     a       worm   as      I?      A -men. 
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Joseph  P.  Holbrook,  1862 
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1.   O         sa  -  cred  Head,  now  wound  -  ed,        With  grief  and  shame  weigh'ddown; 


Now  scorn  -  ful    ■  ly       sur- round    •    ed,       With  thorns,  thine    on    -    ly      crown; 
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sa  -    cred  Head,  what      g!o    -     ry,       What     bliss,     till    now,   was     thine! 


Yet,    though  de-spised  and    gor    -    y 


to    call    thee  mine)        A-  men. 


2  What  tlion,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain  ; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo,  here,  I  fall,  my  Savior ! 

'Tis  I  deserve  thy  place ; 
Look  on  me  with  thy  favor, 

Vouchsafe  to  me  thy  grace. 

3  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken, 

Above  all  joys  beside. 
When  in  thy  body  broken 
I  thus  with  safety  hide. 


ATy  Lord  of  life,  desiring 
Thy  glory  now  to  see, 

Beside  the  cross  expiring, 
I'd  breathe  my  soul  to  thee. 


4  What  language  shall  I  borrow, 
To  thank  thee,  dearest  friend, 
For  this  thy  dying  sorrow. 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Oh  make  me  thine  forever ; 
And  should  I  fainting  be. 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never. 
Outlive  my  love  to  thee. 
Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  1100.     Tr.  P.  Gerhardt,  1666 
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1.   When     1    sur  vey     the 
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wondrous  cross    On  which  the  Prince  of     glo  •  ry     died, 


My  rich-est  gain  I         count   but  loss.  And  pour  contempt  on    all     my    pride.  A-men 
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2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God :       Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crov^rn? 

All   the   vain   things   that   charm   me  4  Were   the   whole   realm   of   nature 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood,    [most,  mine, 

3  See,   from  his  head,  his  hands,  his       That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 

feet,  [down  :  Love  so  amazing,  so  Divine, 

Sorrow     and     love     flow     mingled       Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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Ithamar  Conkey,  1851 
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1.   In      the    cross    of      Christ   I      glo  -  ry,     Tow-'ring    o'er    the    wrecks  of    time; 
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All  the  light  of     sa    -    cred  sto  -  ry    Gath-ers  round  its    head  sub- lime.     A-men 
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2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me.  From  the  cross  the  radiance  stream- 
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Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
'ever  shall  the  cross  forsake  me; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 


Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day.       [ing, 
4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleas- 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified ;        [ure. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 
137  Jolin  Bowring,  1825 
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1  90    AVON    CM.  Hugh  Wilson,  1768 
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1.   Be    hold    the     Sav  -  ior       of     man  kind      Nailed  to 
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the  shameful     tree! 
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How  vast  the  love  that  him   in  clined      To     bleed    and     die   for  thee!      A    men. 
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2  Harlc.  how  he  groans!  while  nature 

shakes, 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend! 
The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  'Tis  done !  the  precious  ransom's 
"Receive  my  soul!"  he  cries;  [paidl 
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See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head ! 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies ! 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  envious 
And  in  full  glory  shine;  [chain, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain. 
Was  ever  love,  like  thine? 

Samuel  Wesley,  Sr.,  1709 


John  Stainer,  1887 
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1.  Cross  of      Je    sus,  cross  of      sor    row.  Where  the     blood  of  Christ  was     shed. 
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Per-fect  man    on      thee  did    suf-  fer. 
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Son    of       God  on      thee    has  bled!     A  men. 
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Son  of  God  himself  is  bearing 
All  the  sufferings  of  time! 

4  Evermore  for  human  failure 
By  his  passion  we  can  plead ; 
God  has  borne  all  mortal  anguish, 
Surely  he  will  know  our  need. 

128  James  S.  Simpson,   1886 


"  Here  the  King  of  all  the  ages. 

Throned  in  light  ere  worlds  could 
Robed  in  mortal  flesh  is  dying,   [be; 
Crucified  by  sin  for  me. 

3  O  mysterious  condescending! 
O  abandonment  sublime! 
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Frederick  C  Maker,  1881 


1.    Be  -  neath    the  cross    of         Je 


I        fain  would  talce    my     stand, — 
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The    shad  -  Gw      of        a    might  -  y    rock       With  •  in  a     wea  -  ry      land. 
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From  the  burning  of     the  noontide  heat,   And  the  burden    of     the  day.         A-men, 
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2  Upon  that  cross  of  Jesus 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  there  for  me  ; 
And   from  my  smitten  heart  with 

Two  wonders  I  confess, —    [tears 
The  wonders  of  his  glorious  love 

And  my  unworthiness. 


I  take,  O  cross,  thy  shadow 

For  my  abiding  place ; 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  his  face, — 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss, 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame. 

My  glory  all  the  cross. 

Elizabeth  C.  Clephane,  1830-1869 
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193     LAMBETH    C  M.  Samuel  Webbe,  1740-1816 
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1.  There  is       a     green    hill      far 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was    cru  -  ci  -  fied.     Who  died  to    save    us       all.  A -men 
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2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell. 

What  pains  he  had  to  bear. 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 

He  died  to  make  us  good, 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven. 
Saved  by  his  precious  blood. 
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4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

5  Oh,  dearly,  dearly  has  he  loved! 

And  we  must  love  him  too, 
And  trust  in  his  redeeming  blood. 
And  try  his  works  to  do. 

C.  Frances  Alexander,  1848 
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1.    "Tis  finished  1"  so     the     Sav  -  ior  cried,     And  meekly  bowed  his    h&ad  and  died: 
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"ris  finished!  yes, tlie    race    is    run,    The  bat  -  tie  fought, the  vie  -  t'ry  won.     A  -  men. 
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2  'Tis  finished !  all  that  heaven  fore-  And  yet  our  eyes  with  sorrow  see 

told  That  life  to  us  was  death  to  thee. 

By  prophets  in  the  days  of  old;  4  'Tis  finished!  let  the  joyful  sound 

And  truths  are  opened  to  our  view.        Be    heard    through    all    the    nation? 
That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew.  round  ; 

3  'Tis  finished !  Son  of  God,  thy  power  'Tis  finished  !  let  the  triumph  rise 
Hath  triumphed  in  this  awful  hour ;      And  swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies ! 

iw  Samuel  Stennett,  1787 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.   Near  the  cross  her  vig- il     keep-ing,       Stood  the  Moth- er,  worn  with  weep- ing, 
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Where   he  hung,  the     dy    -    ing     Lord:     Thro'  her  soul,        in     an-guish  groan-ing. 
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Bowed  in    sor-row,  sighing,  moan-ing,  Passed  the  sharp  and  piercing    sword.   A  -  men 
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2  O  the  weight  of  her  affliction !  4  For  his  people's  sins  chastised 
Hers,  who  won  God's  benediction,  She  beheld  her  Son  despised. 

Hers,  who  bore  God's  Holy  One :  Bound  and  bleeding  'neath  the  rod ; 

O  that  speechless,  ceaseless  yearning !  Saw  the  Lord's  Anointed  taken, 

O  those  dim  eyes  never  turning-  Dying  desolate,  forsaken, 

From  her  wondrous,  suffering  Son !  Heard  him  yield  his  soul  to  God. 

3  Who  upon  that  Mother  gazing,  ^^  Near  thy  cross,  O  Christ,  abiding, 
In  her  trouble  so  amazing.  Grief  and  love  my  heart  dividing. 

Born  of  woman,  would  not  weep?  I  with  her  would  take  my  place ; 

V\'ho  of  Christ's  dear   Mother  think-  By  thy  guardian  cross  uphold  me, 

incr.  In  thy  dying,  Christ,  enfold  me 

While  her  Son  that  cup  is  drinking.  With  the  deathless  arms  of  grace. 

Would  not  share  her  sorrow  deep  ?  Ascribed  to  Jacopone  da  Todj 
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Charlotte  A.  Barnard,  1830-1869 
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1.   Sweet   the      mo-menis,  rich     in    bless-ing,  Which     be-  fore     the    cross  we  spe 
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Life  and  health  and  peace  pos-8ess-ing,Thro' the    sin  -  ner's  dy-ing  Friend.  Amen. 


2  Here  we  sit,  in  wonder,  viewing 
Mercy  poured  in  streams  of  blood  ; 

Precious  drops,  our  souls  bedewing. 
Make  and  plead  our  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 
Low  before  his  cross  to  lie, 

While  we  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 
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ST.  MARGARET    7s,  68. 


4  For  thy  sorrows  we  adore  thee. 
For    the    pains    that    wrought    our 

peace ; 
Gracious  Savior,  we  implore  thee, 
In  our  hearts  thy  love  increase. 

5  Here  we  feel  our  sins  forgiven. 
While  upon  the  Lamb  we  gaze ; 

And  our  thoughts  are  all  of  heaven, 
And  our  lips  o'erflow  with  praise. 
James  Allen  1759 

W.  Statham 
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Fa    -    ther,     They  know    not    what    they      do!" 
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The    Sav  -  ior  spake    in      an  -   guish     As      the  sharp  nails  went  through.   A-men. 
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2  No  pained  reproaches  gave  He 

To  them  that  shed  his  blood, 
But  prayer  and  tenderest  pity, 
Large  as  the  love  of  God. 

3  For  me  was  that  compassion, 

For  me  that  tender  care ; 


I  need  his  wide  forgiveness 
As  much  as  any  there. 

4  O  depth  of  sweet  compassion; 
O  love  divine  and  true ; 
Save  thou  the  souls  that  slight  thee 
And  know  not  what  they  do! 
132  Cecil  Frances  Alexander,  1823-1895 
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Isaac  B.  Woodbury,  1819-1858 
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1.  O  Love   di  -  vine, what  hast  thou  done!  Th'  in-carnate  God  hath  died  for    me  ! 
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The     Fa-ther's   co   -    e  -  ter  -  nal   Son     Bore  all    my  sins      up  -  on   the     tree! 
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The  Son  of  God   for  me  hath  died:  My  Lord, my  Love,  is  cru  -  ci  -    fied.       A- men. 


2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, 
The    bleeding    Prince   of    life   and 
peace ! 

Come,  sinners,  see  your  Saviour  die, 
And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ? 

Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied: 

My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified: 


3  Is  crucified  for  me  and  you. 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God : 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, 


Ye  all  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood: 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  side ; 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross, 
And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream ; 

All  things  for  him  account  but  loss, 
And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him; 

Of  nothing  think  or  speak  beside ; 

My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

Charles  Wesley,  1708-1788 
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Carl  G.  Reissiger,  1798-1859 


1.  Lord    Te  -  sus,  when  we   stand    a 
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In  love   of    thee  and  scorn  of   self, 
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^  When     we     behold     thy     bleeding 
wounds,  [trod, 

And  the  rough  way  that  thou  hast 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 

That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 
3  O  holy  Lord  !  uplifted  high       [woe. 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal 
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Embracing  in  thy  wondrous  love 
The  sinful  world  that  Hes  below! 

4  Give  us  an  ever-living  faith  \ 

To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see;   ' 

And  in  the  mystery  of  thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  after  thee ! 

William  W.  How,  1854 

William  Henry  Monk,  1861 
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2  These  are  they  who  watched  to  see 
Where  he  hung  in  agony, 
Dying  on  the  accursed  tree. 

3  All  is  over ;  in  the  tomb 
Sleeps  he,  'mid  its  silent  gloom, 
Till  the  dawn  of  Easter  come. 


4  All  is  over,  fought  the  fight ; 
Heaviness  is  for  a  night ; 
Joy  comes  with  the  morning  light. 

5  Glory  to  the  Lord  who  gave 
His  pure  body  to  the  grave, 
Us  from  sin  and  death  to  save. 

134  W.  S.  Raymond 
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Lyra  Davidica,  1708 
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1.  Christ  the     Lord      is      ris'n      to    -    day, 
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Raise  your   joys     and 
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2  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ; 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Dying  once,  he  all  doth  save : 
Where  thy  victory,  O  grave  ? 

;3  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise; 
Christ  has  opened  Paradise. 


4  Soar  we  now,  where  Christ  has  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head; 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise. 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

5  Hail  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ! 
Praise  to  thee  by  both  be  given : 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now : 
Kail,  the  Resurrection  thou ! 

Charles  Wesley,  1739 
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Henry  Smart,  1836 
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1.  The      day      of      res  -    ur    •    rec  -    tion, — Earth,  tell       it       out       a  -  broad, — 
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The      pass  -  o    -   ver      of       glad  -    ness,     The      pass  -   o    -    ver        of      God. 
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From  death   to      life      e    -    ter     •      nal.     From    this  world    to       the        sky. 
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Our  Christ  hath  brought  us      o    -   ver     With  hymns  cf     vie  -  to   -  ry,         A-men 


mr- 


±=±=d; 


:^-^ 


t^^ 


-*— i— » — ^ 


^L_^. 


=E^ 


♦ 


'-^ — I — r- 


r 


2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light, 
And,  listening  to  his  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 
His  own  "All  hail !"  and,  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor-strain. 
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Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  song  begin, 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph 

And  all  that  is  therein, 
Invisible  and  visible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend ; 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen, 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end. 

John  of  Damascus,  c.  750 
Tr.  John  M.  Neale.  1862 
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1.  "Welcome,  happy  morning!  "  age  to  age  shall    say;  Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  Heav'n  is 


won      to-day.    Lo!  the  Dead  is     liv  •  ing.    God  for    ev  -  er- more;  Him, their  true  Cre 
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I. 
a- tor,  all  his  works  a  -  dore.  "Welcome, happy  morning!  ''age  to  age  shall  say      A-men. 
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2  Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  good  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King; 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough. 
Speak  his  sorrow  ended,  hail  his  triumph  now. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished ;  Heaven  is  won  to-day. 

3  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all , 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall ; 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished;  Heaven  is  won  to-day. 

4  Thou,  of  life  the  author,  death  didst  undergo. 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show; 
Come  then,  true  and  faithful,  now  fulfil  thy  word; 
'Tis  thine  own  third  morning :  rise,  O  buried  Lord ! 
Welcome,  happy  morning !  age  to  age  shall  say. 

5  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain. 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again ; 

Show  thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see, 
Bring  again  our  daylight ;  day  returns  with  thee. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished ;  Heaven  is  won  to-day. 

V.  H.  C.  Fortunatus  (6th  Cent.).    Tr.  John  Ellerton,  1868 
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Alfred  R.  Gaul,  c.  1859 
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1,   To     thee     and       to       thy  Christ,     O     God,       We   sing,    we       ev  •    er      sing 
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For        he      the     lone  -  ly      wine-press  trod,     Our      cup      of      joy       to    bring.       I 
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His      glo-  rious    arm     the  strife  maintained,  He  marched  in  might  from      far; 
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2  To  thee  and  to  thy  Christ,  O  God, 

We  sing,  we  ever  sing; 
For  he  invaded  death's  abode, 

And  robbed  him  of  his  sting. 
The  house  of  dust  enthralls  no  more, 

For  he,  the  strong  to  save,  4 

Himself  doth  guard  that  silent  door, 

Great  Keeper  of  the  grave. 

3  To  thee  and  to  thy  Christ,  O  God, 

We  sing,  we  ever  sing; 
For  he  hath  crushed  beneath  his  rod 
The  world's  proud  rebel  king. 
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He  plunged  in  his  imperial  strength 
To  gulfs  of  darkness  down; 

He  brought  his  trophy  up  at  length. 
The  foiled  usurper's  crown. 

To  thee  and  to  thy  Christ,  O  God, 

We  sing,  we  ever  sing ; 
For  he  redeemed  us  with  his  blood 

From  every  evil  thing. 
Thy  saving  strength  his  arm  upbore. 

The  arm  that  set  us  free :  I 

Glory,  O  God,  for  evermore  * 

Be  to  thy  Christ  and  thee. 

Mrs.  Anne  R.  Cousin,  1876 
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1.   Come,    ye        faith- ful,     raise    the    strain      Of        tri  -  umph  -  ant      glad    -    ness: 
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God    hath  brought  his     Is    -    ra    -     el 
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In   -    to       joy       from      sad    -     ness; 
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Loosed  from      Pha  -  raoh's    bit  -  ter     yoke         Ja  -  cob's       sons  and   daugh  -  tars; 
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Led   them     with    un-moist-ened  foot  Through  the    Red    Sea     wa  •    ters.      A  men. 
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2  'Tis  the  spring  of  souls  to-day:  Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem, 

Christ  hath  burst  his  prison,  Who  with  true  affection 

And  from  three  days'  sleep  in  death      Welcomes  in  unwearied  strains 


As  a  sun  hath  risen ; 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 

Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  his  light,  to  whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. 

3  Now  the  Queen  of  seasons,  bright 
With  the  day  of  splendor, 
With  the  royal  feast  of  feasts.. 
Comes  its  joy  to  render ; 


Jesus'   resurrection. 

4  Neither  might  the  gates  of  death, 
Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal, 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  seal. 

Hold  thee  as  a  mortal : 
But  to-day  amidst  the  Twelve 
Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
That  thy  peace,  which  evermore 
Passeth  human  knowing. 
John  of  Damascus  (8th  Cent.).     Tr.  by  John  M.  Neale,  1859 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 
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1.    Christ    is       ris  -  en!  Christ     is     ris  -  en!      He  hath  burst  his    bonds    in  twain! 


^Cte 


J  I  'f" '  ^ 


s^ 


:pzz=pz=M^^ 


-(S^ 


:t: 


1 — yf-\ — r- 


=P- m 


U 


f|=j^: 


^ 


-^-^^ 


&^ 


if' 

Christ     is      ris-  en!  Christ      is    ris-  en!        Al  -  le    -    lu  -  ia!    swell     the  strain 
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For        our    gain      he        suf  -  fered  loss        By        Di  -  vine      de    -     cree; 
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He     hath      died      up    -    on        the    cross,      But      our    God      is         He 
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Christ     is      ris-  en!  Christ      is    ris  -  en!        He  hath  burst  his     bonds     in  twain! 
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Christ  is      ris  -  en!  Christ  is   ris-en!        Al  -  le  -  lu  -    ia!    swell  the  strain.  A-men. 
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12  See  the  chains  of  death  are  broken!  3  Glorious  angels  downward  thronging 


Earth  below  and  heaven  above 
Joy  in  each  amazing  token 

Of  his  rising,  Lord  of  love; 
He  for  evermore  shall  reign 

By  the  Father's  side, 
Till  he  comes  to  earth  again, 

Comes  to  claim  his  bride. 


207     ST.  ALBINUS    7,  8,  7,  8,  with  Alleluia 


Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the  skies  ; 
Heaven,  with  joy  and  holy  longing 

For  the  Word  incarnate  cries, 
Christ  is  risen!    Earth,  rejoice  I 

Gleam,  ye  starry  train! 
All  creation,  find  a  voice! 

He  o'er  all  shall  reign!" 

Archer  T.  Gumey,  1862 


Henry  J.  Gauntlett,  1872 
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1.  Je  -  sus  lives!    thy    ter-rors  now    Can   no    lon-ger,  death,  ap  -  pal      us;       Je  -  sus 
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lives!  by  this   we  know  Thou, Ograve.canst  not  en-thral    us.     Al-le-lu-ia!     A-men. 


2  Jesus  lives!  henceforth  is  death  4  Jesus  lives!  our  hearts  know  well 
But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ;  Naught  from  us  his  love  shall  sever; 

This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath,     Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal.  Tear  us  from  his  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

3  Jesus  lives!  for  us  he  died;  5  Jesus   lives!  to  him   the  throne 
Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living,  Over  all  the  world  is  given; 

[  Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide.  May  we  go  where  he  has  gone, 

Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving.  Rest  and  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

C.  F.  Gellert,  1757.     Tr.  Frances  E.  Cox,  1849 
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1.  God  hath  sent  his    an  -  gels       to  the  earth  a -gain,     Bring-ing  joy-ful     ti  -  dings 
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to     the  sons   of    men;      They  who  first,   at   Christmas,  thronged  the  heav'nly  way, 
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Now  be-side  the  tomb-door,  sit    on  Eas  -  ter  Day. 


An -gels  sing  his      tri  -  umph, 


as   you  sang  his  birth, "Christ, the  Lord, is  ris-en,  Peace, goodwill  on  earth."     A-men. 
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2  In  the  dreadful  desert,  where  the  Lord  was  tried, 
There  the  faithful  angels  gathered  at  his  side ; 
And  when  in  the  garden,  grief  and  pain  and  care 
Bowed  him  down  with  anguish,  they  were  with  him  tli^re. 

3  Vet  the  Christ  they  honor  is  the  same  Christ  still, 
Who,  in  light  and  darkness,  did  his  Father's  will; 
And  the  tomb  deserted  shineth  like  the  sky, 
Since  he  passed  out  from  it  into  victory. 

4  God  has  still  his  angels,  helping,  at  his  word, 

All  his  faithful  children,  like  their  faithful  Lord; 
Soothing  them  in  sorrow,  arming  them  in  strife. 
Opening  wide  the  tomb-doors,  leading  into  life. 

142  Phillips  Brooks.  1877 
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From  Ludwig  von  Beethoven 
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1.    Sing  with    all  the  sons    of    glo  -  ry,   Sing  the  res- ur- rec-tion  song!  Death  and  sorrow 
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earth's  dark  story,  To  the  former  days  belong.  All  around  the  clouds  are  breaking,  Soon  the  storms  of 
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time  shall  cease.  In  God's  likeness, man  a-vvak-ing.  Knows  the  ev-er-last-ing  peace.  A- men 
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2  O  what  glory,  far  exceeding 
All  that  eye  has  yet  perceived ! 

Holiest  hearts  for  ages  pleading, 
Never  that  full  joy  conceived. 

God  has  promised,  Christ  prepares  it, 
There  on  high  our  welcome  waits ; 

Every  humble  spirit  shares  it, 

Christ  has  passed  the  eternal  gates. 

3  Life  eternal !  heaven  rejoices, 
Jesus  lives  who  once  was  dead ; 

Join,  O  man,  the  deathless  voices, 
Child  of  God,  lift  up  thy  headl 
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Patriarchs  from  the  distant  ages, 
Saints  all  longing  for  their  heaven, 

Prophets,  psalmists,  seers,  and  sages, 
All  await  the  glory  given, 

4  Life  eternal !  O  what  wonders 

Crowd  on  faith :  what  joy  unknown, 
When,  amidst  earth's  closing  thunders, 

Saints  shall  stand  before  the  throne ! 
O  to  enter  that  bright  portal. 

See  that  glowing  firmament, 
Know,  with  thee,  O  God  immortal, 

"Jesus  Christ  whom  thou  hast  sent !" 
William  J.  Irons,  1875 
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1.   How    calm  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful       the     morn     That    gilds  the     sa   -  cred     tomb. 
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Where  Christ  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied     was    borne,  And  veiled    in  mid-night     gloom  I      O 
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weep  no  more  the    Sav  -  ior  slain;  The    Lord  is  ris'n, — He  lives    a    -    gain. 


A-men. 
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2  Ye  mourning  saints,  dry  every  tear 
For  yonr  departed  Lord  ; 

Behold  the  place,  he  is  not  here, 

The  tomb  is  all  unbarred ; 
The  gates  of  death  were  closed  in  vain  ; 
The  Lord  is  risen, — he  lives  again. 

3  Now  cheerful  to  the  house  of  ptayer 
Your  early  footsteps  bend  ; 

The  Savior  will  himself  be  there, — 

Your  advocate  and  friend : 
Once  by  the  law  your  hopes  were  slain, 
But  now  in  Christ  ye  live  again. 
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DORT    6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6.  4 


4  How  tranquil  now  the  rising  day ! 
'Tis  Jesus  still  appears, 

A  risen  Lord  to  chase  away 

Your  unbelieving  fears : 
O  weep  no  more  your  comforts  slain; 
The  Lord  is  risen, — he  lives  again. 

5  And  when  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 
When  life's  last  hour  draws  nigh. 

If  Jesus  shine  upon  the  soul, 
How  blissful  then  to  die ! 
Since  he  has  risen  that  once  was  slain, 
Ye  die  in  Christ  to  live  again. 

Thomas  Hastings,  1831 


Lowell  Mason,  1832 


1.    Rise, glorious  Conqu'ror, rise  In- to    thy     na-tive  skies;  Assume  thy  right;  And  where  in 


g|-^=;-p4^=Big; 


S=f^ 


t=-- 


144 


1— r^ 


3c5U5  (£i}visi, — l)is  2^csurrcction 

liiFF^r  *  I  J. 


many  a  fold  The  clouds  are  backward  rolled,  Pass  thro'  those  gates  of  gold,  And  reign  in  light.  Amen, 
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2  Victor  o'er  death  and  hell, 
Cherubic  legions  swell 

The  radiant  train: 
Praises  all  heaven  inspire ; 
Each  angel  sweeps  his  lyre. 
And  claps  his  wings  of  fire, 

Thou  Lamb  once  slain! 

3  Enter,  incarnate  God ! 

No  feet  but  thine  have  trod 

The  serpent  down: 
Blow  the  full  trumpets,  blow, 


Wider  yon  portals  throw. 
Savior,  triumphant,  go. 
And  take  thy  crown ! 

Lion  of  Judah,  hail ! 
And  let  thy  name  prevail 

From  age  to  age  : 
Lord  of  the  rolling  years, 
Claim  for  thine  own  the  spheres, 
For  thou  hast  bought  with  tears 

Thy  heritage. 

Matthew  Bridges,  1848 
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j  Hark !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices  Sound  the  notes  of  praise  above ;  I  See,  he  sits  on  yon  -der  throne ; 

I  Je  -  sus  reigns,  and  heav'n  rejoices ;  Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love  •    )  See,  he  sits  on  yon-der  throne ; 
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Jesus  rules  the  world  a-lone      Al  -  le  -  lu  •  ia,  Al-  le  -  lu  -  ia,    Al  -  le  ■  lu  -  ia!  A  -    men. 
Je-  sus  rules  the  world  a-lone 
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2  King  of  glory !  reign  for  ever —        3   Savior !    hasten  thine  appearing  ; 
Thine  an  everlasting  crown ;  Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  day. 

Nothing,  from  thy  love,  shall  sever        When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 
Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine      Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ; — 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace  [own;  Then,    with    golden    harps    we'll 

Destined  to  behold  thy  face.  "Glory,  glory  to  our  King !"  [sing, 

145  Thomas  Kelly,  1804 
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John  Hatton,  c.  1790 
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1.  Our  Lord  is    ris  -  en      from     the     dead,    Our   Je-sus     is    gone   up       on    high; 
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Thepow'rsof  hell  are    cap-tive     led,  Dragg'd  to  the  per  -  tals  of   the      sky.    A-men. 
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2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 

"Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way  !" 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 

He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right ; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who? 
The  Lord  that  all  his  foes  o'ercame, 
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The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'er- 
threw, 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 

5  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who? 
The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  pos- 
sessed, 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God,  over  all,  for  ever  blest. 

Charles  Wesley,  1741 

Edward  H.  Thorne,  1834- 
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1.  Christ      a-bove     all     glo  -   ry      seat 
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ed!     King      triumph  -  ant,   strong  to     save! 
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Dy- ing,  tnou  hast  death  de-feated; 


Bur-ied,  thou  hast  spoiled  the  grave.  A-men. 


2  Thou  art  gone  where  now  is  given 
What  no  mortal  might  could  gain; 

On  th'  eternal  throne  of  heaven 
In  thy  Father's  power  to  reign. 

3  We,  O  Lord,  with  hearts  adoring, 
Follow  thee  above  the  sky; 


Hear  our  prayers,  thy  grace  imploring, 
Lift  our  souls  to  thee  on  high; 

4  So,  when  thou  again  in  glory 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine. 

We  thy  flock  may  stand  before  thee, 

Owned  for  evermore  as  thine. 

146  Tr  J.  R.  Woodford.  1852 
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1,  The     gold  -  en     gates    are     lift   -    ed      up,     The   doors  are        o  -  pened  wide. 
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The    King    of    glo  -  ry       is      gone 
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Un  -  to     His     Father's  side.       A-men. 
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2  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us,  Lord,     i  Beyond  the  glittering  starry  skies. 

To  make  for  us  a  place,  Far  as  the  eternal  hills. 

That  we  may  be  where  now  thou  art,      There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of 
And  look  upon  thy  face.  Our  dear  Redeemer  dwells,  [light, 

3  And  ever  on  our  earthly  path  g  Immortal  angels,  bright  and  fair, 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies,  In  countless  armies  shine ; 

A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud      j^^  his  right  hand,  with  golden  harps, 
That  veiled  thee  from  our  eyes.  x^gy  offer  songs  divine. 


4  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds : 

Let  thy  dear  grace  be  given. 
That  while  we  wander  here  below, 
Our  treasure  be  in  heaven. 

5  That  where  thou  art,  at  God's  right 

hand, 

LOur  hope,  our  love  may  be : 
Dwell  thou  in  us,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  thee. 
Cecil  Frances  Alexander.  1852- 


3  They  thronged  his  chariot  up  the 

And  bore  him  to  his  throne ;  [sky, 
Then  swept  their  golden  harps  and 
cried, 
"The  glorious  work  is  done !" 

4  My  soul  the  joyful  triumph  feels. 

And  thinks  the  moments  long. 
Ere  she  her  Savior's  glory  sees. 
And  joins  the  rapturous  song. 

James  Fanch,  1776 
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1,   See    the  Conqu'ror  mounts  in    tri-umph;    See    the  King    in      roy  -  al     state, 
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Rid  -  ing     on     the    clouds  his  char-  lot 
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To     his  heav'n-ly 


pal  -  ace     gate! 


Hark!    the  choirs   of      an  -  gel  -  voic  -  es       Joy  -  ful      al  -   le   -   lu  -  ias    sing, 


And    the  por- tals  high   are  lift  -  ed      To     re-ceive  their  heav'n-ly  King,  A-men. 
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4  Now  our  heav'nly  Aaron  enters, 

With  his  blood,  within  the  veil ; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 

And  the  kings  before  him  quail; 
Now  he  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 

In  their  promised  resting-place ; 
Now  our  great  Elijah  offers 

Double  portion  of  his  grace. 


2  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 
With  the  trump  of  jubilee? 

Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies. 

He  hath  gained  the  victory. 
He  who  on  the  cross  did  suffer. 

He  who  from  the  grave  arose, 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan ; 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  his  foes. 

3  While  he  raised  his  hands  in  blessing,  5  Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 
He  was  parted  from  his  friends,  On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand : 

While  their  eager  eyes  behold  him,        There  we  sit  in  heav'nly  places, 
He  upon  the  clouds  ascends ;      [him,      There  with  thee  in  glory  stand. 

He  who  walked  with  God  and  pleased  Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels ; 
Preaching  truth  and  doom  to  come,         Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne ; 

He,  our  Enoch,  is  translated,  Mighty  Lord,  in  thine  ascension, 

To  his  everlasting  home.  We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

148  Christopher  Wordsworth,  1862 
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218     AUSTRIAN  HYMN     8.  7,   D.     {Second  Tune)  Francis  Joseph  Haydn,  1797 
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1.   See      the    Conqu'ror  mounts  in        tri-umph,     See  the  King    in     roy  -   al    state, 
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Ri  -  ding     on      the  clouds    his      cha    riot,       To     his  heav'n-  ly      pal  -  ace  gate 
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Hark,  the   choirs  of        an  -  gel  -  voic  -  es,         Joy  -  ful  Hal  -    le     -    lu  -    jahs   sing, 
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And   the  por-talshigh    are     lift  -  ed,     To      re  -    ceive  the  Heav'n-ly  King.    A-men. 
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Jesus  reigns  adored  by  angels, 
Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne. 

Mighty  Lord,  in  thine  ascension 
We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

4  Lift  us  up  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Give  us  wings  of  faith  and  love. 
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2  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 
With  the  trump  of  jubilee? 

Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies. 

He  has  gained  the  victory ; 
He  who  on  the  cross  did  suffer, 

He  who  from  the  grave  arose, 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan, 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  his  foes.      Gales  of  holy  aspiration 

Wafting  us  to  realms  above; 

3  Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature  That,  with  hearts  and  minds  uplifted, 
On  the  clouds  to  God's  righf  hand.        We  with  Christ  our  Lord  may  dwell. 

There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places,     '         Where  he  sits  enthroned  in  glory 
There  with  thee  in  glory  stand ;  In  the  heavenly  citadel. 

149  Christopher  Wordsworth,  1862,  ab. 
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1.  He    is     gone: 
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a    cloud      of     light    Has       re- ceived  him    from      our    sight; 
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High      in  heav'n, where  eye       of     men,      Fol  -  lows    not,    nor     an    -  gel's    ken, 
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Thro'      the  vales     of    time    and    space     Passed     in   -   to        the     ho  -  liest    place; 
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All    the  toil,  the     sor  -  row  done,    All     the    bat  -  tie  fought   and  won.       A-men. 
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In  the  many  mansions  there, 
;      Place  for  us  he  will  prepare ; 
In  that  world,  unseen,  unknown. 
He  and  we  may  yet  be  one. 

4  He  is  gone ;  but  not  in  vain. 
Wait  until  he  comes  again. 
He  is  ris'n,  he  is  not  here ; 
Far  above  this  earthly  sphere, 
Evermore  in  heart  and  mind 
There  our  peace  in  him  we  find ; 
To  our  own  eternal  friend, 
Thitherward  let  us  ascend. 

150  Arthur  P.  Stanley,  1862 


i 


2  He  is  gone :  towards  their  goal 
World  and  church  must  onward  roll ; 
Far  behind  we  leave  the  past, 
Forward  are  our  glances  cast; 
Still  his  words  before  us  range 
Through  the  ages  as  they  change; 
Wheresoe'er  the  truth  shall  lead. 
He  will  give  whate'er  we  need. 

3  He  is  gone ;  but  we  once  more 
Shall  behold  him  as  before, 

In  the  heaven  of  heavens  the  same. 
As  on  earth  he  went  and  came. 
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Frances  R.  ffavergal 


1.  Gold- en  harps  are  sounding,  An- gel-voic- es    ring,  Pearl -y  gates  are     o  -  pened, 
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O-pened  for    the  King,  Christ,  the  King  of     glo  -    ry;      Je  -  sus,  King  of    love. 
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Is  gone  up  in      tri-umph     To  his  throne  a  -  bove.    All    his  work  is     end  -  ed; 
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Joy-fuJ-ly    we  sing,    Je- sus  hath  as-cend  -  e<i,    Glo- ry   to    our    King!   A  -  men. 
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2  He  who  came  to  save  us, 

He  who  bled  and  died. 
Now  is  crowned  with  glory, 

At  his  Father's  side, 
Never  more  to  suffer. 

Never  more  to  die ; 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Is  gone  up  on  high. 
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3  Pleading  for  his  children 
In  that  blessed  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory. 

Sending  them  his  grace, 
His  bright  home  preparing. 

Faithful  ones,  for  you, 
Jesus  ever  liveth, 
Ever  loveth  too. 

Frances  R.  Havergal 
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1.  Look,  ye    saints,  the  sight      is      glo-  rious.     See     the    Man      of    Sor-rows   now; 
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From    the     fight     re  -turned  vie  -   to-  rious,     Ev  -  'ry     knee     to     him  shall  bow; 


l=^=K 


^^ 


-> — p- 


t=t 


i      Mi 


f 


J,^  4 


I — I- 


3 


I 


:2=it 


r- 

Crown     him!  Crown    him!  Crowns  be  -  come   the      vie      -      tor's   brow.     A  -  men 
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2  Crown  the  Savior, angels  crown  him;  3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him, 
Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings  ;  blocking  thus  the  Savior's  claim ; 

On  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him,      Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him. 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings ;  Own  his  title,  praise  his  name : 

Crown  him  !  Crown  him !  Crown  him  !   Crown  him ! 

Crown  the  Savior,  King  of  kings.  Spread  abroad  the  victor's  fame! 

4  Hark  !  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ; 

Hark !  those  loud  triumphant  chords. 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station ; 
Oh,  what  joy  the  sight  affords! 

Crown  him !  Crown  him  ! 
Kings  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 
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Thomas  Kelly,  1809 
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Louis  von  Esch 


1.   Hail,  thou  once      de-spis  -  ed     Je    -     sus!    Hail,  thou  Gal     -     i  -    le  -  an   King! 
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Thou  didst  suf  -    fer    to       re-lease        us;     Thou  didst  free      sal-va-tion  bring 


y2i=^^=t±^ 


r 


I 


p 


:t==t2: 


PI 


J^4-J- 


-c=^-V^=:^: 


1^1 


S£i 


Hail,  thou  ag    -    o  -  niz- ing    Sav  -  ior,     Bear-er      of 
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our    sin  and     shame! 
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By    thy   mer  -  its    we  find     fa  -  vor; 
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Life    is    giv  -  en  thro'  thy  name.  A-  men. 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid : 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  is  made 'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee. 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side: 


There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading ; 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing. 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 

Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits; 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Savior's  merits ; 
Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise ! 
53    '  John  Bakewell,  1760 
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1,   Where  high  the  heav'nlytem  -  pie  stands,    The  house  of     God    not  made  with  handa, 
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A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, The  Pa- tron    of        mankind  appears.  A-men. 
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2  Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies, 
His  tears,  and  agonies,  and  cries. 

3  In    every     pang     that     rends     the 

heart 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  has  a  part; 
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He  sympathizes  with  our  grief, 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 
4  With    boldness,    therefore,    at    the 
throne. 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

Michael  Bruce 

John  B.  Dykes 
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1.  Now     let      our  cheer  -  ful    eyes     sur 
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And    eel  -     e  -  brate    his      con-stant  care, 
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2  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne,  4 

Where  angels  bow  around. 
And  high  o'er  all  the  heavenly  host, 
With  matchless  honor  crowned ; 

3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bears  5 

Deep  graven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor   shall   a  name   once   treasured 
E'er  from  his  care  depart,     [there 
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Those  characters  shall  fair  abide, 

Our  everlasting  trust,       [crowns 
When   gems    and    monuments   and 

Are  mouldered  down  to  dust. 
So,  gracious  Savior !  on  my  breast. 

May  thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard. 

To  endless  ages  borne. 

Philip  EJpddridge,  1738  j^ 
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1.  The  Head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns,   Is  crowned  with  glo  -  ry    now 

■  -*-    J L 


m. 


^^ 


ti— I 


4: 


t: 


^^^^^d^ 


iJ 


f=pT^ 


rss 


-ct 


A     roy  -  al      di  -  a  -  dem    a-dorns 
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The  might  -  y     Vic  -  tor's    brow.     A-men 
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2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  his,  by  sovereign  right, 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  light. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 
And  grants  his  name  to  know : 
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4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  sham^ 

With  all  its  grace,  is  given ; 
Their  name  an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  him  above, 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  his  love. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1820 
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1.   I    know     that      my    Re- deem -er   lives.     And     ev     -     er       prays   for     me; 
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A  pledge  of      lib  -    er  -  ty.      A-men. 
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'2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head. 
He  brings  salvation  near; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 
3  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word ; 
I  steadfastly  believe 
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Thou    wilt   return,   and   claim   me, 
And  to  thyself  receive.         [Lord, 
4  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
Of  Paradise  possessed, 
I  taste  -unutterable  bliss, 
And  everlasting  rest. 

Charles  Wesley,  1742 
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1.  All    hail    the    pow'r    of      Je   ■    sus'   namei    Let      an   -    gels    pros  -  trate     fall; 
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Bring  forth  the     roy  -  al      di        a  -  dem,     And    crown     him     Lord       of  all; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  •  al      di       a  •  dem,    And  crown  him     Lord        of   all !      A  -  men. 
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2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God  4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
Who  from  his  altar  call ;  The  wormwood  and  the  gall. 

Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod,  Go  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all !  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

8  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race,           5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall.  On  this  terestrial  ball, 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace.  To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all !  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

6  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall. 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 


Edward  Perronet,  1779 
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1.  O  thou, the   con- trite  sin-ner's  friend,  Who,  lov- ing,  lov'st  them   to      the    end, 
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On    this    a  -  lone    my  hopes    de- pend —    That   thou  wilt  plead  for  me.       A-men. 
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2  W^  hen,  weary  in  the  Christian  race,  4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold. 
Far-off  appears  my  resting-place.  Strives  from  thy  cross  to  loose  my 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  thy  grace,  hold. 

Then,  Savior,  plead  for  me.  Then  with  thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 

3  When     I     have     erred     and     gone  And  plead,  O  plead  for  me. 

astray,  5  And  when  my  dyinghour  draws  near, 

Afar  from  thine  and  wisdom's  way.       Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt  and  fear, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray,       Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 
Still,  Savior,  plead  for  me.  Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

6  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array. 
Say,  thou  hast  washed  them  all  away : 
O  say,  thou  plead'st  for  me. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1835 
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1,  All  hail  the  pow'r  of   Je-sus'  name!  Let  an-gels  prostrate    fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy-al 
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di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  him.crown  him, crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of       all.      A-men. 
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Howard  A.  Crosbie,  1875 
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1.  At  the  Name  of    Je  -  sus      Ev  -'ry  knee  shall  bow,    Ev-'ry  tongue  con-  fess   him 
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King   of     glo-ry    now.     'Tis    the   Fa-ther's  pleas-ure    We  should  call  him  Lord. 
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Who    from     the       be  -    gin    -    ning     Was      the    might  -    y     Word.    A  -  men. 
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2  At  his  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  angel  faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light. 
Thrones  and  dominations 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  orders 

In  their  great  array. 

3  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 

Unto  whom  he  came. 
Faithfully  he  bore  it 

.Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 

When  from  death  he  passed. 


4  In  your  hearts  enthrone  him ; 

There  let  him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy. 

All  that  is  not  true : 
Crown  him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour : 
Let  his  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

5  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again. 
With  his  Father's  glory, 

With  his  angel  train ; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  his  brow. 
And  our  hearts  confess  him 

King  of  glory  now. 

Caroline  M.  Noel,  1870 
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George  Kingsley,  1843 
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1.  Je    -     sus,       the        Con  -  qu'ror   reigns.       In        glo  -  rious  strength  ar  •  rayed  ; 
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ver     all    main-tains,    And    bids    the  earth    be  glad.    A-  men. 
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2  Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice  Who  died,  and  lives  to  die  no  more> 

In  Jesus'  mighty  love  ;  High  on  his  Father's  throne : 

Lift   up   your   heart,   lift   UR  your  4  Our  Advocate  with  God, 
voice,  He  undertakes  our  cause, 

To  him  who  rules  above.  And  spreads  through  all  the  earth 

3  Extol  his  kingly  power ;  abroad 

Kiss  the  exalted  Son,  The  victory  of  his  cross. 

Charles  Wesley,  1749 
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1.   Come,       let    us    join     our     cheer-ful  songs     With      an-gels  round  the    throne: 
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Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues.  But      all  their  joys  are    one.     A  -  men. 
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2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  And  blessings,   more  than  we  can 

cry,  give, 

"To  be  exalted  thus ;"  Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply,   4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

"For  he  was  slain  for  us."  And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive  Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 

Honor  and  pow'r  divine;  And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

159  Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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1.  Je  -  sus  came,  the  heav'ns    a -dor-  ing,    Came  with  peace  from  realms  on     high; 
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Je  -  sus      came  for  man's    re-demp-tion,   Low  -  ly     came     on     earth     to        die; 
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Al  -   le-  lu  -   iai     Al  -    le-lu  -    ial     Came  in  deep   hu  -  mil  -    i  -   ty.        A-men. 
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2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 

When   our   hearts   are  bowed   with 

care; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 
To  an  earnest,  heartfelt  prayer ; 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 
Comes  to  save  us  from  despair. 


4  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow, 
Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears ; 
Jesus  comes  whate'er  befalls  us. 
Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our 
tears ; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years. 


3  Jesus  comes  to  souls  rejoicing,  5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant. 


Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven ; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 
Lifting  up  our  souls  to  heaven ; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 


When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away ; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  glory ; 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay; 

Alleluia  ever  singing 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day. 

Godfrey  Thring,  1866 
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1.   He      is    coming,       he        is  com  -  ing,      Not     as    once  he    came      be-  fore. 
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Wail -ing     in  -  fant      born      in  weak-ness      On       a     low  -  ly       sta  -  ble    floor; 
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But       up  -  on     his     cloud      of    glo  -  ry,        In     the   crim-son  -tint  -   ed     sky, 
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Where  we   see  the     gold -en  sun-rise        In    the    ros  -  y       dis  -  tance  lie.     A-men. 
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He  is  coming,  he  is  coming, 

Let  his  lowly  first  estate 
And  his  tender  love   so  teach  us. 

That  in  faith  and  hope  we  wait, 
Till  in  glory  eastward  burning. 

Our  redemption  draweth  near, 
And  we  see  the  sign  in  heaven 

Of   our  Judge  and  Savior  dear. 
Cecil  F.  Alexander,  1843,  ab. 


"3  He  is  coming,  he  is  coming,  3 

Not  as  once  he  wandered  through 

All  the  hostile  land  of  Judah, 

With  his  followers  poor  and  few ; 

But  with  all  the  holy  angels 

Waiting  'round  his  judgment-seat, 

And  the  chosen  twelve  Apostles 


Sitting  crowned  at  his  feet. 
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let    your  lights    ap  -  pear; 


2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning; 

Replenish  them  with  oil ; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
Go  meet  him  as  he  cometh, 

With  alleluias  clear. 


3  O  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Until  in  songs  of  triumph 

Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage-feast  is  waiting, 

The  gates  wide  open  stand  ; 
Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory ! 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 


4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesus,  now  appear; 
Arise,  thou  Sun  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere ! 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 

And  ever  be  with  thee ! 


L.  Laurenti,  1700.     Tr.  Sarah  B.  Findlater,  1854 
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George  A.  Macfarren,  1872 
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1.   Be  -  hold,    the  Bride-groom  com  -  eth      in      the      mid  -  die       of      the    night, 
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And    blest       is       he  whose  loins    are     girt,   whose  lamp      is    burn  -  ing   bright; 
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But    woe       to    that  dull      ser  -    vant.whom  his    Mas  -  ter  shall     sur   -   prise 
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With     lamp  untrimm*d,un  -  burn  -  ing,  and  with    slum  -  ber     in     his    eyes.     A-men. 
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??  Do  thou,  my  soul,  keep  watch,  beware  lest  thou  in  sleep  sink  down 
Lest  thou  be  given  o'er  to  death,  and  lose  the  golden  crown ; 
But  see  that  thou  be  sober,  with  a  watchful  eye,  and  thus 
Cry,  "Holy,  holy,  holy  God,  have  mercy  upon  us." 

3  That  day,  the  day  of  fear,  shall  come ;  my  soul,  slack  not  thy  toil, 
But  light  thy  lamp,  and  feed  it  well,  and  make  it  bright  with  oil ; 
Thou  knowest  not  how  soon  may  sound  the  cry  at  eventide, 
"Behold,  the  Bridegroom  comes.  Arise !  he  comes  to  meet  the  Bride." 

4  Beware,  my  soul,  take  thou  good  heed,  lest  thou  in  slumber  lie. 
And,  like  the  five,  remain  without,  and  knock,  and  vainly  cry; 

But  watch,  and  bear  thy  lamp  undimmed,  and  Christ  shall  gird  thee  on 
His  own  bright  wedding-robe  of  light,  the  glory  of  the  Son. 

163  Gerard  Moultrie,  1867 
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1.  Lo!     he  comes, with  clouds  de-scend-ing    Once    for     fa- voted      sin-ners   slain; 
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Thou-sand  thou-sand  saints  at- tend  -  ing     Swell    the    tri-umph      of      his  train; 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ial      Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!    God    ap-pears  on    earth  to   reign.  A-men 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him  3  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

Rdbed  in  dreadful  majesty ;  [him,  See  in  solemn  pomp  appear; 

Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected, 

Pierced,    and   nailed    him   to   the  Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air  : 

Deeply  wailing,                    [tree,  Alleluia ! 

Shall  the  true  Messiah  see.  See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  thine  eternal  throne ; 
Savior,  take  the  power  and  glory, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own: 

Alleluia ! 
Thou  shalt  reign,  and  thou  alone. 

J.  Cennick,  1752.     Arr.  Alt.  M.  Madan,  1760 
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1.   Ten     thou- sand  times  ten     thou  -  sand        In      spark-ling     rai  -  ment    bright, 
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The      ar  -   mies    of       the      ransomed  saints  Throng  up      the  steeps    of    light: 
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Tis       fin  -  ished,  all        is        fin- ished,  Their    fight  with  death  and      sin:.... 
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Fling    o  -  pen  wide  the    gold-  en   gates.  And      let      the  vie- tors     in. 
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2  What  rttsh  of  alleluias 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky ! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  ! 
O  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made ; 
O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand  fold  repaid! 

3  O  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore ; 
What   knitting    severed    friendships 
V   Where  partings  are  no  more  !  [up 
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Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle. 
That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late; 

Orphans  no  longer  fatherless. 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

Bring  near  thy  great  salvation. 

Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  thine  elect. 

Then  take  thy  power,  and  reign : 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations. 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home ; 
Show  in  the  heaven  thy  promised  sign ; 

Thou  Prince  and  Savior,  come. 

Henry  Alford,  1867 
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Dmitri  S.  Bortniansky,  1752-1828 
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1.   O    quick  -  ly  come,  just  Judge  of    all;     For,    aw  -  ful  though  thine  ad  -  vent    be, 
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All   shad-ows  from    the    truth  will  fall,     And    falsehood    die,      in     sight    of   thee: 


2  O  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all ; 

Reign  all  around  us,  and  within ; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin: 
O  quickly  come ;  for  thou  alone 
Canst  make  thy  scattered  people  one. 

3  O  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all ; 

For  death  is  mighty  all  around; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 

On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found : 
O  quickly  come ;  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  thy  glorious  reign. 

<:  O  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all ; 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
And  weakly  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
O  quickly  come ;  for  round  thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

Laurence  Tuttiett,  1854 
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Joseph  Klug's  Gesangbuch,  1535 
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1.   Great  God,  what  do       I        see    and  hear!      The    end      of  things  ere    -at     -     ed! 
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The  Judge  of    man-kind  doth   ap  -  pear         On  clouds  of     glo  -  ry     seat     -     ed! 
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The     trum  -  pet  sounds:  the     graves    re  -  store         The    dead  which  they     con' 
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tained    be  -  fore;         Pre    -  pare,     my       soul,        to         meet      him.  A  •  men. 
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2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding. 
Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

3  Great  God.  to  thee  my  spirit  clings, 

Thy  boundless  love  declaring; 
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One    wondrous    sight    my    comfort 
brings. 
The  Judge  my  nature  wearing. 
Beneath  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass 
away, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 
Barth  Ringwalt,  15ii5.    W.  B.  Collyer,  1812 
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William  Tansur,  1735 
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heav'n  -  ly  Dove,  With  all       thy  quick'ningpow'rs; 


1.   Come,  Ho    -     ly     Spir    -     it, 
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flame      of       sa  -  cred    love    In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours.  A -men. 


3  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ; 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 


4  And  shall  we  then  forever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great ! 


3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs,       5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ;  With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues,         Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love. 
And  our  devotion  dies.  And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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{Second  Tune)     Carl  G.  Glaser.  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1839 
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1.   Come,   Ho  -  ly    Spir  -    it,     heav'nly  Dove,     With      all    thy  quick'ning    pow'rs; 
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Kin  -  die     a  flame    of       sa-credlove         In  these  cold  hearts  of      ours.       A  -  men 
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241       HORTON     78. 
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1.   Ho    -    ly  Ghost,  with  light     di-  vine, 


Xavier  Schnyder 
on     this    heart  of  mine: 


Chase  the  shade  of     night      a 
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Turn  my  darkness  in  -  to  day 
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A-men. 
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2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine ; 
Long  has  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine 

242     ST.  CUTHBERT    8,  6,  8,  4 
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Bid  my  many  woes  depart. 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 
4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine, 
Cast  down  every  idol  throne ; 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 

Andrew  Reed,  1817 

,      John  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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A     Guide,     a  Com- fort  -  er,       bequeathed  With     us 


2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart,  4  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

A  gracious,   willing  guest.  And  every  victory  won, 

While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart  And  every  thought  of  holiness 

Wherein  to  rest.  Are  his  alone. 

3  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear,  5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even.  Our  weakness,  pitying,  see : 
That  checks  each  thought, that  calms  Omake    our    hearts    thy    dwelling- 
each  fear,  place. 
And  speaks  of  heaven.  And  worthier  thee. 

l6g  Harriet  AiiJi'-r,  1829 
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Thine     own  bright  ray:  Di    -    vine  •  ly     good  thou  art;  Thy         sa  •  cred 
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To       glad- den  each  sad  heart;      Oh     come  to  -  day!        A  -  men. 
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2  Come,  tenderest  Friend  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  guest, 

With  soothing  power : 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know ; 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow ; 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow; 
Cheer  us  this  hour. 


4  Exalt  our  low  desires, 
Extinguish  passion's  fires, 

Heal  every  wound ; 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend, 
Our  icy  coldness  end, 
Our  devious  steps  attend. 
While  heavenward  bound. 


3  Come,  Light,  serene  and  still, 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill, 

Dwell  in  each  breast ; 
We  know  no  dawn  but  thine, 
Send  forth  thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest. 


5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess. 

His  praise  employ; 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward. 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy. 
Latin,  13th  Cent.     Tr.R.  Palmer,  1858 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1862 


1.  Come,  Ho-ly     Spir  -  it,  heav'nly  Dove,  With  light  and  comfort  from   a  bove;     Be 
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Thou  our  guardian, Thou  our  guide,  O'er  ev  -  'ry  thought  and  step  preside.     A-  men. 
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2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart,   [way ; 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  Living  Way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray; 
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Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road     [God. 
That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with 

4  Lead   us   to   heaven  .that   we   may 
Fullness  of  joy  for  ever  there ;  [share 
Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  him  for  ever  blest. 

Simon  Browne,  alt. 
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Lowell  Mason,  1832 
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1,  Come,Ho-ly  Ghost,  in  love,  Shed  on  us  from  above  Thine  own  bright  ray!  Divine-ly 
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good  thou  art ;  Thy  sacred  gifts  impart  To  glad-den  ev-'ry  heart:  O  come   to  -  day.    Amen. 
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1.   Ho  -    ly      Spir  -  it,    Truth    Di  -  vine,     Daw^n     Up  -   on     this   soul       of      mine; 
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Word     of    God    and     in-  ward  Light,  Wake  my  spir  -  it,     clear  my  sight.      A  men. 


%4I^ 


^^=f— pF|^^ 


r 

2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  Divine, 
Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Kindle  every  high  desire  ; 
Perish  self  in  thy  pure  fire! 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  Divine, 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine; 
By  thee  may  I  strongly  live. 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  Right  Divine, 
King  within  my  conscience  reign ; 
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Be  my  Law,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  for  ever  free. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  Peace  Divine, 
Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine ; 
Speak  to  calm  this  tossing  sea. 
Stayed  in  thy  tranquillity. 

6  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  Divine, 
Gladden  thou  this  heart  of  mine ; 
In  the  desert  ways  I  sing, 
"Spring,  O  Well,  for  ever  spring." 

Samuel  Longfellow,  1864 

Arr.  from  Louis  M.  Gottschalk,  1867 


1.  Gra  -  cious    Spir  -  it,  Dove    Di  -  vine,       Let    thy     light  with  -  in       me     shine; 


All     my    guilt-y     fears    re  -  move,      Fill    me    full     of  heav'n  and  love.    A  -  men. 
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5^ 


^^ 


^E^^^^m 


172 


Ct?c  r?oIy  Spirit 

24-8     ST.  PniLIP    7g.  William  H.  Monk,  1861 
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A  -   men. 


6  If  thou  take  thy  grace  awav, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  stay  ; 
All  his  good  is  turned  to  ill. 


2  Come,  thou  Father  of  the  poor, 
Come  with  treasures  which  endure, 

Come,  thou  Light  of  all  that  live. 

3  Thou,  of  all  consolers  best,  7  Heal  our  wounds ;  our  strength  re- 
Thou,  the  soul's  delightsome  Guest,       On  our  dryness  pour  thy  dew ;  [new; 

Dost  refreshing  peace  bestow.  Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away. 


4  Thou  in  toil  art  comfort  sweet, 
Pleasant  coolness  in  the  heat, 

Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe. 

5  Light  immortal,  Light  Divine, 
Visit  thou  these  hearts  of  thine, 

And  our  inmost  being  fill. 


8  Bend  the  stubborn  heart  and  will 
Melt  the  frozen,  warm  the  chill ; 

Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 

9  Thou,  on  those  who  evermore 
Thee  confess  and  thee  adore, 

In  thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend: 


10  Give  them  comfort  when  they  die. 
Give  them  life  with  thee  on  high ; 
Give  them  joys  that  never  end. 

Anon.,  Latin,  12th  Cent.     Tr.  by  Edward  Caswall,  1848 


MERCY    73. 

1  Gracious  Spirit.  Dove  Divine, 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove. 
Fill  me  full  of  heaven  and  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  me, 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood. 


3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart ; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way, 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  Divine, 
Keep  me.  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

173  John  Stocker,  1777 
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Marcus  M.  Wells,  1858 
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Guide,      Ev   -    er    near   the     Christian's   side; 
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Whisp'ring  soft- ly,  "Wand'rer,  come!    Fol  -  low  me,    I'll  jjuide  thee  home."' A  men. 
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2  Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  thine  aid  tr  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear  ; 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore. 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whisper  softly,  "Wanderer,  come  ! 
Follow  me,  111  guide  thee  home." 
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When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release. 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer. 
Wondering  if  our  names  were  there ; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood. 
Whisper  softly,  "Wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 
Marcus  M.  Wells,  185S 
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it        di-vine,     at  -    tend    our  pray'r,  And    make  our  hearts  thy      home; 

^'   ^.    -^       -*-        ^    .     - ^  -f-       -*-      J^    -g-       -F-       -P- 


eI^I 


:k:=!^=t= 


:t=t 


-i^-^- 


->— ^ 


r 


i^SH 


m 


De- scend  with  all       thy   gracious  pow'r;  Come, Ho- ly     Spir  -    it,    come.      A   men. 
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2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  waiting  minds,  4  Come  as  the  dew ;  on  hearts  that  pine 
That  long  the  truth  to  know,  Descend  in  this  still  hour, 

Reveal  the  narrow  path  of  right,  Till  every  barren  place  shall  own 

The  way  of  duty  show.  With  joy  thy  quickening  power. 


3  Come  as  the  fire ;  enkindle  now 
The  sacrificial  flame, 
That  all  our  souls  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 
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5  Come  as  the  wind  ;  sweep  clean  away 
What  dead  within  us  lies, 
And  search  and  freshen  all  our  souls 
With  living  energies. 

Andrew  Reed,  1829.     Samuel  Longfellow,  1864 

Joseph  Barnby,  1887 
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1.  O    come  and  dwell     in      me,       Spir  -  it      of    pow'r    with-in,  And  bring  thy 
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From    sor  -    row,    fear      and     sin! 
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2  The  inward,  deep  disease, 
Spirit  of  health,  remove, 
Spirit  of  perfect  holiness. 
Spirit  of  perfect  love! 
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3  That  blessed  law  of  thine. 
Father,  to  me  impart ; 
The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, — 
O  write  it  in  my  heart ! 
175  Charles  Wesley,  1762 
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1.   Spir  -    it  of     faith  come    ('  )wn,  Re  -    veal     the    things     of  God; 
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And  make      to      us      the    God-head  known,  And    wit- ness  with    the       blood. 

J— J~—J m !-• m # 1—* r-ai s s a r-S^ 


£ 


^ 


^a 


4 


Sf 


m 


p^ 


5 


4— s— 


St 


t 


J-JL-Lj 


I 

Tis        thine     the     blood    t'ap    -    ply.         And     give       us      eyes       to        see, 
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Who     did  for     ev  - 'ry   sin  -  ner   die.  Hath  sure -ly     died    for       me.        A-men. 
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2  No  man  can  truly  say 

That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 
Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away, 

And  breathe  the  living  word. 
Then,  only  then,  we  feel 

Our  interest  in  his  blood, 
And  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable, 

"Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God !" 
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3  O  that  the  world  might  know 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ! 
Spirit  of  faith,  descend,  and  show 

The  virtue  of  his  name. 
The  grace  which  all  may  find, 
The  saving  power,  impart ; 
And  testify  to  all  mankind, 
And  speak  in  every  heart. 

Charles  Wesley 
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'Tis  here  his  rich-est  mer-cy  shines,  And  truth  is  drawn  m    fairest  lines.   A  -  men. 
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2  Here,  sinners  of  a  humble  frame         Here,   shines  the  light   which   guides 
May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name,  our  way 

May  read,  in  characters  of  blood,  F^o^  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God.  4  Oh,  grant  us  grace,  Almighty  Lord? 

To  read  and  mark  thy  Holy  Word, 

3  Here,  faith  reveals,  to  mortal  eyes,       its  truth  with  meekness  to  receive, 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies ;         And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

Benjamin  Beddome,  1787 
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1.   La  -  den   with  guilt  and      full     of    fears,  I 
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And     not     a  glimpse  of  hope  ap-pears,    But     in      Thy     writ  -  ten  word.     A- men 
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'2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 
Does  all  my  grief  assuage; 
Here  I  behold  my  Savior's  face 
Almost  in  every  page. 
3  Here  consecrated  water  flows, 
To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here   the    fair    tree    of   knowledge 
grows, 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 


4  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown : 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise. 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

5  O  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 

My  roving  feet  command ; 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road, 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 
177  Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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1.   The    Spir  -    it  breathes  up  -  on      the    word,    And   brings    the     truth      to     sight; 
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Pre-cepts  and  prom- is  -  es      af  -  ford       A      sane  -  ti  -  fy  -    ing      light:     A-men, 
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2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page. 

Majestic,  like  the  sun  : 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat : 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 
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Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 

For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 

With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 
My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 

In  brighter  worlds  above. 

William  Cowper,  1779 

Temple  Melodies 


Its  light,  descending  from  above, 
Our  gloomy  world  to  cheer. 

Displays  a  Savior's  boundless  love, 
And  brings  his  glories  near. 

It  shows  to  man  his  wandering  ways, 
And  where  his  feet  have  trod  ; 

And  brinffs  to  view  the  matchless 


grace 
Of  a  forgiving  God. 
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It    sweetly    cheers    our    drooping 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ;  [hearts, 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 

And  quells  our  rising  fears. 
This  lamp,  tlirough  all  the  tedious 
night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 

Of  an  eternal  day. 

Jobn  Fawcett,  1782,  ab. 
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1.   Lamp    of     our    feet,  where- by        we    trace     Our  path  when  wont  to     stray; 
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Stream  fron?  the   fount     of     heav'n-ly  grace, 
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Brook  by  the     trav-'ler's  way;     A  -  men. 
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2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed,  4 

True  manna  from  on  high ; 
Our  guide  and  chart.wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky; 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark,  5 

Or  radiant  cloud  by  day. 
When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay.      [bark, 
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Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 
Will  of  his  glorious  Son ; 

Without  thee  how  could  earth  be 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won?      [trod. 

Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts ; 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 

With  simple,  child-like  hearts. 
Bernard  Barton,  1827 
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Edward  H.  Turpin,  1889 
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1.   Book     of  grace,  and  book     of      glo 
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As  it  hears  the  Savior  crying, 
"Come,  come  to  me !" 

Book  of  life,  when  we,  reposing. 
Bid  farewell  to  friends  we  love. 

Give  us,  for  the  life  then  closing. 
Life,  life  above. 

Thomas  Mackellar,  1843 


2  Book  of  love !  in  accents  tender 

Speaking  unto  such  as  we ; 
May  it  lead  us,  Lord,  to  render 
All,  all  to  thee. 

3  Book  of  hope !  the  spirit,  sighing. 

Sweetest  comfort  finds  in  thee, 
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2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice      And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ;  And  still  increasing  light. 


And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight; 
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4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  my  Savior  there. 

Anne  Steele,  1760 

Ludwig  von  Beethoven,  1770-1827 
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1.  How  shall  the     young    se  -  cure  their    hearts    And  guard  their  lives  from    sin  ? 
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Thy  word  the   choicest     rule 


im  -  parts   To     keep  the  conscience  clean.  A-men. 
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2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind,  And    through    the    dangers    of    the 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad,  A  lamp  to  lead  our  way.      [night 

The  meanest  souls  instruction  find,  ^  ^hy  word  is  everlasting  truth; 

And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God.  ^^^  p^^.^  jg  ^^^^y  p^^^ ,     ^ y^y^^, 

3  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light,  That    holy    book    shall    guide    our 

That  guides  us  all  the  day;  And  well  support  our  age. 

i8o  .  Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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1.   Thy  Word     is       like        a        gar  -  den.  Lord,  With  flow  -  ers  bright  and   fair: 
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And     ev  -    'ry       one    who     seeks    may  pluck      A     love  -  ly      clus  -  ter    there. 
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Thy  Word     is      like       a     deep,  deep  mine;  And  jew  -  els     rich    and      rare 
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Are    hid -den      in      its     might  -  y  depths    For    ev  - 'ry  search-er    there.     A-men. 
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2  Thy  Word  is  like  a  starry  host ; 

A  thousand  rays  of  light 
Are  seen  to  guide  the  traveler 

And  make  his  pathway  bright. 
Thy  Word  is  like  an  armory, 

Where  soldiers  may  repair, 
And  find  for  life's  long  battle-day 

All  needful  weapons  there. 


3  O  may  I  love  thy  precious  Word, 
May  I  explore  the  mine. 
May  I  its  fagrant  flowers  glean. 

May  light  upon  me  shine ! 
O  may  I  find  my  armor  there, 

Thy  Word  my  trusty  sword ; 
I'll  learn  to  fight  with  every  foe 
The  battle  of  the  Lord. 

Thomas  H.  Gill,  1819-1906 
i«r 
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Un    -   con-scious  of        its        load! 


1.   How    help-less  guilt  -  y         na-  ture  lies, 
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To    hap-pi-ness    and     God.       A -men. 


The  heart,  unchanged, can  never    rise 
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2  Can  aught,  beneath  a  power  divine, 
The  stubborn  will  subdue? 

'Tis  thine,  almighty  Spirit !  thine. 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3  'Tis  thine,  the  passions  to  recall. 
And  upward  bid  them  rise ; 
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To  make  the  scales  of  error  fall. 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes. 

4  Oh!  change  the  wretched  hearts  o£ 
And  give  them  life  divine;        [ours. 

Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  pow- 
Almighty  Lord !  be  thine.  [ers, 

Anne  Steele,  1760 

Aaron  Chapin,  1823 

H 1— 4 


m 


1122: 


m 


:«=s* 


^3 


tS^ 


P 


-f- 


-G>- 


1.  Sin  -  nerf  this  sol  -  emn    truth    re  -  gard,      Hear!    all    ye   sons       of      men; 
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For  Christjthe  Sav-ior,   haih  de-clared,  "Ye    must  be  born     a   -    gain.       A  -  men 
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2  Whate'er   might  be  your   birth   or 

The  sinner's  boast  is  vain ;  [blood. 
Thus  saith  the  glorious  Son  of  God, 
"Ye  must  (be  born  again." 

3  That  which  is  born  of  flesh  is  flesh. 

And  flesh  it  will  remain: 
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Then  marvel  not  that  Jesus  saith, 
"Ye  must  be  born  again." 

Spirit  of  life,  thy  grace  impart, 
And  breathe  on  sinners  slain: 

Bear  witness,  Lord,  in  ev'ry  heart, 
That  we  are  born  again. 

John  Fawcett 
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1.   Plunged  in        a      gulf      of     dark      de-spair,      We  wretch- ed      sin  -  ners    lay, 
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With-out    one  cheer- ing  beam   of  hope,       Or  spark  of  glimm'ringday 
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A-  men. 
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2  With    pitying   eyes   the    Prince    of       Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh. 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief:     [grace  And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

He  saw,  and,  O  amazing  love !  4  O  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues, 


He  ran  to  our  relief 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 
With  joyful  haste  he  sped, 
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The  Savior's  praises  speak ! 

Isaac  Watts,  1707 

J.  Grigg,  1815-1852 
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1.   How  sad       our   state      by       na  -  ture     is!        Our     sin,     how  deep       it     stains  1 
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And  Sa  -  tan  binds  our  cap-tive  minds 


t^^ 


»   li?     ^   |g-M 


i 
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slav  -  ish  chains.    A-  men. 
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2  But,  hark !  a  voice  of  sovereign  love 

'Tis  Christ's  inviting  word : 
"Ho!  ye  despairing  sinner's,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 


!       I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord ; 
O  help  my  unbelief. 

4  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 
On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteous- 
]\Iy  Savior  and  my  all.  [ness, 

183  Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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1.   Sin-ners,  the  voice    of       God      re  -  gard;    'Tis      mer   -  cy     speaks     to  -  day; 
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He    calls    you  by      his      sa  -  cred  word     From  sin's  de -struc- tive  way.       A -men 
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2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest,      In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days. 

You  live  devoid  of  peace ;  To  reap  eternal  woe. 

A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast  4  g^^  ^^  ^j^at  turns  to  God  shall  live 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease.  Through  his  abounding  grace : 

3  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways       His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 

Of  sin  and  folly  go?  Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

John  Fawcett,  1740-1817 


267     CLOLATA    L.  M. 


W.  St.  Clair  Palmer 


t?^:r3==J \ ^ 


-^n 


-m     d 


J2=i 


f^ 


P=4 


i 


1.   Haste, trav'ler,  haste!  the  night  comes  on,  And  many  a  "shin  -  ing    hour      is  gone; 
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The  storm  is  gath'ring    in      the  west.  And  thou  art  far  from  home  and  rest.  A- men. 


2  O  far  from  home  thy  footseps  stray ;      The  waters  swell,  and  death  and  fear 
Christ  is  the  life,  Christ  is  the  way,       Beset  thy  path,  nor  refuge  near. 
And  Christ  the  light ;  thy  setting  sun  4  ^j^^^  y  ^^^  j^  ^jl  ^^^  ^^ 
Smks  ere  thy  mornmg  is  begun.              pj^^  ^^^  \^^  ^^ ^^  ^y^^  mountain  gain ; 

3  The  rising  tempest  sweeps  the  sky ;      Look  not  behind,  make  no  delay, 
Therains  descend,  the  winds  are  high ;       Ospeedthee,  speed  thee  on  thy  way ! 

184  William  B.  Collyer,  1783-1854 
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1.  Sin  -  ners,  turn;  why  will      ye      die?       God,  your    Ma-  ker,   asks  you    why; 
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God,  who      did  your     be  -   ing    give,      Made  you  with    him  -  self      to      live; 
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He      the     fa    -    tal  cause     de-mands,    Asks   the    work     of       his    own  hands: 
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Why,  ye  thankless  creatures, why     Will     ye   cross  his    love,  and    die?        A  -  men 
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2  Sinners,  turn ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Savior,  asks  you  why ; 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Bids  you  turn,  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  him  call  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 


3  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  ; 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  his  love; 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ? 

Charles  Wesley 
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From  the  Church  Hymnal 
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1.  O      where  shall    rest       be       found,        Rest      for       the      wea  -  ry 
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'Twere  vain  the      o-cean's  depths  to  sound,  Or  pierce  to      ei  -  ther  pole.         A- men. 
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2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath: 


O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death! 

4  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun ; 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face. 
And  evermore  undone. 

James  Montgomery,  1853 
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1.  To  -    mor-  row.  Lord,     is       thine,     Lodged     in 


thy 
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And  if    its     sun       a  -  rise       and  shine,     It  shines  by       thy  com- mand.    A-men. 
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■2  The  present  moment  flies, 
And  bears  our  life  away; 
O !  make  thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  winged  hour 
Eternity  is  hung, 


^= 


Waken,  by  thine  almighty  power. 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

Swift  as  the  morning  light,     [die 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beam  should 
In  sudden,  endless  night. 
i86  Philip  Doddridge,  1765 
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271      PLEYEL'S  HYMN    7s.  {First  Tune)  Ignace  J.  Pleyel,  1790 
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Hast-  en,     sin  -    ner,  to       be      wise!      Stay     not     for       the  m  or- row's    sun; 
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Wis-  dom      if     thou  still  de  -  spise,     Hard-er     is        it      to     be 
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2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore !  Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn 

Stay  not   for  the  morrow's  sun.  Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 

Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run.      4  Hasten,  sinner;  to  be  blest ! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return  !  Lest  swift  death  should  thee  arrest 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun,  Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

Thomas  Scott,  1772 
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1.   Hast  -en,    sin  -  ner      to        be    wise!        Stay    not    for       the      mor-row's  sun; 
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Wis-dom    if       thou     still   de-spise,      Hard-er     is       it       to      be  won         A-  men 
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Salvation  Proffcreb 


273     COME  UNTO  ME    7,6,  D. 


John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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O      bless  -  ed     voice      of         Je 
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sus      Which  comes  to      hearts       oppressed! 
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e     -     die   -    tion,       Of       par   -    don,  grace  and    peace, 


:?=: 


f 


P 


±: 


:t: 


:^± 


^ 
S 


P 


^m 


joy     that  hath  no       end  -  ing, 
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Of      love  which  can-not    cease.         A-men. 
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2  "Come  unto  me,  ye  wanderers 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
O  loving  voice  of  Jesus 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night ! 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness. 

And  we  had  lost  our  way ;  4 

But  morning  brings  us  gladness. 

And  songs,  the  break  of  day. 

3  "Come  unto  me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife ! 
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The  foe  is  stern  and  eager. 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  long; 

But  thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

"And  whosoever  cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
O  patient  love  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt ; 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners. 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  thee ! 

William  C.  Dix,  1867 


Salvation  proffered 


274    FERGUSON    S.  M. 
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George  Kingsley,  1843 
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1.  O  cease,   my        wan  -  d'ring    soul,        On       rest  -   less     wing       to       roam; 
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All    the    wide  world,  to      ei  -  ther  pole.   Has    not     for  thee      a    home.      A-    men. 


2  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 
Behold  the  open  door ; 

Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 


3  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 

There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest. 
And  every  longing  satisfied. 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

William  A.  Muhlenberg,  1826 
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Isaac  Smith,  c.  1770 
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1.   Grace,   'tis       a     charm  -  ing       sound,     Har  -    mo  -    nious        to 
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mine      ear; 
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Heav'n  with  the  ech  -    o     shall    re-  sound.    And      all        the  earth  shall  hear.      A-men. 
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2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way  And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet. 

To  save  rebellious  man,  While  pressing  on  to  God. 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display   .    _  „    ,  ,     ,    ,, 

Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan.    ^  G^^lf  a"  f^e  work  shall  crown, 

1  hrough  evetlastmg  days ; 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet  It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ;  And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

189  Philip  Doddridge,  1740 


Salpation  proffcrcb 


276     ST.  HILDA     7s.  6s. 


Justin  H.  Knecht,  1799.     Edward  Husband,  1871 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou    art     stand-  ing         Out  -  side      the    fast-closed  door. 
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In       low   -   ly         pa  -  tience   wait  •   ing        To      pass     the  thresh- old     o'er: 
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Shame    on         us,  Chris-  tian    broth   -   ers,       His    name    and    sign     who  bear; 
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O  shame  thrice  shame  up  -  on         us. 
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To  keep  him  standing  there  I       Amen 
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2  O  Jesus,  thou  art  knocking ; 

And  lo,  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  thy  face  have  marred ; 
O  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
O  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate ! 


3    O  Jesus,  thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"I  died  for  you,  my  children, 

And  will  you  treat  Me  so?" 
O  Lord  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door ; 
Dear  Savior,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  nevermore. 

William  Walsham  How,  1867 
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277     HORTON     7s.  Xavier  Schneider,  1826 
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1.   "Come,"  said  Je   -    sus    sa  -  cred  voice,    "Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice; 


^^^m^^^^m^ 


i^- 


I     will  guide  you     lo  your  home;     Wea  -  ry     pil- grim,  hith- er  come!"     A  -  men. 
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2  "Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn,  3  "Hither  come!  for  here  is  found 

Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound, 

scorn.  Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 

Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste,  Rest  eternal,  sacied ,  sure." 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste !  Anna  L.  Barbault,  1792 
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1.    Broth  -  er.    hast  thou   wan-dered     far       From     thy      Fa  -  ther's  hap  -  py  home, 
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With   thv-self  and  God     at     war?     Turn  thee,broth-er,  homeward  come.      A-men. 
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2  Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powers         Discontent  upon  thy  brow?       [whole. 
God  for  noble  uses  gave.  Turn    thee, —  God    will    make    thee 

Squandered  life's  most  golden  hours? 

Turn  thee,  brother, — God  can  save.  4  He  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound, 

He  thy  feeblest  prayer  can  hear ; 
13  T>  a  mighty  famine  now  Seek  him  for  lie  may  be  found. 

In  thy  heart  and  in  thy  soul,  Call  upon  him,  he  is  near. 

191  James  Freeman  Clarke,  1844 


Salvation  proffered 


2  "7  9     ETON    8,7,8.7,4,7 


{First  V'une) 


Joseph  Barnby 
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1.   Come,   ye       sin  -  ners,  poor  and  need  -  y,        Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and    sore; 
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Je    -  sus    read  -  y     stands  to    save  you,        Full    of      pit  -    y,      love,  and  power: 
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He         is 


ble.         He        is         will  -  ing;    doubt        no        more.       A  -  men. 
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'2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome ;  3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 


God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 


Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  : 

This  he  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 


4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous, — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 
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Joseph  Hart,  1759 


Salvation  proffered 

2  SO    ST.  ANDREW    S.  M.  Joseph  Barnby,  1866 
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1.  The     Spir  -   it  in       our      hearts  Is       whis-p'ring, "Sin  -  ner,     come;" 
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The     Bride.the  Church  of  Christ, proclaims  To      all    his  chil-dren, "Come. "Amen. 
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^  Let  him  that  heareth,  say  And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life : 
To  all  about  him, "Come  ;"     [ness  'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteous-  4  l^^  ^^^^^^  ^^^  invites, 

To  Christ,  the  fountam,  come.  Declares,  "I  quickly  come ;" 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will,  Lord,  even  so ;  I  wait  thine  hour ; 
O  let  him  freely  come,  Jesus,  my  Savior,  come. 

,_  H.  U.  Onderdonk,  1826 


281      GREENVILLE     8s,  7s,  61.      {Second  Tune) 


Jean  J.  Rousseau,  1750 
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1.   Come,  ye    sin  -  ners,  poor  anrl  need  -  y.         Weak  and  wound-ed      sick  and  sore; 
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Je     -    sus  read  -  y     stands  to     save  you,        Full     of      pit  -  y,      love,  and  power: 
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He     is       a  -  ble,    he     is       a-  ble.        He     is    will- ing:  doubt  no  more.       A-men. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  calls      us,      o'er  the     '  tu  -  mull         Of    our  life's    wild,  rest  less   sea; 


-^ "-^ -— -£=^ &^ V »-^C? — <^T^4^-; 

Day  by     day    his  sweet  voice  soundeth,      Say-ing,  "Christian, follow  me'."        A  -  men 
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3  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship  Still  he  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures. 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store,  "Christian,    love    me    more    than     j 

From  each  idol  that  would  keep   us,  these. 

Saying,  "Christian,  love  me  more."  4  Jesus  calls  us :  by  thy  mercies, 

Savior,  may  we  hear  thy  call, 
Give  our  hearts  to  thy  obedience. 
Serve  and  love  thee  best  of  all. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander,  1852 


3  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease. 


283     WOOD  WORTH    L.  M. 


William  B.  Bradbury,  1849 
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1.   Ke-turn,     O      wan-der-er,      re-lurn,      And  seek  an     in  -  iured  Father  s  face; 


Those  warm  de-sires  that  in  thee  burn  Were  kin-died    by     re-claim-ing    grace.         A- men. 
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2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return.  Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart;       How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern,  ^  ^tinxn,  O  wanderer,  return. 

His  hand   shall   heal  thme   mward      ^^^  ^jp^  ^^^^  ^^^  f^jU^  ^g^^. 

smart.  'Xis     God     who     says,     "No    longer 

3  Return,,  O  wanderer,  return  ;  mourn  ; 

Thy  Savior  bids  thy  spirit  live ;  'Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near." 

194  William  B.  Collyer,  1812 


Salvation  proffcrcb 
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1.   Be -hold,  theMas-ter     pass- eth  by! 


O  seest  thou  not    his    plead-ing  eye? 
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With  low    sadvoicehe    call-eth  thee,  "Leave  this  vain  world.and  fol  -  low  me!"     Amen. 

2  O  soul,  bowed  down  with  harrowing  Counting  his  earthly  gain  as  loss 

care,  [spare?    For  Jesus  and  his  blessed  cross. 

Hast  thou  no  thought  for  heaven  to  ^  q^j  gently  calls  us  every  day : 
From  earthly  toils  lift  up  thine  eye;       -^yj^y  should  we  then  our  bliss  delay? 
Behold,  the  Master  passeth  by !  Thou,  Lord,  e'en  now  art  calling  me; 

3  One  heard  him  calling  long  ago,  I  will  leave  all,  and  follow  thee. 
And  straightway  left  all  things  be  low,  William  W.  How,  alt.,  1871 
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Arr.  from  R.  Schumann 
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1.   Give,     thou,   thy    youth     to        God,       With      all 
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Send  up     thy      o-p'ning  heart  to     him,       Fix      it      on   One    a-  bove. 


A  men. 
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2  Be  early  wise  for  heaven,  So  shall  he  ever  take  thy  side, 

Choose,  thou,  the  narrow  way;  And  bear  thee  safe  through  all. 

The  gate  is  strait,  the  road  is  rough,  4  Qu^n  not  before  the  bad, 

But  it  will  end  in  day.  Be  brave  for  truth  and  right, 

3  Take,  thou,  the  side  of  God,  Fear  God  alone,  and  ever  walk 

In  things  or  great  or  small.  As  m  his  holy  sight. 

igj  Hor^tiua  Bonar 
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Has  waited  long,    is 
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wait  -  ing    still;    You  treat  no  oth  •  er    friend  so 


ill.     A-men. 
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2  O  lovely  attitude!    He  stands  4  Yet  know, nor  of  the  terms  complain, 
With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands;  If  Jesus  comes,  he  comes  to  reign,— 
O  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows    Jp  reign,  and  with  no  partial  sway ; 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes.      Thoughts  must  be  slain  that  disobey. 

5  Sovereign    of  souls,  thou  Prince  of 

3  Admit  him,  for  the  human  breast  Peace, 

Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest ;  o  may  thy  gentle  reign  increase : 

No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell,     Throw    wide   the    door,    each   willir^ 
With  whom  he  condescends  to  dwell.    And  be  his  empire  all  mankind,  [mind ; 

Joseph  Grigg,  1765 
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Isaac  B.  Woodbury,  1848 


m-NH^ 


-JV-> 


^ 


:ls=^ 


3E^ 


^n^ 


I 
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There  thy  Father's  welcome  waits  thee,   Thou  art  fa-therless     no  more. 
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2  One  fair  door,  there  is  one  only, 
It  is  Jesus  who  hath  died ; 

Him  that  cometh  he  receiveth, 
For  his  grace  and  love  are  wide. 


ig6 


3  Child,  no  need  to  knock  and  ask  him 
If  thou  mayest  humbly  come  ; 

Lo,  he  stands  in  love  beseeching 
Saying,  "Sinful  child,  come  home." 
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1.  Come,    ye    dis  -  con  ■  so  -  late,     wher  -  e'er    ye      Ian  ■  guish,     Come       to     the 
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mer- cy-seat,    fer  -  vent-ly  kneel;    Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts, here  tell  your 
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an  -  guish;      Earth  has     no     sor  -  row    that  heav'n  can  -  not   heal.       A  men 
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2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  Light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure ! 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
"Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure.'* 

3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  life;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above ; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love  ;  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 

Thomas  Moore,  1816.     Alt.  by  Thomas  Hastings,  1832 
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4  Canst  thou  love  the  night  so  dreary,  Ere  thou  comest  God  shall  meet  thee, 

And  the  mountains  sad  and  lone,  O  how  kind  is  love  divine. 

That  thou  lingerest.  when  he  tells  thee 


Paradise  is  all  thine  own? 

5  For  thy  asking  thou  canst  have  it, 
For  thy  taking  it  is  thine ; 


6  Wandering  child,  the  door  is  open. 
Enter  thou  that  open  door, 

And  from  thy  dear  Father's  presence 
Thou  shalt  go  out  nevermore. 
197  Adapted 
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1.   From  ev  -  'ry    storm-y  wind  that  blows, From  ev  -'ry    swelling  tide     of  woes,  There 
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is      a  calm,  a    sure    re-treat;      'Tis  found  beneath  the  mer  -cy 
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2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 

A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with 

friend ; 
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Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they 

meet. 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 
There,  there,   on  eagle's  wing   we 

soar,  [  more. 

And   time    and    sense    seem   all   no 
And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls 

to  greet. 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 
H.  Stowell,  1828 

Thomas  B.  Southgate,  1814-1868 
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le  lives!  the  great  Re  -  deem-er    lives!  What  joy      the  blest     as  -  sur  -  ance gives! 
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And  now,be-fore  his    Fa-ther,God, Pleads  the  full  mer-its      of      his  blood.   A  -  men. 
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2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears.        Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart. 
And  justice  armed  with   frowns  ap-  That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 

pears;  4  Great  Advocate,   almighty  Friend! 

But  in  the  Savior's  lovely  face  On  him  our  humble  hopes  depend ; 

Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace.    Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail, 

3  In  every  dark,  distressful  hour,  For    Jesus    pleads,    and    must    pre- 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  power,  vail. 

198  Anne  Steele,  1716-1778 
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That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be,       And  quick-ened  from       the        dead. 
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gave     my      life      for      thee;      What    hast    thou    giv'n       for  me?"        A-men 
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2  "I  spent  long  years  for  thee, 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  an  eternity 

Of  joy  thou  mightest  know. 
I  spent  long  years  for  thee ; 
Has  thou  spent  one  for  me  ?" 

3  "My  Father's  home  of  light, 

My  rainbow-circled  throne, 
I  left,  for  earthly  night. 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
I  left  it  all  for  thee. 
Has  thou  left  aught  for  me?" 


4  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 

Down  from  my  home  above. 
Salvation  full  and  free, 

My  pardon  and  my  love. 
Great  gifts  I  brought  to  thee; 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  me  ?" 

5  O  let  thy  life  be  given, 

Thy  years  for  him  be  spent; 
World-fetters  all  be  riven, 

And  joy  with  suffering  blent. 
Bring  thou  thy  precious  all ; 
Follow  thy  Savior's  call. 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal 
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1.  Art     thou    wea    •  ry,      art     thou      Ian  -  guid,       Art    thou   sore    dis  -  trest? 
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"Come       to      me,     saith  One,    "and,  com  -  ing, 
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2  Hath  he  marks  to  lead  me  to  him,       5 

If  he  be  my  guide? 
"In  his  feet  and  hands  are  wound- 
And  his  side."  [prints, 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch,  6 

That  his  brow  adorns? 
"Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety. 
But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  him,  if  I  follow,  7 

What  his  guerdon  here  ? 
"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 


If  I  still  hold  closely  to  him. 

What  hath  he  at  last  ? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

If  I  ask  him  to  receive  me. 

Will  he  say  me  nay? 
"Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

Finding,   following,  keeping,  strug- 
Is  he  sure  to  bless  ?  [glirig. 

Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  "Yes." 

John  M.  Neale,  1862 
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1.  Art    thou  wea  -  ry,      art     thou  Ian  -  guid.       Art     thou  sore      dis  -   trest? 


"Come  to       me,"  saith  One,  "and,  com  -  ing.      Be at      rest."      A-men. 
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1.  E  -    ter   -    nal  Light!  E   -   ter   -    nal  Light!  How    pure    the     soul   must    be, 
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When,  placed    with    in        thy     search  -  ing   sight.        It     shrinks  not,     but     with 
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2  The  spirits  that  surround  thy  throne 

May  bear  the  burning  bhss ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 

A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  Oh,  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim. 
Before  th'  Ineffable  appear, 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  'bear 
The  uncreated  beam  ? 

4  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode, — 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies. 

An  advocate  with  God. 

5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  holiness  above : 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  eternal  Light, 

Through  the  eternal  Love. 
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1.  Cast     thy  bur -den   on      the  Lord,  On  -  ly      lean     up  -  on        his  word; 
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Thou  Shalt  soon  have  cause  to  bless        His     E-  ter  •  nal  faith-ful-ness.       A  •  men. 
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2  Ever  in  the  raging  storm 
Thou  shall  see  his  cheering  form, 
Hear  his  pledge  of  coming  aid: 
"It  is  I,  be  not  afraid." 

3  Cast  thy  burden  at  his  feet ; 
Linger  at  his  mercy-seat : 


He  will  lead  thee  by  the  hand 
Gently  to  the  better  land. 


4  He  will  gird  thee  by  his  power, 
In  thy  weary,  fainting  hour ; 
Lean  then,  loving,  on  his  word ; 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord. 
George  Rawson,  1857,  ab.  and  alt. 
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1.  There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood  Drawn  fromEmmanuer8veins;Andsinners,piung'd  be- 
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neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains,    Lose   all  their  guilt-y  stains.      A  •  men. 
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Mer-cy  and  free  sal  -  va  -  tion     buy:       Buy  wine.and  milk. and  gospel  grace.    Amen. 
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2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ! 

Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call ; 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home, 

And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  all ! 


Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price. 
Ye  weary,  wandering,  burdened  souls. 


4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give. 
Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind, 
3  See  from  the  rock  a  fountain  rise!     Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive. 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ;      Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 


Charles  "Wesley,  1740 
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1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
Drawn  from  Emmanuel's  veins ;  Shall  never  lose  its  power 

And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 

And  there  may  I,  tho  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 


4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
iWhen  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


William  Cowper,  1772 
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Thomas  Hastings,  1830 
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1.  Rock    of      a    -    ges,     cleft    for    me,        Let    me    hide        my  -  self    in     thee; 
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Let    the     wa     -     ter    and  the    blood,     From  thy    riv 
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Be      of    sin      the      dou  -  ble  cure.  Cleanse  me  from     its  guilt  and  pow'r.    A -men. 
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2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 


3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace; 
Vile,  I  to  the  fountain  fly ; 


Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone.         Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die! 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne; 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee! 

Augustus  M.  Toplady,  1776 
804 


penitence 


298     ST.  GEORGE'S.  BOLTON    78,6s.   D. 


James  Walch,  1875 


t±l 


-4— g- 


S^g^^ 


^ 


:^: 


1.  I       need  thee,   pre-cious      Je 

#— T— ^ 0- = m — r— <s>- 


SUS, 


-SI- 


fcst 


£ 


For        I       am      full     of 

• » ^ 


SMi; 


:t=t 


^ 


IM: 


z^j.: 


B^ 


--} l^ 


^ 


:^: 


-*— ^^ 5 ^ — -w- 

My      soul     is      dark   and     guilt 
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I        need      the  cleans-ing    foun   -    tain       Where     I  can    al  -  ways     flee. 
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The    blood   of  Christ  most  pre-cious,     The    sin- ner's  per  -  feet  plea. 


A-men. 
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3  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow, 

And  seated  on  thy  throne : 
There,  with  thy  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be, 
To  sing  thy  praises,  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  thee. 

Frederick  Whitfield,  1855 


2  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store  ; 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps. 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 
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Henry  Smart,  1867 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    I       my   cross  have  tak  -  en, 
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All      to    leave, and     fol  -  low   thee; 
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Des  -  ti  -  tute,   de- spised,  for  -  sale  -  en,       Thou,  from  hence, my      all    shalt   be. 


P 


^ 


^ 


r 


-! 1 


3 


:z=q: 


is^ 


Per  -  ish     ev  - 'ry      fond  am-  bi  -  tion.         All     I've  sought, and  hoped, and  known, 
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Yet  how  rich    is     my  con-di-tion!     God    and  heav'n  are    still  my    own.        Amen. 
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2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me.    Think  what  spirit  dwells  within  thee. 


'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest : 
O  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me 

While  thy  love  is  left  to  me ; 
O  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 

3  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care; 
Joy  to  find  -in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
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What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine; 
What  a  Savior  died  to  win  thee ! 
Child  of  heaven  shouldstithou  repine  ? 

4  Haste,  then,  on  from  grace  to  glory, 
Armed    by    faith,    and    winged    by 
prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  days  before  thee, 
God's    own   hand    shall   guide   thee 
there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission; 
Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praisL. 
Henry  P.  Lyte,  1824 
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1.   Depth  of      mer  -  cy,     can     there  be  Mer  -  cy      still      re-  served  for      me? 
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Can  my  God  his  wrath  for- bear?     Me,     the    chief  of       sin -ners,  spare.      Amen 


-r-  ^  -r  -r-^a^— g'-'^f^- 


?^ 


EES^=4=F=F 


r 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace, 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face, 
Would  not  harken  to  his  calls, 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Kindled  his  relentings  are, 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare  ; 


Cries,  "How  shall  I  give  thee  up?" 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

4  There  for  me  the  Savior  stands, 
Shows   his   wounds,   and   spreads   his 
God  is  love :  I  know,  I  feel ;      [hands ; 
Jesus  lives  and  loves  me  still. 

Charles  Wesley.  1740 
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Arr.  fr.  Mozart,  1756-1791,  by 
Joseph  P.  Holbrook,  1865 
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1,   Te-sus,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee;  Desti-tute,despis'd,  forsaken, 

Z). .S'.Yethow  rich  is  my  condi-tion, 
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Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be : Perish  ev'ry  fond  ambition.AlU'vesought.or  hoped, or  known;  Amen. 
God  and  heav'n  are  still  my  own! 
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1,  O    that    I    could    re  -  pent,    O      that     I     could  be -lievel  Thou, by  thy  voice  om-       j 
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nip-o-tent,  Thou, by  thy  voice  om-nip-o-lent,  The    rock  in     sun  -  der  cleave.  A- men 
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2  Thou,  by  thy  two-edged  sword. 
My  soul  and  spirit  part ; 

Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word, 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  Savior,  and  Prince  of  Peace, 
The  double  grace  bestow; 
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Unloose  the  bands  of  wickedness. 
And  let  the  captive  go: 

4  Grant  me  my  sins  to  feel, 
And  then  the  load  remove: 

Wound,  and  pour  in,  my  wounds  to 
The  balm  of  pardoning  love,      [heal, 
Charles  Wesley 

Johann  G.  Ebeling,  c.  1620-1676 
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1.   Be    -    hold    what   won  -  drous  grace, 
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On      sin-ners   of 


mor  -  tal  race, 
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To     call  them  sons    of     God. 
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2  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 

But  when  we  see  our  Savior  here. 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 


4  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part. 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove. 

To  rest  upon  my  heart. 


3  A  hope  so  much  divine  5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

May  trials  well  endure,  [sin,       Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne; 

May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father !  cry, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure  And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

2o8  Isaac  Watts.  1709,  ah. 
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S.  S.  Wesley,  1864 
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sus,         To     wash      my    crim  -  son     stains. 
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White    in     his  blood  most  pre  -  cious,       Till    not      a     stain    re -mains.       A  -  men. 
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2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  him; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem: 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases. 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 
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3  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child: 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng. 

To  sing  with  saints  his  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

Horatius  Bonar,  1843 
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1.  Je  -    sus,   Lov  -  er       of       my     soul, 
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Let     me       to      thy      bo  -  som    fly, 
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While    the     near  -  er      wa  -    ters     roll,       While  the     tem  -  pest    still       is      high: 
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Hide    me,     O        my     Sav  -  ior,    hide,         Till     the  storm    of       life       is      past; 
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Safe  in  -  to    the    ha  -  ven  guide. 
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re  -  ceive  my  soul      at     last. 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

S  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 


Just  and  holy  is  thy  name; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart ; 
Rise  to  all  eternity. 

Charles  Wesley,  1740 
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Simon  B.  Marsh,  1836 


I    (      Je  -    sus,  Lov  -  er      of       my  soul,         Let       me     to        thy    bo    -   som 
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Hide     me,    O        my  Sav   -   ior,     hide,  Till    the  storm  of     life        is        past; 
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Safe     in  -  to      the    ha  -  ven  guide,     O        re- ceive  my  soul      at        last.         A-men 
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1.   O      thou,  whose  ten  -  der      mer  -  cy    hears      Con  -    tri  -  tion's  hum  -  ble      sigh. 
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Whose  hand.in  -dul- gent,  wipes  the  tears     From  sor-row's  weep-ing    eye.         A-men. 
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2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace,  O  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
A  wretched  wanderer  mourn ;  This  only  safe  retreat. 

Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thv  face-*  a  ni  ^x.-  ^i  •    i.     •  i      ,  , 

Hast  thou  not  said,  "Return  ?''      "  ^  ZtZT  '^''  hemghied  heart, 
Q    A     1    u  11              m/    i                  .,  With  beams  of  mercy  shme; 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail,  And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
To  drive  me  from  thy  feet?  A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

211  Anne  Steele  1760 
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J.  Zandol,  1855 
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1.  I        was  a         wan  •  d'ring    sheep,       I         did         not        love     the 
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I       did       nut  love      my     Shep-herd's  voice,       I     would    not     be       con  ■  trolled; 
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I      did     not  love     my    Fa-ther's  voice;    I    loved     a-  far       to     roam.       A  •  men. 
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2  The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep, 
The  Father  sought  his  child, 

They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild: 

They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 
Famished  and  faint,  and  lone ; 

They  bound  me  with  the  bandsof  love; 
They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

3  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is, 
'T  was  he  that  loved  my  soul, 

*T  was  he  that  washed  me  in  his  blood, 
*T  was  he  that  made  me  whole : 


'T  was  he  that  sought  the  lost. 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep, 

'T  was  he  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
'Tis  he  that  still  doth  keep. 

4  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
But  now  I  love  the  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold; 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  once  preferred  to  roam; 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  his  home. 
212  Horatius  Bonar,  1844 
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1.  Just    as      I      am,  with- out     one  plea,     But  that  thy  blood  was  shed    for   me. 
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And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to       thee,       O  Lamb  of  God,     I    come!       A  -  men. 
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2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  tliee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  [spot, 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 


Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

5  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am,  thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1836 
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William  B.  Bradbury,  1849 
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1.  Just   as        I      am,  with -out  one  plea,     But  that  thy  blood  was  shed    for   me, 
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And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee,    O  Lamb  of   God,  I  come!  I      come!       A- men. 
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1.  O  thou  that  hear'st  when  sin-ners     cry,     Tho'  all  my  crimes  be  -  fore   thee     lie. 
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Behold  them  not  wiih  an  -  gry    look.  But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy    book.  A-men. 
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2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 
Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight ; 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 

And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring; 
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The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

5  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

6  Then  will  I  teachthe  world  thy  ways ; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace; 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Savior's  blood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 

Arr.  fr.  Donizetti,  1797-1848 
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1.   I've  found  the  Pearl    of   great  -  est     price,    My     heart  doth  sing    for      joy; 
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And  sing  I  must;  for  Christ  is  mine,  Christ  shall  my  song  em-ploy. 


A  -  men. 


^-T-<2-_^«. 


^^ 


e 


S^^s    l» 


e 


i 


.M 


i 


s>-^ 


^ 


=S 


^-. 


214 


penitence 


KEDRON    6s,  4b 


Ann  B.  Spratt,  1866 


2  Lord,  I  confess  to  thee 

Sadly  my  sin ; 
All  I  am  tell  I  thee, 

All  I  have  been: 
Purge  thou  my  sin  away, 
Wash  thou  my  soul  this  day; 

Lord,  make  me  clean. 

3  Faithful  and  just  art  thou. 

Forgiving  all ; 
Loving  and  kind  art  thou 
When  poor  ones  call : 


Lord,  let  thy  cleansing  blood, 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Pass  o'er  my  soul . 

4  Then  all  is  peace  and  light 
This  soul  within ; 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  thee, 

The  loved  Unseen ; 
Leaning  on  thee,  my  God, 
Guided  along  the  road. 
Nothing  between. 

Horatius  Bonar,  1866 


RAPHAEL    C.  M. 


2  Christ   is   my   Prophet,   Priest  and  4  Christ    is   my   peace ;   he   died    for 

A  Prophet  full  of  light,  [King;  me. 

My    great     High-Priest    before    the      For  me  he  gave  his  blood ; 

Throne,  And  as  my  wondrous  Sacrifice, 

My  King  of  heavenly  might.  Offered  himself  to  God. 


3  For  he  indeed  is  Lord  of  lords, 
And  he  the  King  of  kings ; 

He  is  the  Sun  of  righteousness, 
With  healing  in  his  wings. 


5  Christ  Jesus  is  my  All  in  all. 

My  Comfort  and  my  Love, 
My  life  below,  and  he  shall  be 
My  Joy  and  Crown  above. 
215  John  Mason,  1683 
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SPANISH  HYMN    7s. 


Spanish  Melody,  1824 


1.   Sav  -  ior!  when  in      dust     to     thee 


Low   we    bow  th'  a  -  dor  -  ing   knee, 
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When,  re  -  pent- ant,       to      the  skies        Scarce  we    lift     our    weep  -  ing    eyes. 
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Oh,      by     ail      thy    pains    and    woe  Suf-  fered  once  for      man    be      low, 

^      J    -    J  J.  /.   J    -    - 


«=*: 


^ 


f- 


^=^=t 


=1: 


i 


4- 


:2^; 


Bend-ing  from  thy  throne  on  high,       Hear  our    solemn     lit  -  a  -  ny!        A-men 
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2  By  thy  helpless  infant  years,  4 
By  thy  life  of  want  and  tears. 

By  thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  permitted  hour 
Of  the  mighty  tempter's  power : 
Turn,  O  turn  a  favoring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept  5 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept ; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode ; 

By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  thy  fold ; 
From  thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 
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By  the  burthen  thou  didst  bear. 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer, 
By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn. 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  Sacrifice; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

By  thy  deep  expiring  groan; 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone; 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God : 
O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored. 
Mighty,  reascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany! 

Robert  Grant,  1815 
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Penitence 


Robert  P.  Stewart 
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1.   Sal  -  va  -  tioni     O      the      joy  -  ful  sound  I  What    pleas- ure      to      our     earsi 
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A      sov-'reign  balm  for    ev   -  'ry  wound,  A       cor-  dial    for    our    fears.     A-men. 
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2  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

313     ERNSTEIN    6s,  5s. 


3  Salvation !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb ! 
To  thee  the  praise  belongs : 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts. 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

Isaac  Watts,  1907,  alt. 

J.  Frederick  Swift,  1879 
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Hear   thy     chil- dren's    cry.  A-men. 
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Pit-  ying,    lov  -  ing       Sav   -    ior. 
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2  Pardon  our  offences. 

Loose  our  captive  chains. 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Draw  us,  Holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 


4  Lead  us  on  our  journey. 

Be  thyself  the  Way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle. 

Son  of  God  Most  High, 
Pitying,  loving  Savior, 
Hear  thy  children's  cry. 
217  George  R.  Prvnne.  1856 
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Lowell  Mason,  1832 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up    to  thee,    Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va-  ry,         Sav  -  ior     di-  vine! 
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Oh,         let      me   from    this   day, 
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2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefsaround  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 


4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Savior,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 
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Ray  Palmer,  1830 
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L.  M. 


John  B.  Dykes,  1875 


1.  Lord,  I  was  blind;  I     could  not  see  In  thy  marred  visage    a  -  ny   grace: 


But  now  the  beau-ty      of    thy  face 
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In  radiant  vi  •  sion  draws  on  me.    A-  men. 
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3  Lord,  I  was  deaf ;  I  could  not  hear 
The  thrilHng  music  of  thy  voice ; 
But  now  I  hear  thee  and  rejoice; 
And  all  thy  uttered  words  are  dear. 
3  Lord,  I  was  dumb ;  I  could  not  speak 
The  grace  and  glory  of  thy  name, 
But  now,  as  touched  with  living  flame, 
My  lips  thine  eager  praises  wake. 
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4  Lord,  I  was  dead ;  I  could  not  stir 
My  lifeless  soul  to  come  to  thee; 
But  now,  since  thou  hast  quickened  me 
I  rise  from  sin's  dark  sepulchre. 

5  Lord,thou  hast  made  the  blind  to  see, 
The  deaf  to  hear,  the  dumb  to  speak, 
The  dead  to  live ;  and  lo,  I  break 
The  chains  of  my  captivity. 

William  T.  Matson,  1833-1906 

Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 
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2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath  made 
Hear  the  prayers  I  oft  have  prayed. 
And  in  mercy  send  me  aid. 

3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now ; 
Cheerless,  none  can  cheer  but  thou; 
Suppliant,  Lord,  to  thee  I  bow. 


;  4  Thou  the  true  physician  art; 

Thou,  O  Christ,  canst  health  impart. 

Binding  up  the  bleeding  heart. 

6  Other  comforters  are  gone; 

Thou  canst  heal,  and  thou  alone. 

Thou  for  all  my  sin  atone. 
819  Godfrey  Thring,  1866  . 
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2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield ; 

I  can  hold  out  no  more: 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  thee  conqueror. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake ; 

My  friends,  my  all,  resign : 
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Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 
And  seal  me  «ver  thine ! 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole. 
Nor  hence  again  remove ; 
Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

Charles  Wesley,  1740 

Hans  G.  Naegeli,  1832 


2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure. 
Before  I  drew  my  breath  ! 
What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death! 

S  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die ; 
O  speak,  and  I  shall  live; 
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And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie, 
Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

Author  of  faith !  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eyes: 

O  let  me  now  receive  that  gift ! 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 

Charles  Wesley 
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2  Because  I  held  upon  my  selfish  road, 
And  left  my  brother  wounded  by  the  way, 
And  called  ambition  duty,  and  pressed  on, 

O  Lord,  I  do  repent. 

3  Because  I  spent  the  strength  thou  gavest  me 
In  struggle  which  thou  never  didst  ordain, 
And  have  but  dregs  of  life  to  offer  thee, 

O  Lord,  I  do  repent. 

4  Because  I  was  impatient,  would  not  wait, 

But  thrust  my  impious  hand  across  thy  threads. 
And  marred  the  pattern  drawn  out  for  my  life, 
O  Lord,  I  do  repent. 

5  Because  thou  hast  borne  with  me  all  this  while, 
Hast  smitten  me  with  love  until  I  weep, 

Hast  called  me  as  a  mother  calls  her  child, 
O  Lord,  I  do  repent. 

221  Sarah  Williams,  1868 
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George  Kingsley,  1838 


1.   A    -    maz -ing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved    a     wretch    like       me! 
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2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  4  The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me., 

fear,  His  word  my  hope  secures ; 

And  grace  my  fears  reheved ;  He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be 

How  precious  did  that  grace  appear  As  long  as  life  endures. 

The  hour  I  first  believed !  5  Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall 

3  Through   many  dangers,  toils,   and  fail, 

I  have  already  come;  [snares.       And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 

'Tis  grace  hath  brought  me  safe  thus  I  shall  possess,  within  the  veil, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home,     [far,       A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

John  Newton,  1779 
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1.   In-  to     thy  gra  -  cious  hands  I      fall.        And  with  the  arms  of    faith    embrace; 
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OKingof   glo  •  ry,hear  my  call!        O  raise  me, heal  me     by     thygracel     A    men. 
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2  Arm    me    with    thy    whole    armor,  3  From  faith  to  faith,  from  grace  to 

Lord,  grace, 

Support  my  weakness  with  thy  might;       So  in  thy  strength  shall  I  go  on. 

Gird  on  iny  thighthyconqueringsword.  Till  heaven  and  earth  flee  from  thy  face. 

And  shield  me  in  the  threatening  fight.      And  glory  end  what  grace  begun. 

222         Wolfgang  D.  Dossier,     Tr.  John  Wesley 
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On      Christ,  the     sol    -     id         rock      I      stand;       All         oth  -  er     ground   is 
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2  When  darkness  seems  to  veil   his  3  His  oath,  his  convenant,  and  blood, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace ;    [  face,  Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood 


In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil ; 

On  Christ,  <"he  solid  rock  I  stand ; 

All  cjther  gro  and  is  sinking  sand. 


When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way. 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay : 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock  I  stand ; 

All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

E.  Mote 
823 
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1.  Love  di-vine,  ai!     love      ex  -  eel     ling,       Joy     ofheav'n,  to    earth  come  down, 
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Fix      in       us     thy     hum  -  ble  dwelling,         All     thy  faithful     mer  -  cies  crown. 
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Je      sus,  thou  art     all      corn-pas  •  sion,      Pure,  un-bound  ed     love  thou    art; 
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Vis  -  it      us    with  thy     sal-va-tion.         En  •  ter    ev- ery  trembling  heart.    A-men. 
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2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver,  3 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Nevermore  thy  temples  leave! 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing; 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  thee   without   ceas- 
ing; 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 


Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee! 
Change  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place^ 
Till    we    cast    our    crowns    before 
thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. 
Charles  Wesley,  1747 
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Lowell  Mason,  1832 
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Could  give  the  guilt  -  y     conscience  peace,      Or    wash  a  -  way     the    stain.         A -men. 


2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 
And  richer  blood,  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

325     ST.  ALPHEGE    7s,  6s. 


4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree,- 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ;    [voice. 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709 

H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1848 
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And     ev  -   er  -  more  to       be. 


i 


2  O  Son  of  God  who  lov'st  me, 

I  will  be  thine  alone. 
Myself  and  my  possessions 
Shall  henceforth  be  thine  own. 

3  Rei8:n  over  me,  Lord  Jesus; 

Oh,  make  my  heart  thy  throne : 

S.H.9 


It  shall  be  thine,  dear  Savior, 
It  shall  be  thine  alone. 

4  Oh,  come  and  reign.  Lord  Jesus, 
Rule  over  everything ; 
And  keep  me  always  loyal, 
And  true  to  thee,  my  King. 
225  Frances  R.  Havergal,  1869 
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Lowell  Mason,  1856 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er    to     Thee  I 


E'en    tho*  it    be      a  cross 
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That    rais  -  eth     me; 
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Still       all     my  song  shall  be,       Near   -   er,     my 
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God,    to  Thee,  Near  -  er,     my  God,  to  Thee,      Near  -  er     to    Thee! 


A  -  men. 
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2  Though  like  a  wanderer. 
The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 
Nearer  to  thee! 

8  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 

All  that  thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 
Nearer  to  thee! 
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4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs. 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee! 

5  Or  if  on  joyous  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 

Sarah  F-  Adams,  1841 
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A.  J.  Jamouneau,  1904 
A 


is^ 


1.  Lord,   I 


be  •  lieve;    thy  pow'r      I      own,     Thy  woid    I    would 


o  •  bey; 
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I    wander    com-  fort-  less    and  lone.   When  from  thy  truth  I    stray.      A  -  men 
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2  Lord,  I  believe  ;  but  gloomy  fears  My  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 

Sometimes  beiHm  my  sight:  The  confidence  I  seek! 

I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  aiid  tears,  ^  y^g,  j  believe;  and  only  thou 

And  cry  for  strength  and  light.  ^^,^3^  ^-^^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^y^^^. 

3  Lord  !  I  believe  ;  but  oft  I  know,  Lord  !  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow ; 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak;  "Help  thou  my  unbelief!" 

John  R.  Wreford,  1837 
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1.   My      God!  ac  -  cept      my     heart  this  day,     And    make    it        al  -  ways  thine, 
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That      I     from  thee    no  more  may  stray,     No  more  from  thee  de   •  cline.       Amen. 


2  Before  the  cross  of  him  who  died,  That  I  may  see  thy  glorious  face, 

Behold  I  prostrate  fall ;  And  worship  at  thy  throne. 

Let   every    sin    be    crucified;             ^  ^^^              thought,  and  work,  and 

Let  Christ  be  all  m  all.  ^^  ^^^^  be  ever  given ;         [word, 

3  Anoint  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace,  Then  life  shall  be  thy  service,  Lord! 

Adopt  me  for  thine  own,  And  death  the  gate  of  heaven. 

227  Matthew  Bridges,  1848 
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Joseph  E.  Sweetser,  1849 
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1.   Since     Je  -    sus 
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my      friend,     Since      I 
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Whatmat-ters  all      my    foes      in -tend     How-ev  -   er  fierce  and  strong?    A    men. 
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2  Here  I  can  firmly  rest,  4  My  heart  for  gladness  springs, 
I  dare  to  boast  of  this, —  It  cannot  more  be  sad. 

That  God  the  highest  and  the  best,  For  very  joy  it  laughs  and  sings. 
My  friend  and  Father  is.  Sees  naught  but  sunshine  glad. 

3  His  spirit   in  my  breast  5  The  Sun  that  lights  mine  eyes. 
Speaks  words  of  holy  cheer, —  Is  Christ  the  Lord  I  love, 

How  they  who  seek  in  God  their  rest  I  sing  for  joy  of  that  which  lies 
Shall  ever  find  him  near.  Stored  up  for  me  above. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1650.     Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth,  1855 
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John  B.  Calkin,  1875 
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1    Fa  •  ther   of    love,  our    Guide  and  Friend,       O       lead     us       gen    •  tly      on. 
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Un  -til     life's  tri  -  al  -  time  shall  end,    Andheav'nly   peace     be     won        A-men. 
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331     HANFORD    8,  8, 8,  4  Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 


1.   My    God  and   Fa-  ther,  while  I     stray      Far  from  my  home   in  life's  rough  way, 
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O     teach    me  from  my     heart    to      say,     "Thy       will     be     done."      Amen. 
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5  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest; 

"Thy  will  be  done." 

6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day. 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  will  be  done." 

7  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no 

more  [fore, 

The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  be- 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

"Thy  will  be  done." 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1835 


2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my 

lot. 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 

"Thy  will  be  done." 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

"Thy  will  be  done." 

4  If  thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine ; 
I  only  yield  thee  what  is  thine: 

"Thy  will  be  done." 


NOX  PRAECESSIT 

2  We  know  not  what  the  path  may  be  3  And  if  some  darker  lot  be  good, 

As  yet  by  us  untrod ;  O  teach  us  to  endure 

But  we  can  trust  our  all  to  thee,  The  sorrow,  pain,  or  solitude. 

Our  Father  and  our  God.  That  makes  the  spirit  pure. 

4  Christ  by  no  flowery  pathway  came ; 
And  we,  his  followers  here, 
Must  do  thy  will  and  praise  thy  name, 
In  hope  and  love  and  fear. 
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William  J.  Irons,  1844 
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Lewis  T.  Downes,  1851 


1.   Hark,  my     soul!      it 
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the  Lord;      'Tis     thy  Sav  -  ior,  hear    his     word; 
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Je  -  sus  speaks, he  speaks  to  thee:     "Say,  poor      sin  -  ner.lov'st  thou  me?"     A  -  men. 
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2  "I  delivered  thee  when  bound,  Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound;  Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right,  4  Loj-j,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 


Turned  thy  darkness  into  light 

3  "Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 

333     LUTON    L.  M. 
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That  my  love  is  still  so  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  adore : 
,0  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

William  Cowper,  1768 
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George  Burder,  1752-1832 
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1.  Let  not    the  wise  their  wisdom  boast,   The  might-jr       glo  -  ry     in 


their  might, 
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The  rich  in  flattr'ing  rich  -  es  trust, Which  take  their   ev      -      er  -  last-  ing  flight.    A  -  men. 
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2  The  rush  of  numerous  years  bears  When  Jesus  doth  his  blood  apply, 

down  I  glory  in  his  sprinkled  blood. 

The  most  gigantic  strength  of  man;  4  The  Lord,  my  Righteousness,  I  praise. 
And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone,  I  triumph  in  the  love  divine,    [grace, 

When  dust  he  turns  to  dust  again?  The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of 

3  One  only  gift  can  justify         [God,       In  Christ  to  endless  ages  mine. 
The  boasting  soul   that  knows   his  Charles  Wesley 
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INVITATION    63,  D. 


Frederick  C.  Maker,  1781 
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1,  Thy      way,     not     mine,        O     Lord,       How  -    ev    -    er      dark 


be; 


-ii2_ 


4zi^: 


±± 


f^ 


1221 


^: 


^: 


5 


-4- 


i 


gg 


s 


^?^ 


s= 


Lead        me         by     thine      own  hand;    Choose      out      the      path      for        me 
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Smooth     let         it 


be         or   rough,           It        will        be      still       the      best; 
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Wind   -  ing       or  straight,     it    leads      Right   on- ward    to       thy    rest.         A- men. 
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2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might: 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God; 

So  I  shall  walk  aright. 
Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  thee  may  seem ; 

Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill. 
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3  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends. 
My  sickness  or  my  health; 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me, 

]\Iy  poverty  or  we?lth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 
In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  thou  my  guide,  my  strength 
My  wisdom,  and  my  all. 

Horatius  Bonar,  1857 
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1,    Take      my  life,    and      let 
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Take  my  moments  and  my  days.      Let  them  flow  in  cease  -  less     praise.      Amen. 
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2  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move  4 
At  the  impulse  of  thy  love: 

Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  thee. 

3  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold ;  5 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold: 

Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  thou  dost  choose. 


336    NAOMI    CM. 


■f=2 (=^ 


-^^ 


^ 


Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine: 
Take  my  heart :  it  is  thine  own. 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 

Take  my  love :  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store : 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  thee ! 

Frances  R.  Havergal,  1874 

Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1836 
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1.   Fa  ■  ther.what-e'er      of        earth-ly      bliss      Thy     sov  - 'reign  will     de  -  nies, 


Ac  -  cept-ed    at       thy  throne  of  grace,      Let     this      pe  -  ti  -  tion    rise: —       Amen. 
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"Give     me     a     calm,     a     thankful  3  "Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art 

heart.  My  life  and  death  attend:     [mine 

From  every  murmur  free ;  The  presence  through  my  journey 

The  blessings  of  thy  grace  iinpart,  shine. 

And  make  me  live  to  thee."  And  crown  my  journey's  end." 

232  Anne  Steele,  1760 
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Albert  L.  Peace,  1885 
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My   longing  eyes:      O  whence  for 
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me     shall  my    sal  -  va  -  tion  come,  F'"om  whence  a-rise?  From  God  the  Lord    doth 
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come  my  certain    aid,     From  God  the  Lord, who  heav'n  and  earth  hath  made.    A-men. 
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3  He  will  not  suffer  that  thy  foot  be  moved : 

Safe  shalt  thou  be. 
No  careless  slumber  shall  his  eyelids  close 

Who  keepeth  thee. 
Behold  our  God,  the  Lord,  he  slumbereth  ne'er 
Who  keepeth  Israel  in  his  holy  care, 

6  Jehovah  is  himself  thy  Keeper  true. 
Thy  changeless  Shade ; 
Jehovah  thy  Defence  on  thy  right  hand 

Himself  hath  made: 
And  thee  no  sun  by  day  shall  ever  smite ; 
No  moon  shall  harm  thee  in  the  silent  night. 

4  From  every  evil  shall  he  keep  thy  soul. 

From  every  sin : 
Jehovah  shall  preserve  thy  going  out, 

Thy  coming  in : 
Above  thee  watching,  he  whom  we  adore 
Shall  keep  thee  henceforth,  yea,  for  evermore. 

233  John,  Duke  of  Argyll,  1877 
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1.  How  firm    a  foun-da- tion,  ye  saints  of  the   Lord,       Is    laid    for  your  faith  in  his 
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cel-lent  word!  What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you   he  hath  said.      To  you  who  for 
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ref  -  lige  to   Je-sus  have  fled?      To  you  who  for  ref  -  uge  to  Jesus  have  fled?    A-men 


2  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismayed ; 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid : 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 

For  I  will  be  near  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie. 
My  grace  all-sufficient  shall  be  thy  supply; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine, 

5  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes : 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake," 
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R.  Keene,  178^ 
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I       bid  farewell     to 


ev  -  'ry  fear. 
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A  -  men. 
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2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  eti-       May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurled,     [gage,  My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all : 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage,        4  -pj^g^.^  j  31,^11  bathe  my  weary  soul 
And  face  a  frownmg  world.  -^^  ^^^^  ^^  heavenly  rest, 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come.       And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall,  Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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1.   I've  found    a  Friend;  O    such       aFriendl     He    loved  me     ere      I      knew  him; 
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He  drew   me    with  the     cords     of    love,      And  thus  he  bound  me      to     him; 
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And'round  my  heart  still    close  -  ly  twine     Those  ties  which  naught  can  sev- er, 
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For     I       am    his    and  he      is    mine.     For  ev  -  er  and    for   ev  -  er. 
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A -men. 


2  I've  found  a  Friend  ;0  such  a  Friend! 

He  bled,  he  died  to  save  me; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  Hfe, 

But  his  own  self  he  gave  me. 
Naught  that  I  have  mine  own  I'll 

I'll  hold  it  for  the  Giver ;         [call,  4 
My  heart,  iny  strength,  my  life,  my 

Are  his,  and  his  for  ever.       [all, 

3  I've  found  a  Friend  ;  OsuchaFriend  ! 

All  power  to  him  is  given, 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 
And  bring  nie  safe  to  heaven : 
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Eternal  glory  gleams  afar, 
To  nerve  my  faint  endeavor : 

So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war ; 
And  then  to  rest  for  ever. 

I've  found  a  Friend;  OsuchaFriend, 
So  kind  and  true  and  tender ! 

So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 
So  mighty  a  Defender !         [well. 

From  him,   who  loves  me  now   so 

What  power  my  soul  shall  sever  ? 

Shall  life  or  death,  shall  earth  or 
No:  I  am  his  for  ever.         [hell? 

James  G.  Small  1866 
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Carl  M.  von  Weber,  1821 
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1.  My  Je   -  sus,     as       thou  wilt  I 
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may       thy    will       be   mine; 
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Through   sor  -  row,     or  through  joy, 
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And      help     me     still       to     say. 
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My  Lord,  thy  will       be    done. 


A  men 


2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt !  3  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear,  All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 

Let  not  my  star  of  hope  Each  changing  future  scene 

Grow  dim  or  disappear ;  I  gladly  trust  with  thee  ; 

Since  thou  on  earth  hast  wept,  Straight  to  my  home  above 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone,  I  travel  calmly  on. 

If  I  must  weep  with  thee,  And  sing  in  life  or  death, 

Mv  Lord,  thy  will  be  done.  My  Lord,   thy  will  be  done. 

Benjamin  Schmolck,  1716.      2V.  Jane  Borthwick,  1854 
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{First  Tune) 
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1.  Take  my  heart,  O      Fa    ther,  take    it;         Make  and    keep     it       all   thine  own; 


Sit 


l=t: 


3^=*: 


r  r  r  r  i 


f 


iil] 


Let     thy  Spir  -  it     melt  and  break  it,        This  proud  heart  of  sin   and  stone.    Amen. 
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2  Father,  make  it  pure  and  lowly,        3  Ever  let  thy  grace  surround  it '; 

Fond  of  peace,  and  far  from  strife;       Strengthen  it  with  power  divine, 
Turning  from  the  paths  unholy  Till  thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  it 

Of  this  vain  and  sinful  life.  Make  it  to  be  wholly  thine. 

4  May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  it, 

And  its  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 
Holy  Spirit,  take  and  seal  it, 

Guide  it  in  the  path  to  heaven. 

Dr.  Bartol'3  Coll.,  1894 
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{Second  Tune) 


C.  J.  Dickinson,  1877 
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1.  Take  my  heart,    O      Fa-  ther,  take     it;       Make    and  keep     it      all   thine  own; 
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Let    thy  Spir-  it   melt   and  break  it.   This  proud  heart  of  sin     and  stone.    A -men. 
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Samud  Smith 
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My       on  -  ly     hope  and    com- fort,         My     glo  -  ry     and    my     plea.        A-men. 
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2  I  could  not  do  without  thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness. 

No  wisdom  of  my  own; 
But  thou,  beloved  Savior, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me. 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  thee. 

3  I  could  not  do  without  thee, 

For,  oh,  the  way  is  long. 
And  I  am  often  weary, 

And  sigh  replaces  song : 
How  could  I  do  without  thee? 

I  do  not  know  the  way ; 
Thou  knpwest,  and  thou  leadest, 

And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 
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I  could  not  do  without  thee, 

0  Jesus,  Savior  dear; 

E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  know  that  thou  art  near. 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

This  changeful  life  would  be. 
Without  the  sweet  communion. 
The  secret  rest  with  thee ! 

I  could  not  do  without  thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneliness 

The  river  must  be  passed ; 
But  thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

'And  whisper,  "It  is  I." 

Frances  K.  Havergal,  1873 
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1.   Draw    thou    my    soul,     O   Christ,      Clos  -  er       to     thine;  Breathe    in  -   to 
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death-less    love,         Ev    -    er,     O  Christ,  thro' mine      Let     thy    life  shine.    A-men. 
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2  Lead  forth  my  soul,  O  Christ, 

One  with  thine  own, 
Joyful  to  follow  thee 

Through  paths  unknown: 
In  thee  my  strength  renew; 
Give  me  thy  work  to  do : 
Through  me  thy  truth  be  shown. 

Thy  love  made  known. 

3  Not  for  myself  alone 

May  my  prayer  be ; 
Lift  thou  thy  world,  O  Christ, 
Closer  to  thee: 

346     ST.  EDMUND 

1  Savior,  thy  dying  love 

Thou  gavest  me, 
Nor  should   I  aught  withhold, 

Dear  Lord,  from  thee : 
In  love  my  soul  would  bow, 
My  heart  fulfil  its  vow, 
Some  offering  bring  thee  now. 

Something  for  thee. 


Cleanse  from  its  guilt  and  wrong, 
Teach  it  salvation's  song, 
Till  earth,  as  heaven,  fulfil 
God's  holy  will. 

4  Nearer  to  thee,  O  Christ, 
Nearer  to  thee ! 
Till  we  in  thy  dear  face 

God's  glory  see : 
Heavenward  our  hopes  ascend. 
Savior  and  Lord  and  Friend: 
O  draw  us  all  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee ! 

Lucy  Larcom,  1892 


2  O'er  the  blest  mercy-seat 
Pleading  for  me, 
Upward  in  faith  I  look, 

Jesus,  to  thee : 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear. 
Thy  wondrous  love  declare, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer. 
Something  for  thee, 
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Henry  Baker,  1866 


C^ 


1,  O   Love  di-  vine,  that  stoop'd  to  share    Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bit    t'rest  tear. 


@S 


S£ 


-(=2.     .0..    .^-  •       -^ 

-'^-r^-_=t:     ■ 


r 


1 — r 


g^ 


-e-_-r-,-f^-  -r- 


:^=t 


:^: 


F^F 


6 


On  thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care,  We  smile  at  pain  while  thou  art  near.    A-  men. 
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3  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread. 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread, 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  thou  art  near, 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf. 
Shall  softly  tell  us  thou  art  near. 

4  On  thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

O  Love  divine,  forever  dear ! 
Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know, 
Living  and  dying,  thou  art  near. 

Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  1859 


346     (Concluded) 

3  Give  me  a  faithful  heart, 

Likeness  to  thee, 
That  each  departing  day 

Henceforth  may  see 
Some  work  of  love  begun, 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won, 

Something  for  thee. 


4  All  that  I  am  and  have. 
Thy  gifts  so  free, 
Ever  in  joy  and  grief, 
My  Lord,  for  thee ; 
And  when  thy  face  I  see, 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be. 
Through  all  eternity. 
Something  for  thee 

S.  Dryden  Phelps,  1862 
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Henry  Smart,  1813- 1879 
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1.   Bear  thou    my      bur-  den,  thou  who  bear'st  my  sin:       Both  are      too     heav  •  y. 
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Lord, for   me     to       bear.  O     take    them,    call     them  thine, yes, thine, tho'  mine; 
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And      give      me     calm      re     -     pose 
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2  Let  not  my  peace  be  broken  when  the  wrong 

Conquers  the  right,  but  let  me  still  wait  on; 
The  day  of  right  is  coming,  late,  but  long, 
Beneath  the  sway  of  the  all-righteous  One. 

3  When  truth  is  over-borne,  and  error  reigns, 

When  clamor  lords  it  over  patient  love, 
Give  the  brave  calmness  which  from  wrath  refrains, 
Yet  from  the  steadfast  course  declines  to  move. 

4  When  love  no  refuge  finds  but  silent  faith, 

When  meekness  fain  would  hide  its  heavy  head, 
When  trustful  truth,  shunning  the  words  of  wrath. 
Waits  for  the  day  of  right  so  long  delayed ; 

5  Beneath  the  load  of  crosses  and  of  cares. 

Of  thwarted  plans,  of  rude  and  spiteful  words ; 
O  bear  me  up,  when  this  weak  flesh  despairs. 
And  the  one  arm  faith  leans  on  is  the  Lord's. 

Horatius  Bonar,  1867 
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1.  Peace, 
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2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed: 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus, — this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round : 
On  Jesus'  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away : 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

.6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown: 

Jesus  we  know,  and  he  is  on  the  throne. 
6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours: 

Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

Edward  H.  Bickcrsteth,  1875 
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Johann  G.  Ebeling,  c.  1620-1676 
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thy      hand;        My      God        I       wish    them    there; 
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My     life, my  friends, my  soul    I     leave         En  -  lire  •  ly      to     thy    care.       A  •  men. 
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2  My  times  are  in  thy  hand :  3  My  times  are  in  thy  hand, 

Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear?  Til  always  trust  in  thee; 

My    Father's  hand  will  never  cause  And,  after  death,  at  thy  right  hand 

His  child  a  needless  tear.  I  shall  forever  be. 

243  William  F.  Lloyd,  1838 
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351       GREEN  HILL    C.  M. 


Albert  L.  Peace,  1885 


2  The   least   and    feeblest   there   may  O  child  of  God,  O  glory's  heir, 
Uninjured  and  unawed;  [bide,       How  rich  a  lot  is  thine! 

While  thousands  fall  on  every  side,     4  A  hand  almighty  to  defend. 
He  rests  secure  in  God.  An  ear  for  every  call, 

3  He  feeds  in  pastures,  large  and  fair,  An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end. 
Of  love  and  truth  Divine:  And  heaven  to  crown  it  all! 

Henry  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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Arr.  Lowell  Mason,  1830 


1.  My  Lord, how  full  of  sweet  con  •  tent.     My  years  of       pil  -  grim-age     are  spent! 


Where-e'er  I  dwell,  I  dwell  with  thee,  In  heav'n.in  earth,  or     on     the    sea.       A  -  men. 


2  To  me  remains  nor  place  nor  time ;  But  with  a  God  to  guide  our  way, 
My  country  is  in  every  clime:  'Tis  equal  joy,  to  go  or  stay. 

I  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care  4  Could    I    be    cast    where    thou    art 

On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there.  not, 

3  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot; 

shun  But  regions  none  remote  I  call. 

The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none,  Secure  of  finding  God  in  all. 

Madame  Guyon,  1648-1717.     Tr.  William  Cowper,  1801 
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1,  To      thee,     O     dear,  dear     Sav  -  ior.         My      spir  -  it      turns    for      rest. 
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And  thou    wilt  nev  -  er      leave      me. 
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2  In  thee  my  trust  abideth 

On  thee  my  hope  relies, 
O  thou  whose  love  provideth 

For  all  beneath  the  skies ; 
O  thou  whose  mercy  found  me, 

From  bondage  set  me  free. 
And  then  forever  bound  me 

With  threefold  cords  to  thee. 

4  Alas,  that  I  should  ever 

Have  failed  in  love  to  thee, 
The  only  one  who  never 
Forgot  or  slighted  me! 
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O  for  a  heart  to  love  thee 

More  truly  as  I  ought, 
And  nothing  place  above  thee 

In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 

5  O  for  that  choicest  blessing 

Of  living  in  thy  love, 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 

The  peace  of  heaven  above ; 
O  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 

The  soul  securely  knows, 
The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

Of  faith's  serene  repose. 

John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1868 


(El^ristian  Sir>ing 


354    SAFE  IN  THE  ARMS  OF  JESUS    78,6s. 


W-  H.  Doane 
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1    Safe      in      the  arms      of 
Cho.  Safe      in      the  arms      of 


i^-y      ?: 


it 


Je    -    sus, 
Je    -    sus, 


Safe      on      his   gen  -  tie      breast. 
Safe      on      his   gen  -  tie      breast. 
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Fine. 


^^ 


There    by     his   love      o'er   -  shad   •    ed, 
There    by     his   love      o'er   -  shad   -    ed, 


m^ 


Svveet-ly      my    soul    shall     rest. 
Sweetly      my    soul   shall     rest. 
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Hark!  'tis      the  voice     of        an 


gels.     Born      in        a    song      to       me. 
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O  •  ver   the  fields  of      glo    -   ry. 
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O  -  ver    the  jas  •  per     sea. 


A  men. 
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Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,  { 

Safe  from  corroding  care, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 

Sin  can  not  harm  me  there. 
Free  from  the  bhght  of  sorrow, 

Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears ; 
Only  a  few  more  trials, 

Only  a  few  more  tears. 
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Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 

Jesus  has  died  for  me; 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er ; 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  golden  shore. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Safety  anb  pcac(j 
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1.  Call    Je  -  ho  -  vah  thy    Sal-  va  -  tion.      Rest    beneath    the  Almighty's  shade. 
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his     se  •   cret  hab  •   i  •   ta  -  tion      Dwell, and  nev    -   er     be      dis-mayed: 
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There 
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no    tu  -  mult  shall   a  -  larm  thee,     Thou  shalt  dread  no   hid- den     snare; 


SS 
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Guile  nor  vi    -    o-lence  can  harm  thee.    In      e  -  ter  -  nal  safe-guard  there.   Amen. 


2  From  the  sword  at  noonday  wasting, 

From  the  noisome  pestilence, 
In  the  depth  of  midnight  blasting, 

God  shall  be  thy  sure  Defence: 
He  shall  charge  his  angel  legions 

Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep ; 
Though    thou    walk    through    hostile 
regions, 

Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 


3  Since    with    pure    and    firm    affec- 
tion 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love. 
With  the  wings  of  his  protection 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above: 
Thou  shalt  call  on  him  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken,  he  will  save ; 
Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 
James  Montgomery,  1822 
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356    LISBON    S.M. 


(£f^ri5tian  Stping 


Daniel  Read,  1785 


1.  The    Lord  my  Shep  -  herd      is; 


I       shall   be    well      sup  -  plied;      Since 
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He     is  mine   and        I     am    his,    What    can      I    want      be    •  side?        A -men. 
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2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows ; 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 


357     THEODORA    93, 
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4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear;  [shade 

Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 

A.  Legge,  184- 
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1.   Light  aft -er  dark-ness, gain  aft-er  loss;  Strength  after  weakness.crown  after  cross; 


rt 


s^pi^Si&^^P^^iil' 


Sweet  aft-er    bit  -  ter,  hope  af-ter  fears,  Home  after  wand'ring, praise  after  tears.  A  -  men. 


2  Sheaves    after    sowing,    sun    after  3  Near    after    distant,    gleam    after 

rain,  gloom, 

Sight  after  mystery,  peace  after  pain;  Love  after  loneliness,  life  after  tomb; 
Joy  after  sorrow,  calm  after  blast.       After  long  agony,  rapture  of ^ bliss: 
Rest  after  weariness,  sweet  rest  at  last.   Right  was  the  pathway  leading  to  this. 

248  Frances  R.  Havergal,  1836-1879 
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Lewis  Edson,  1782 
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1.  A-  rise, my  soul,  a  -  rise;  Shake  off  thy  guilt-y  fears;  The  bleed-ing  Sac-ri  -  fice 


-P—^ 


:*— ff: 


s 


fc 


i 


vfe^i^ 


i^:^ 


=F 


M-^H- 


^ 


m 


=1: 


=]: 


H 


In       my       be  -  half      ap  -  pears:       Be  -  fore     the  throne    my    Sure  -  ty   stands. 


>iKfc 


:t: 


-Q-f>     '  I     I 1       I     J   ^ \ 1—1 


:^3: 


Sll 


-« — •- 


t32 


S 


r3r 


— I- 


-s'-'-j^ 


Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands,  My  name  is  written  on      his    hands.       A- men. 
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2  He  ever  lives  above, 
For  me  to  intercede; 

His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 


4  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  One; 
He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  his  Son ; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 


And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace.  And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 


3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears,  5  My  God  is  reconciled ; 

Received  on  Calvary;  His  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 

They  pour  effectual  prayers,  He  owns  me  for  his  child, 

They  strongly  plead  for  me :  I  can  no  longer  fear : 

"Forgive  him,  O  forgive,"  they  cry.  With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 

"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die!"  And,  "Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 

V   .  ::.....  Charles  Wesley,  1742 
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359     ST.  MAGNUS    CM. 


Jeremiah  Clark,  1709 
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1.   Un  -  shak  -  en       as      the       sa  -  cred   hill,      And   fixed     as    moun-tams    be, 
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Firm   as       a     rock    the    soul  shall  rest   That  leans,    O  Lord,  on      thee.       A -men, 
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2  Nor  walls,  nor  hills,  could  guard  so   3  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souls  sin- 
Old  Salem's  happy  ground,       [well      And  lead  them  safely  on         [cere. 

As  those  eternal  arms  of  love  To  the  bright  gates  of  Paradise, 

That  every  saint  surround.  Where  Christ,  our  Lord,  is  gone. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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James  Walch,  1860 
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1.  Calm  me,  my      God,  and   keep      me  calm.       Soft  rest-ing     on       thy  breast; 
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Soothe  me  with  ho  -    ly     hymn    and  psalm,  And  bid  my    spir  -  it    rest.       A -men. 
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2  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health,   Calm   'mid  the  threatening,  taunting 

Who  hate  thy  holy  name ;      [throng 

4  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 

Which  storms  assail  in  vain ; 
Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war, 

The  eternal  calm  to  gain. 
250  Horatiua  Bonar,  1857 


Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain ; 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain ; 

3  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 
Like  him  who  bore  my  shame. 


Safety  anb  peace 

361       BISHOPGARTH    8,  7,  D.  Arthur  S.  Sullivan.  1897 
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1.  Who  trusts  in    God,     a    strong     a -bode      In  heav'n  and  earth  pos  -  sess  •   es; 
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Who  looks  in   love      to   Christ       a-  bove,        No   fear    his  heart   op  -  press  •  es 
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In       thee        a  -  lone,  dear  Lord,  we  own     Sweet  hope  and    con-  so    -    la-  tion- 
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Our  shield  from  foes,  our  balm    for  woes,  Our  great  and  sure  sal  -  va  -  tion.     A-men. 
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2  Tho'  Satan's  wrath  beset  our  path, 

And  worldly  scorn  assail  us, 
While  thou  art  near  we  will  not  fear, 

Thy  strength  shall  never  fail  us: 
Thy  rod  and  staff  shall  keep  us  safe. 

And  guide  our  steps  for  ever; 
Nor  shades  of  death,  nor  hell  beneath, 

Our  souls  from  thee  shall  sever. 
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3  In  all  the  strife  of  mortal  life 

Our  feet  shall  stand  securely; 
Temptation's  hour  shall  lose  its  power, 

For  thou  shalt  guard  us  surely. 
O  God,  renew,  with  heavenly  dew. 

Our  body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
Until  we  stand  at  thy  right  hand. 

Through  Jesus'  saving  merit. 
Joachim  Magdeburg,  1572 
Tr.  Benjamin  H.  Kennedy,  1863 
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1.  O  Lord,  how  hap-  py  should  we  be 


If     we  could  cast  our  cares  on  Thee, 
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If      we    from  self  could    rest; 


And    feel     at      heart  that  One        a-bove. 
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In     per  -  feet  wis-dom, per  -  feet  love,     Iswork-ing   for     the     best.         A  -  men. 
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2  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life,     4  We  cannot  trust  him  as  we  should ; 
How  oft  disturbed  by  anxious  strife,    So     chafes     weak     nature's     restless 


By  sudden  wild  alarms ; 
Oh,  could  we  but  relinguish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 

On  thine  Almighty  arms! 


mood 

To  cast  its  peace  away; 
But    birds    and    flowerets    round    us 
All,  all  the  present  evil  teach    [preach, 

Sufficient  for  the  aay. 


3  Could  we  but  kneel  and  cast  our  ^  ^ord,  make  these  faithless  hearts  of 

,  .,    '  ^    ,  ours  [flowers; 

E  en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God,  g^^^j^   \^^^on%   learn    from   birds   and 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer ;  M^ke  them  from  self  to  cease, 

Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh  Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will. 

To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry,  And  taste,  before  him  lying  still. 
Will  hear  in  that  we  fear.  E'en  in  affliction,  peace. 

-  -  J.  Anstice,  1836 
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Sor>e  an5  praise 

3  O  3    ARIEL    83,  63.  Arr.  from  Mozart  by  Lowell  Mason.  1836 


I 

1.  O      could  I    speak  the  match-less  worth,    O  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth  Which 
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in  my  Sav  -  ior  shine,      I'd     soarandtouch  the  heav'nly  strings,  And  vie  with  Gabriel 
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while  he  sings     In    notes   al-most  di-vine,      In  notes al-most     di  -  vine.      A -men. 
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2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt,  3  I'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears, 

Mv  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt  And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine :  Exalted  on  his  throne : 

I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness,  In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise. 

In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress  I  would  to  everlasting  days 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine.  Make  all  his  glories  known. 


4  \\'^ell,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  his  face : 
Then  with  my  Savior,  brother,  friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 


Samuel  Medley,  1789 
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My  dear  Re-deemer's  praise. 


1.  Oh,     for        a       thou  •  sand  tongues  to      sing 
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The  glo-ries     of       my     God     and      King,    The  triumphs  of  his  grace.  A«- men. 
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2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God,     4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim,  He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 

To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad,  His  blood  can  mak:  the  foulest  clean; 
The  honors  of  thy  name.  His  blood  availed  for  me. 

3  Jesus,the  name  that  charms  our  fears,  5  He    speaks,    and,    listening   to    his 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ;  New  life  the  dead  receive ;      [voice, 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears;  The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice; 

'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace.  The  humble  poor  believe. 
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Charles  "Wesley,  1739 
Alexander  R.  Reinagle,  1826 
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1.   While  thee      I       seek,  pro-  tect  -  ing  Pow'r,       Be      my    vain  wish  •  es    stilled. 


^fc4=t 


^^ 


1       f      I      F 


:t= 


3^ 


=t: 


^ 


'^: 


i 


And      may  this  con- se  -  crat -ed  hour   With   bet  -  ter  hopes  be     fired.        Amen. 
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2  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear.  Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ;  My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear       4  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee.  The  lowering  storm  shall  see; 

3  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  My    steadfast    heart    shall    know  no 

hour,  fear ; 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill;  That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 

254  Helen  M.  Williams,  1786 


366     GORDON    lis. 


Sopc  anb  praise 
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love  thee,      I        know      thou       art      mine. 
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My       gra   -   cious     Re     -     deem 


■*  -r-  -r 

er,      my        Sav     - 
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loved     thee,     my         Je    -    sus,     'tis      now, 
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2  I  love  thee,  because  thou  hast  first  loved  me, 
And  purchased  my  pardon,  on  Calvary's  tree; 

I  love  thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  thy  brow ; 
If  ever  I  loved  thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now. 

3  I  will  love  thee  in  life,  I  will  love  thee  in  death, 
And  praise  thee  as  long  as  thou  lendest  me  breath ; 
And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my  brow, 
If  ever  I  loved  thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now. 

4  In  mansions  of  glory  and  endless  delight; 
I'll  ever  adore  thee  in  heaven  so  bright ; 

I'll  sing  with  the  glittering  crown  on  my  brow. 
If  ever  I  loved  thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now. 
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Joseph  Barnby,  1872 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  my  God,    my   All,    Hear  me, blest  Sav  -  ior,  when     I      callj 
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Hear  me,  and  from  thy  dwell-ing-place     Pour  down  the  rich-  es       of     thy  grace: 
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Je -sus, my  Lord,  I     thee    a  •  dore,    O  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more.  A  -  men. 
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2  Jesus,  too  late  I  thee  have  sought;    3  Jesus,  what  didst  thou  find  in  me 
How  can  I  love  thee  as  I  ought?  That  thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly? 

And  how  extol  thy  matchless  fame,       How  great  the  joy  that  thou  hast  brought. 
The  glorious  beauty  of  thy  name  ?        So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought ! 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  thee  adore;  Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  thee  adore; 

O  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more.      O  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 


4  Jesus,  of  thee  shall  be  my  song; 
To  thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong: 
All  that  I  have  or  am  is  thine ; 
And  thou,  blest  Savior,  thou  art  mine: 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  thee  adore; 

O  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 


S'^6 


Henry  Collins,  1854 
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W.  Gardiner,  1812 
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1.  O     thou, whose  boun  -  ty    fills    my    cup       With  ev    -    'ry      bless-ing      meetl 


I    give  thee  thanks  for   ev  -  'ry  drop —  The  bit-  ter    and  the     sweet.        A-  men. 


2  I  praise  thee  for  the  desert  road,  4  I  thank  thee  for  the  wing  of  love, 
And  for  the  riverside;  Which  stirred  my  worldly  nest; 

For  all  thy  goodness  hath  bestowed,  And  for  the  stormy  clouds  which  drove 
And  all  thy  grace  denied.  Me,  trembling,  to  thy  breast. 

3  I   thank   thee    for  both   smile   and  5  I  bless  thee  for  the  glad  increase, 
And  for  the  gain  and  loss;     [frown.       And  for  the  waning  joy; 

I  praise  thee  for  the  future  crown,     And  for  this  strange,  this  settled  peace, 
And  for  the  present  cross.  Which  nothing  can  destroy. 

Jane  Crewdson,  1809-1863 
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1.   I       can  -  not   walk 
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in    dark  -  ness  long, 
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Hugh  Wilson,  1825 
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I     can  -  not  stum- ble  or       go  wrong  While  fol-lowing  such    a  guide.      A  -  men. 


2  He  is  my  stay  and  my  defence,—  3  The  powers  below  and  powers  above 

How  shall  I  fail  or  fall  ?  Are  subject  to  his  care ; 

My  helper  is  Omnipotence,  I  cannot  wander  from  his  love 

My  ruler  ruleth  all.  Whose  love  is  evervwhere. 
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Caroline  A.  Mason,  1823-1890 
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1.  Come,      let       us  all u    -    nite  to        praise         The        Sav  -   ior 
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2  O  Lord !  we  can  not  silent  be ; 
By  love  we  are  constrained 

To  offer  our  best  thanks  to  thee, 
Our  Savior,  and  our  Friend. 

3  Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness  show, 
And  spread  abroad  thy  fame; 

Let  every  heart  with  praise  o'erflow, 
And  bless  thy  sacred  name. 

4  Worship  and  honor, thanks  and  love, 
Be  to  our  Jesus  given, 

By  men  below,  by  hosts  above. 
By  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Martin  Madan  (?)  1760 
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1  Awake,  awake,  the  sacred  song 
To  our  incarnate  Lord ; 


E 


Let  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
Adore  th'  eternal  Word. 

3  That  awful  Word,  that  sovereign 
Power, 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  made ; 
Oh,  happy  morn — illustrious  hour — 

Was  once  in  flesh  arrayed. 

3  To  dwell  with  misery  here  below, 
The  Savior  left  the  skies, 

And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  woe. 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  Adoring  angels  tuned  their  songs, 
To  hail  the  joyful  day: 

With     rapture,     then,      let      human 
tongues 
Their  grateful  worship  pay. 
8.S8  Anne  Steele,  1760 
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1.   I'll  praise  my  Mak  -  er  while  I've  breath   And  when  my  voice  is       lost  in  death, 
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Praise  shall  em-ploy    my      no-bler  pow'rs;     My  days   of  praise  shall  ne'er  be    past. 
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While  life, and  thought, and  being  last,       Or     im-mor-tal  -    i    -    ty    endures,    A  -  men. 
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2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  :  he  made  the  sky, 
And  earth,and  seas,withall  theirtrain; 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  the  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor, 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 


3  The  Lord  gives  eyesight  to  the  blind; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  sendsthe laboring  conscience  peace; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 


4  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 
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Isaac  Watts,  1719,  «&. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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1.  I     heard   the   voice     of      Je   -    sus    say,   "Come    un  -   to       me     and     rest 
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Lay    down, thou  wea  -  ry      one,     lay  down      Thy    head    up  -  on      my  breast!" 
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I      came     to       Je  -    sus      as        I         was,        Wea  -  ry     and     worn  and    sad; 
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I       found    in  him    a         rest  -  ing  place,   And     he    has  made  me  glad.       A  -  men. 
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2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Behold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live !" 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream 


3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 

Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright!" 

I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  him  my  star,  my  sun ; 


My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  re-  And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk. 
And  now  I  live  in  him.  [vived.      Till  traveling  days  are  done. 

Horatius  Bonar,  1848 
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374     LOVING-KINDNESS    L.  M. 


William  Caldwell.  1830 
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1.  A -wake,  my     soul,  in        joy  -  ful      lays, 
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deem  -  er's  praise:        He       just  -  ly       claims     a       song     from      me,  His 

-A.         .*--•-      ^        ^-        -^       .^t.       _«L  Jt 


.»=* 


r- 


-•^p- 


iS 


^E 


^gi 


f 


£3 


=i=— ^ 


'^ — r— 

lov     -     ing   -    kind    -    ness,     oh,       how        free!  Lev     -     ing   -  kind  -  ness, 
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lov   -    ing  -  kindness,      His  lov   •    ing  -  kind     -     ness,  oh,     how  free!         A-  men. 
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2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall,  4  So  when  I  pass  death's  gloomy  vale, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all,  And  life  and  mortal  powers  shall  fail, 
And  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate,  Oh,  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  great!  His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death! 

3  Through  mighty  hosts  of  cruel  foes,  5  Then  shall  I  mount,  and  soar  away 
Where  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose,    To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along,  There  shall  I  sing,  with  sweet  surprise, 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong!     His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 

S.  Medley,  1782 
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1.  More  love   to  thee,  O  Christ,     More  love   to    thee!      Hear  thou  the  pray'r  I  make 
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This       is      my    earn  -  est   plea, 
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Christ,  to    thee,        More    love     to        thee. 
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More    love    to       thee!       A  -  men. 
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3  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest; 
Now  thee  alone  I  seek; 

Give  what  is  best ; 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 
More  love  to  thee ! 

3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 
Send  grief  and  pain; 
Sweet  are  thy  messengers. 
Sweet  their  refrain, 


When  they  can  sing  with  me. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 
More  love  to  thee ! 

4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  thy  praise; 
This  be  the  parting  cry, 

My  heart  shall  raise, — 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee,, 
More  love  to  thee ! 

E.  P.  Prentiss,  186^ 


MORE  LOVE  TO  THEE     6s,  4s.        {Second  Tune) 


William  H.  Doane,  1831- 
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1.   More  love  to  thee,   O  Christ,  More  love  to    theel      Hear  thou  the  pray'r  I  make. 
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Christ,    to    thee,       More      love     to      thee.       More     love    to      thee  I        A  -  men. 
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376     BROOKFIELD    L.  M. 


Thomas  B.  Southgate,  1855 


1.   Give  me,      O     Lord,  a     heart   of  grace,      A  voice     of    joy,      a     shin  -  ing  face, 
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That    I  may  show.wrhere'er  I    turn,  Thy  love  with-in      my    soul  doth  burn.  A- men. 


2  Though  life  be  sweet  and  joy  be  dear,  A  cheerfulness,  a  heavenly  mirth 

Be  in  my  mind  a  quiet  fear,  Bright'ning  my  steps  along  the  earth. 

A  patient  strength  in  pain  and  care, 

An  enmity  to  dark  despair,  4  So  let  me  dwell  all  peacefully. 

Content  to  live,  content  to  die, 

3  A  tenderness  for  all  that  stray,  Rejoicing  now,  rejoicing  then. 
With  strength  to  help  them  onthe  way,  Rejoicing  evermore.     Amen ! 

Rosa  Mulholland,  1886 
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MURIEL    8s,  7s. 


Charles  F.  Gounod,  1818-1893 
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1.  One  there    is,      a-  bove  all     oth  -  ers,      Well    de -serves  the  name  of    Friend; 
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His    is      love     be  -  yond  a      broth-er's.       Cost  -  ly,     free,  and  knows  no    end: 
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They,  who  once    his  kind-ness  prove.     Find    it      ev  -  er  -  last-  ing   love.       A-  men. 
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2  Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us,  3  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased, 
Could  or  w^ould  have  shed  his  blood?      "Friend  of  sinners"  was  his  name; 

But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us  Now  above  all  glory  raised. 

Reconciled  in  him  to  God:  He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

This  was  boundless  love  indeed!  Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 

Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need.  And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 


4  Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften! 

Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above, 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought. 
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378     ST.  MARGARET    8,  8,  8,  3, 6 


Albert  L.  Peace,  1885 
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1.   O  Love       that     will      not      let       me        go. 
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I         give     thee   back  the    life       I         owe, 
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That     in    thine  o-cean  depths  its  flow  May  .rich  -  er       full  •  er        be.  A-mcn. 
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S  O  Light  that  followed  all  the  way,  3  O  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 
I  yield  my  flickering  torch  to  thee ;  I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  thee ; 

I    My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray,  I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain, 

That  in  thy  sunshine's  blaze  its  day  And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 
May  brighter,  fairer  be.  That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 

4  O  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 

I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  thee ; 
I  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead, 
And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 

Life  that  shall  endless  be. 
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George  Matheson,  1882 
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1    O     ho-ly  Sav-ior,  Friend  un    -   seen,  Since  on  thine  arm  thou  bidd'st  me  lean, 


Help  me, throughout  life's  va-rying    scene.         By  faith  to  cling  to    thee.     A-men. 


^^ 


:t=: 


-^- 


=^- 


:zg2 


-«s^ 


-I — •-^i^- 


^F=F 


-f=2-,S>- 


122: 


IS 


p 


2  Blest  with  this  fellowship  divine,      4  Though  faith  and  hope  may  long  be 
Take  what  thou  wilt,  I'll  ne'er  repine ;  tried. 

E'en  as  the  branches  to  the  vine,  I  ask  not,  need  not  aught  beside; 

My  soul  would  cling  to  thee.  How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 

3  What  though  the   world  deceitful  The  souls  that  cling  to  thee ! 

prove,  5  Blest  is  my  lot,  whate'er  befall; 

And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove,     What  can  disturb  me,  who  appal. 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love  While,  as  my  strength,  my  rock, my  all. 

Still  would  I  cling  to  thee.  Savior,  I  cling  to  thee  ? 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1834 


380     SECURITY    L- 


Joseph  Mainzer,  1845 
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ty      we    rest, 
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And  fear  no      e    -  vil  earth  can  bring,   In     life,  in  death  su-preme-ly  blest. 


Amen. 


2  For  life  is  good,  whose  tidal  flow      And  naught  is  ill,  nor  brings  us  loss. 
The  motions  of  thy  will  obeys ;  Nor  works  us  harm,  save  only  sin. 

And  death  is  good,  that  makes  us  know  4  Redeemed  from  this,  we  asknomore, 
The  life  divine  that  all  things  sways.      But  trust  thelove  that  saves  to  guide : 

3  And  good  it  is  to  bear  the  cross,        The  grace  that  yields  so  rich  a  store, 
And  so  thy  perfect  peace  to  win,  Will  grant  us  all  we  need  beside. 

266  WlUiam  H.  Burleigh.  1864 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  the     ver    -    y      thought  of     thee 
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With  sweetness   fills 


my  breast; 
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But  svveet-er     far     thy  face 


to    see, 
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And  in    thy    pres  -  ence  rest.        A -men. 


f:c2: 
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2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  4  But  what  to  those  who  find?  Ah,  this 
Nor  can  the  memory  find       [frame,      Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show; 

A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name,  The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 

O  Savior  of  mankind!  None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart,  5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou, 
O  Joy  of  all  the  meek,  As  thou  our  prize  shalt   be ; 

To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art !  Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now, 
How.  good  to  those  who  seek !  And  through  eternity. 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  c.  1130  or  1140.     Tr.  Edward  Caswall 
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German,     Arr.  by  R.  S.  Willis,  1850 
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1.  Fairest  Lord  Je  -  sus,    Ruler  of  all     na  -  ture,     O  thou  of  God    and  man  the   Son, 
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Thee  will  I    cher  -  ish.thee  will  I     hon  -  or,  Thou.my  soul's  glory,  joy.and  crown.  A  •  men. 
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2  Fair  are  the  meadows,  3  Fair  is  the  sunshine, 

Fairer  still  the  woodlands.  Fairer  still  the  moonlight. 

Robed    in    the    blooming    garb    of  And  all  the  twinkling,  starry  host; 

spring;  Jesus  shines  brighter,  Jesus  shines 

Jesus  is  fairer,  Jesus  is  purer,  purer 

Who  makes  the  woful  heart  to  sing.  Than  all  the  angels  heaven  can  boast. 

267  Anon.     German,  1677 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  these  eyes  have     nev  -  er     seen     That    ra  -  diant  form    of      thine; 
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The  veil  of  sense  hangs  dark  between  Thy  bless-ed      face    and  mine 


A  ■  men. 
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2  I  see  thee  not,  I  hear  thee  not,  Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
Yet  art  thou  oft  with  me;  And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 

And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot,  4  Yet  though   I  have  not  seen,  and 

As  where  I  meet  with  thee.  still 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes  Must  rest  in  faith  alone, 

unsought  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord ! — and  will, 

■   When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll.  Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 

Ray   Palmer,  1858 
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R.  Simpson,  1833 
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1.  Oh,  for 
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a      clos  -  er    walk    with  God, 
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A  light 

toshine    up- on 

the  road      That  leads  me 

to        the  Lamb!    A- men. 
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2  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed !  I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 


How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 

The  world  can  never  fill. 
3  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 


And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 
4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 

And  worship  only  thee. 
263  William  Cowper,  1772.    Ab, 
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William  B.  Bradbury,  1856 
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1.   Sav  -   ior,    like     a   shep-herd  lead     us,         Much  we   need  thy  ten-der  care; 
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In      thy  pleas- ant  pas-tures  feed      us; 
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For    our     use  thy  folds  pre-pare: 
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Bless-ed    Je  -    sus,    bless-ed     Je  -   sus,      Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we      are, 
-*-  -^-   -♦-     -<s>-      -m-   -m-  -m- 
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Bless-ed   Je  •  sus,    blessed   Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 
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A-men. 
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2  We  are  thine  ;  do  thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way ; 

Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray: 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Hear  thy  children,  when  they  pray. 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 

Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
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Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free 

Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Early  let  us  turn  to  thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor; 

Early  let  us  do  thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Savior, 
\Vith  thy  love  our  bosoms  fill : 
Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
Dorothy  Ann  Thrapp,  1838 
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1.  Guide  me,  O     thougreat  Je  -  ho  -  vah,     Pilgrim  thro  this  bar- ren  land: 
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I      am 
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weak.but  thou  art  mighty ;  Hold  me  with  thy  pow'rful  hand  :Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  me 
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till     I    want  no  more.  Bread  of  heav-en,  Feed  me  till      I  want  no   more.    A -men. 
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2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 
Strong  Deliverer, 


r 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current ; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 
Songs  of  praises 


Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield.       I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

William  Williams,  1745 
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{Second  Tune) 


J.  P.  Holbrook,  1822-1888 
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1.  Guide  me,  O        thou  great  Je- ho  -  vah,        Pil-grim    thro'     this  bar  -  ren  land; 
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I      am     weak,  but  thou  art  might-y;         Hold   me     with    thypow'r-ful      hand: 
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Bread  of  heaven,     Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  me  till     I  want  no   more.     A      -     men. 
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W.  B.  Bradbury,  1864 
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1.   He    lead  -  eth  me.    O    bless  ■  ed  thought.   O    words  \v>h  heav'n'.y  comfort  *'raughl 
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What-e.er       I      do.where-e'er     I       be 


Still  'tis  God's  hand  that '.ead  •  eth  me. 
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He    lead- eth     me,    he    lead  -  eth    me,       Bv     h's    own     han:!  he    lead  ■  eth     me: 
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His  faithful  foU'wer   I  would  be.       For    by    his    hand  he    lead-etbme.       Amen. 
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2  Sometimes  'mid   scenes  of  deepest     Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

gloom,  Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

Sometimes  where  Eden'sbowers bloom,  4  p^^^  ^^^^        ,^5j^  ^^  ^^^^y^  j^  j^^g^ 
By  waters  stih,oer  troubled  sea,  ^j^         ^^      ^^      grace,  the  victory's 

Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me.  ^^^^      ^     &        >  } 

3  Lora,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in   E'en  death's  cold  wave  1  will  not  ftee, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine;     [mine,  Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

£71  Joseph  il  Gilmore,  1862 
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1.  Je  •  siis,  Sav    •  ior,     pi  -  lot      me 


O    -  ver  life's     tem-pest  -  uous     sea, 
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Un-known  waves  be  -  fore  me      roll,  Hid  -  ing  rock      and  treach'rous  shoal; 
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Chart  and  com-pass  came  from  thee: 


Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,    pi  -lot      me.        A-  men, 
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2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild ; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  thy  will 
When  thou  say'st  to  them,  "Be  still. 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 
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3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  thy  breast. 
May  I  hear  thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee." 

Edward  Hopper,  1871 

Leicester  Darwall 
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1.  Je  -   sus,  still    lead     on,  Till  our    rest     be      won;       And 
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way        be      cheer  -  less 


We        will      fol   -  low,     calm     and     fear  -  less; 
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Guide     me     by       thy       hand  To      our     Fa  -  ther  -  land.         A  -  men. 


m^p^ 


-<=2^^ 


(^     G 


^m 


#=J=: 


:PE 


^r^ 


r-r-T- 


2  If  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us; 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  home  we  go. 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
For  a  long-felt  grief; 

When  temptations  come  alluring, 
.  Make  us  patient  and  enduring ; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won; 

Heavenly  leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us. 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland. 
Zinzendorf,  1721.     Tr.  Jane  Borthwick,  1853 
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1  Jesus,  who  can  be 
Once  compared  with  thee ! 


Source  of  rest  and  consolation, 
Life  and  light,  and  full  salvation; 

Son  of  God,  with  thee 

None  compared  can  be ! 

2  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
From  all  misery 

And  distress  me  to  deliver. 

And  from  death  to  save  forever; 

I  am  by  thy  blood 

Reconciled  to  God. 

3  Grant  me  steadiness, 
Lord,  to  run  my  race, 

Following  thee  with  love  most  tender. 
So  that  Satan  may  not  hinder 

Me  by  craft  or  force ; 

Further  thou  my  course. 

4  When  I  hence  depart, 
Strengthen  thou  my  heart ; 

Wliere  thou  art,  O  Lord,  convey  me; 
In  thy  righteousness  array  me, 
That  at  thy  right  hand 
Joyful  I  may  stand. 

J.  A.  Freylinghausen.  1713 
Tr.  J.  Gambold,  1754 
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1.   He     leads   us 
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fal  -   ter    on    the    way,       Tho'  storms  and  dark  -  ness   oft       ob-scure  the   day. 
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Yet  when  the  clouds    are   gone.       We   know      he    leads      us       on. 


A  -  men. 
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2  He  leads  us  on  through  all  the  unquiet  years ; 
Past  all  our  dreamland  hopes,  and  doubts,  and  fears 
He  guides  our  steps ;  through  all  the  tangled  maze 
Of  losses,  sorrows,  and  o'erclouded  days 

We  know  his  will  is  done, 
And  still  he  leads  us  on. 

3  And  he,  at  last, — after  the  weary  strife, 
After  the  restless  fever  we  call  life, 
After  the  dreariness,  the  aching  pain. 

The  wayward  struggles  which  have  proved  in  vain, 
After  our  toils  are  past, — 
Will  give  us  rest  at  last. 

274  Hiram  0.  Wiley,  1865 
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1    Lead     us,      O        Fa   -   ther,        in     the  paths  of     peace;      With  ■  out       thy 
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guiding  hand  we  go         a  -  stray,     And  doubts  appall,  and    sorrows  still  increase; 
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Lead       us  through  Christ,  the     true    and 
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2  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth ; 

Unhelped  by  thee,  in  error's  maze  we  grope, 
While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  our  youth, 
And  age  comes  on,  uncheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

3  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right ; 

Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone. 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
Only  with  thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4  Lead  us,  O  Father,  to  thy  heavenly  rest, 

However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be. 
Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  thou  deemest  best. 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  thee. 


William  H.  Burleigh,  1868 
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For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  plead, — 

Lead  me  aright, 
Though  strength  should  falter  and  though  heart  should  bleed. 

Through  peace  to  light. 

I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  thou  shouldst  shed 

Full  radiance  here ; 
Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 

Without  a  fear. 

I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 

My  way  to  see; 
Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  thy  hand, 

And  follow  thee. 

Joy  is  like  restless  day,  but  peace  divine 

Like  quiet  night: 
Lead  me.  O  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 
Through  peace  to  light. 

Adelaide  A.  Procter,  1862 
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Liowell  Mason,  1830 
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1,  Be  -  set  with  snares  on      ev-'ry  hand,      In     life's  un-cer-tain  path  I  stand: 
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Sav  -  ior  di-vine,  dif  •  fuse  thy  light,    To  guide  my  doubtful  foot-steps  right.  A  -  men. 
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2  Engage  this  roving,  treacherous 
To  fix  on  Mary's  better  part,  [heart 
To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day, 

For  joys  that  none  can  take  away. 

3  Then  let  the  wildest  storms  arise ; 
Let  tempests  mingle  earth  and  skies; 


No  fatal  shipwreck  shall  I  fear. 
But  all  my  treasures  with  me  bear. 

4  If  thou,  my  Jesus,  still  be  nigh, 
Cheerful  I  live,  and  joyful   die; 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee. 
To  find  ten  thousand  worlds  in  thee. 
Philip  Doddridge,  1702-1751 
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Lowell  Mason,  1830 
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The     hosts  of     sin  are  press  •  ing     hard         To  draw  thee  from  the  skies.      A  -  men. 
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2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down; 


^ 

Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 

He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 
277  George  Heath,  1781 
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Charles  Steggall,  1868 
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1.  Sol  -  diers    of    Christ,  a    •    rise,       And      put  your    ar    -  mor    on.        Strong 
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in        the  strength  which  God  supplies       Thro'  his     e   -  ter  -  nal     Son.        A  -  men. 
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2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  power, 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  his  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  endued; 
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And  take,  to  arm  you  for  tlie  fight. 
The  panoply  of  God! 

4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on ; 

Wrestle  and  fight  and  pray; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  well- fought  day ! 

Charles  Wesley,  1749 

Samuel  Weekes,  1875 
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1.  A  •  wake,  my  soul,stretch  ev   -  'ry  nerve,     And  press  with   vig  -  or       on! 
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A   heav'n-ly  race    de-mands  thy  zeal,    And    an      im  -  mor    tal  crown.    A-men. 
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'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Blest  Savior,  introduced  by  thee. 

Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with,  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 
278  "  fiiilip  Doddridge,  1702-1751 


2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
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WEBB     7s,  63. 


George  J.  Webb.  1837 
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Till     ev  -   *ry   foe     is      van-quished,  And  Christ  is     Lord    in  .  deed. 
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2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  his  glorious  day : 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  him 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
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Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  ovcrcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

George  DufflelJ,  1858 
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Sit; 


And  shall    I 
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:^ 


Or  blush  to  speak  his    Name?    A  •  men 
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2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign: 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 

I'll  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 


4  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 

They  view  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

5  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 

In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

Isaac  Watts,  1724 
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1.   Fight  the  good  fight  with    all    thy  might,  Christ  is  thy  strength, and  Christ  thy  right: 
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Lay  hold  on  life,    and      it    ^allbe      Thy  joy  and  crown  e-ter  -  nal  •  ly.         A-  men. 
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2  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's  Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove 

good  grace,  Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  his  face;    4  p^jj^^  not,  nor   fear,  his  arms  are 

Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 

Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize,  pje  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear: 

3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  guide.    Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
His  boundless  mercy  will  provide;        That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

380  John  S.  B.  Monsell,  1863 
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William  Boyd,  1868 


1.  Fight  the  good  fight    with  all     thy  might!  Christ  is     thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right; 


'^^^^^■^& 


E^E 


£^ 


22; 


^ 


a 


itp^: 


:2:3= 


2^: 


^^= 


-^-. 


^=^ 


Lay  hold  on  life,  and   it    shall  be       Thy  joy  and  crown  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.         A -men. 
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William  Shore,  1840 
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j    5  Surrounded    by      un  -  numbered  foes,     A-gainst  my     soul    the     bat  -  tie   goes;) 
■   J  Yetthough  I  wea- ry,    sore  dis  -  trest,      I    know  that      I      shall  reach  my  rest:   ) 
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I    lift  my  tear -ful  eyes     a  -  hove, — His  banner    o-  ver   me     is    love.      A  -  men. 
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2  Its  sword  my  spirit  will  not  yield,      3  The  cloud  of  battle-dust  may  dim. 
Though  flesh  may  faint  upon  the  field;  His  veil  of  splendor  curtain  him; 
He  waves  before  my  fading  sight  And  in  the  midnight  of  my  fear 

The  branch  of  palm,thecrownof  light:  I  may  not  feel  him  standing  near: 
I  lift  my  brightening  eyes  above, —      But,  as  I  lift  mine  eyes  above. 
His  banner  over  me  is  love.  His  banner  over  rae  is  love. 

281  Gerald  Massey,  1863 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1871 
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1. Onward, Chrisilan  sol  diers,  Marching  as   to    war.     With  the  cross  of     Je  -    sus 
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Go- ing     on    be-  fore;    Christ  the  roy  -  al       Mas  -  ter       Leads  a-gainst  the    foe; 
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Forward  in  -  to    bat-  tie.        See,  his  banners  go.         Onward, Christian  sol-diers, 


Marching  as  to      war.  With  <^he  cross  of  Je  •  sus       Go-ing  on   be -fore!     A  -  men 
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With  the  cross  of 
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2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 
Satan's  host  doth  flee ; 
On,  then,  Christian  soldier. 

On  to  victory ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
Loud  your  anthems  raise! 
Onward,  etc. 


3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided. 
All  one  body  we. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 
One  m  charity. 
Onward,  etc. 


282 


Spiritual  IDarfarc 

403     ARMAGEDDON    63,  5s,  D.  Arr.  by  John  Goss,  1871 


1.  Who   is     on    the  Lord's  side?  Who  will  serve  the  King?  Who  will  be  his    help  •  ers 
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Oth-er  lives   to  bring?  Who  wilUeave  the  world's  side?  Who  will  face  the       foe? 
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Who  is    on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  for  him    will      go?       By  thy  call    of    mer  ■  cy. 
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By  thy  grace  di- vine,      We    are  on  the  Lord's  side,      Sav-ior,  we    are  thine.     Amen. 
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3  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict. 

Strong  may  be  the  foe. 
But  the  King's  own  army 

None  can  overthrow ; 
Round  his  standard  ranging. 

Victory  is  secure; 
For  his  truth  unchanging 

Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
Joyfully  enlisting 

By  thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side. 

Savior,  we  are  thine. 

FraQcey  R.  Savergal 


'3  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Nor  for  crown  and  palm. 
Enter  we  the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior  psalm ; 
But  for  love  that  claimeth 

Lives  for  whom  he  died, 
He  whom  Jesus  nameth 

Must  be  on  his  side. 
By  thy  love  constraining, 

By  thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side. 

Savior,  we  are  thine. 
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Fight  the  fight, maintain     the  strife.  Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of      Life,         A  -  men. 
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2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go, 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe ; 
Faint  not :  much  doth  yet  remain ; 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 


4  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry; 
Let  not  woe  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  yourneed. 


3  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ;  5  Onward  then  to  battle  move ; 

March,  in  heavenly  armor  clad ;  More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove ; 

Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long ;  Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 

Victory  shall  tune  your  song.  Christian  soldiers,  onward  go, 

V.  1,  2,  Henry  Kirke  White,  1804.    Ed.  Bickersteth,  1833,  and 
Frances  Fuller-Maitland,  1827.         Frances  S.  Colquhoun,  1827 


405     MARCH  TO  VICTORY    Irregular 


Joseph  Bamby,  1869 


an 


-* — 9 — m — ■— «-i-S-' 


i^izm-^-i^ 


-2=^ 


m 


We  march,  we  march  to  vie  -  to  -  ry.     With  the  cross   of    the  Lord  be  -  fore      us, 


3_j 1_| W- — I- 1 -I        F      \- — *-±3 — Kr-^\ f ^ ^^^ 


f 


t?-?- 


3 


;2ig 


With     his     lov 


ing 


:£-= 


eye        look  -  ing     down     from    the     sky,         And    his 


:(=: 


£ 


-^ ^- 


284 


Spiritual  IDarfar^ 


i 


-J. 


:::F 


^ 


-A 


1—2—S 


Fiiie. 


V^l— *: 


:r^* 


3iE 


Z2: 


:22i:|i^ii 


i-i^-' 


ii 


ho  •  ly  arm  spead  o'er   us,     His   ho  -  ly    arm  spread  o'er  us. 
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That  the  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  him.     The         sons      of    day  may  greet  him.     We 
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2  Our  sword  is  the  Spirit  of  God  on  high, 

Our  helmet  is  his  salvation, 
Our  banner,  the  cross  of  Calvary, 
Our  watchword,  the   Incarnation. 

3  And  the  choir  of  angels  with  song  awaits 

Our  march  to  the  golden  Zion ; 
For  our  Captain  has  broken  the  brazen  gates. 
And  burst  the  bars  of  iron. 

4  Then  onward  we  march,  our  arms  to  prove, 

With  the  banner  of  Christ  before  us, 
With  his  eye  of  love  looking  down  from  above, 
And  his  holy  arm  spread  o'er  us. 

285  Gerard  Moultrie,  1867 
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1.   We      are     liv  -  ing,    we    are  dwell-ing. 
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In        an     age      on      a  •  ges      tell- ing;        To    be     liv-  ing      is        sub -lime. 
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Hark.whatsoundeth?  is      cre-a-tion    Groan-ing  for   its      lat  -  ter  day?        A- men. 
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S  Worlds  are  charging,  heaven  beholding, 
Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight ; 
Now  the  blazoned  cross  unfolding, 
On,  right  onward,  for  the  right ! 
On !  let  all  the  soul  within  you 

For  the  truth's  sake  go  abroad. 
Strike,  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 
Tell  on  ages,  tell  for  God. 
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1.  The    Son       of   God  goes  forth      to    war, 
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A     king    ly  crown  to         gain; 
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His  blood  -  red  ban  -  ner  streams    a  -  far:       Who     fol  -  lows     in 


his     train? 
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Who    best    can   drink  his     cup        of    woe,        Tri  -  umph-ant   o    -  ver      pain, 
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Who    pa -tient  bears  his  cross    be  -  low,      He      fol-Iovvs   in     his  train.        A -men 
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2  That  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye      They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel. 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave;  The  lion's  gory  mane. 

Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky,  They  bowed  their  necks  the  stroke  to 

And  called  on  him  to  save ;  feel : 

Like  him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue,      Who  follows  in  their  train? 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain  ^  ^  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

\^^^f  11°'  ^'^^'^,'!'^  ^'^  i^'  ^'°"S  =      The  matron  and  the  maid. 
Who  follows  in  his  train  ?  ^^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^i^^^ 

3  A  noble  band,  the  chosen  few,  In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came.  They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they      Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain ; 
knew  O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

And  mocked  the  torch  of  flame ;  To  follow  in  their  train. 

a87  Reginald  Heber,  182? 
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1.  Go,    ]a-bor   on;  spend  and    be    spent, — Thy  joy  to    do     the        Fa  -  ther's  will; 
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It    isthewaythe    Mas- tor  went,  Should  not  the  ser-vant   tread    it      still?   A-men. 
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2  Go,  labor  on ;  'tis  not  for  naught ; 
Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain; 

Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee 
not; 
The  Master  praises :  what  are  men  ? 

3  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day,        [on. 
The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening 

Speed,  speed  thy  work !  cast  sloth  away ! 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 
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4  Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch,  and 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win  ;  [pray ; 

Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway ; 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

5  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice; 
For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home ; 

Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 
voice, 
The  midnight  peal,  "Behold,  I  come !" 
Horatius  Bonar,  1843 

Lowell  Mason,  1832 
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2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill ; 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage. 
To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live, 
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And  0,thy  servant, Lord, prepare, 
A  strict  account  to  give! 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 
And  on  thyself  rely. 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

Charles  Wesley,  1762 
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Edward  C.  Walker,  1876 


1.  Lord,  give    us  light     to       do      thy    work,     For      on    •   ly,    Lord.from    thee 
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Can  come  the  light  by  which  these  eyes   The  work    of    truth  can    see.         A- men. 
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The  way  is  narrow,  often  dark, 
With  Hghts  and  shadows  strown, 

We  wander  oft,  and  think  it  thine 
When  walking  in  our  own. 

Yet  pleasant  is  the  work  for  thee 

And  pleasant  is  the  way, 
But,  Lord,  the  world  is  dark,  and  we 

Are  prone  to  go  astray. 
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O  send  us  light  to  do  thy  work, 
More  light,  more  wisdom  give ; 

Then  shall  we  work  thy  work  in- 
While  on  thine  earth  we  live.  [  deed, 

The  work  is  thine,  not  ours,  O  Lord ; 

It  is  thy  race  we  run ; 
Give  light,  and  then  shall  all  we  do 

Be  well  and  truly  done. 

Horatius  Bonar 

Thomas  Tallis,  1560 
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1.  O      God,  who   work-eth    hith  •  er   -  to,        Work- ing 
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Fain  would  we     be,  and  bear  and    do, 


^i 


As    best   it    pleas-eth  thee. 


^gP 


A  men. 


We  link  them  to  the  work  of  him 
Who  made  all  life  divine ! 


2  Where'er  thou  sendest  we  will  go, 

Nor  any  question  ask, 

And  what  thou  biddest  we  will  do,       ,  m..^  n     i.u      -n  •     j   .i      ^    ■,    r. 

Whatever  be  the  task.                       ^  Otir  Brother-Friend,  thy  holy  Son, 

bhared  all  our  lot  and  strife; 

3  Our  skill  of  hand,  and  strength  of  And  nobly  will  our  life  be  done, 

Are  not  our  own, but  thine;  [limb.  If  moulded  by  his  life. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know.     In     all      I      think,  or  speak  or     do.        /^-men 
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2  The  task  thy  wisdom  hath  assigned, 
O  let  me  cheerfully  fulfill ; 

In  all  my  works  thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

3  Give  me  to  bear  the  easy  yoke, 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray ; 
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And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 

And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day : 
4  For  thee  delightfully  employ  [given  ; 
Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  hath 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy. 
And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  heaven. 
Charles  Wesley,  1749 

G  P.  Merrick,  1887 
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To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed;  Broad-cast     it     o'er    the   land 


A  •  men. 
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2  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive  4 

The  late  or  early  sown ; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive 
When  and  wherever  strown. 

3  And  duly  shall  appear  5 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear. 
And  the  full  corn  at  length, 

jigo 


Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 

For  garners  in  the  sky. 
Then,  when  the  glorious  end. 

The  day  of  God,  is  come, 
The  angel-reaper  shall  descend. 

And  Heav'n  cry,  "Harvest  Home." 
James  Montgomery,  1819 
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Edward  Miller,  1790 


1.  My  gra-cious  Lord,  I    own    thy  right     To      ev  -  'ry    ser-vice     I        can     pay, 
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And  call  it  my  su-preme  de-light     To  hear  thy  die  -  tates  and 


o-bey.     A-men. 
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Nor  could  the  bowers  of  Eden  give 
Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  his  side. 


2  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee, 
Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end, 

Thine  ever-smiling  face  to  see     _     ^  ,  4  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 
And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  friend !      ^j^^^  youthful  vigor  is  no  more ; 

3  'Tis  to  my  Savior  I  would  live,  And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died ;  His  dying  love,  his  saving  power. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1740 
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1.  So      let  our  lips     and    lives      ex  -  press    The     ho-ly    gos  •  pel     we      pro-fess; 
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So  let  our  work  and     vir  -  tues  shine,  To  prove  the  doc  trine  all  di  -    vine.  A-men 
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2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad    3  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
The  honors  of  our  Savior  God  ;  While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, — 

When  his  salvation  reigns  within,  The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord : 

And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin.      And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

391  Ipaac  Watts,  1709 
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1.  Work     for      the  night     is        com  -   ing:       Work   thro'   the  morn  -  ing   hours; 
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Work     while   the    dew       is       spark  -  ling;         Work  'mid  spring  -  ing   flowers; 
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Work  while  the  day    grows    bright  -  er,  Un  •   der     the  glow  -  ing      sun; 
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Work,  for     the  night   is       com    •    ing,     When  man's  work  is       done.  A  -  men. 
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S  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon: 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Under  the  sunset  skies, 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  flies; 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fiadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work,  while  night  is  darkening. 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

Anna  L.  CoghUl,  c.  1860.    Alt- 
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Conrad  Kocher,  1838 
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I     (  Work     is     sweet,  for     God     has    blest       Hon  -  est   work  with   qui  -  et      rest,    | 
\  Rest      be  ■  low,    and    rest       a  -  bove        In        the    man-sions    of     his     love,    J 
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When  the  work  of     life     is    done,    When  the    bat- tie's  fought  and  won.        A-men. 


2  Work  ye,  then,  while  yet  'tis  day ;    3  Working  not  alone  for  gold, 


Work,  ye  Christians,  while  ye  may ; 
Work  for  all  that's  great  and  good, 
Working  for  your  daily  food, 
Working  whilst  the  golden  hours. 
Health,  and  strength,  and  youth  are 
yours. 
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Not  the  work  that's  bought  and  sold. 
Nor  as  traffickers  at  marts, 
But  as  fitteth  honest  hearts, 
Working  till  your  spirits  rest 
With  the  spirits  of  the  blest. 

Godfrey  Thring  1863 

Joseph  E.  Sweetser,  1849 
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1.   Hap  -  py       the      man,      who  knows      His      Mas  •  ter 
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Whose  life  of    care    and   la  •  bor  flows.  Where  God  points  out  the  way.       A-men 
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2  He  riseth  to  his  task, 
Soon  as  the  word  is  given, 

Nor  waits,  nor  doth  a  question  ask. 
When  orders  come  from  heaven. 

3  Nothing  he  calls  his  own; 
Nothing  he  hath  to  say; 


His  feet  are  shod  for  God  alone. 

And  God  alone  obey. 
4  Give  us,  O  God,  this  mind. 

Which  waits  for  thy  command. 
And  doth  his  highest  pleasure  find 

In  thy  great  work  to  stand. 
893  Thomas  C.  Upham,  1872 
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^^ 


?^=[=r?^^ 


'& 


^ 


1.  Pray'r     is       the  soul's  sin  -  cere    de  -  sire,         Un 
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The     mo- tion  of      a     hid- den  fire 
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That  trem-bles  in 
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'2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 

The  upward  glancing  of  the  eye. 

When  none  but  God  is  near. 
3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 

The  Majesty  on  High. 
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4  Prayer  is  the  Ch«-istian's  vital  breath. 
The  Christian's  native  air ; 

His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death : 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way! 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

James  Montgomery,  1818 

Deodatus  Button,  Jr. 


T^=^- 


0  '    S — ^- 
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And  spend  the  hours  of      set- ting  day      In      hum-ble, grate- ful    pray'r.    A  -  men. 
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2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear, 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  good  implore. 


And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven  ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew. 
While  here  by  tempest  driven. 
394  Pbcebe  H.  Brown,  1825 
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prayer 


John  B.  Dykes,  1875 


1.   Mv  God,  is         a 
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ny    hour     so     sweet,  From  blush  of  morn      to      eve  -  nine- 
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star, 


The  hour  of  pray'r?    A  -  men 


As  that  which  calls  me      to. . . .  thy      feet. 


-tS)' 


=F 


I 


2  Blest  is  that  tranquil  hour  of  morn,  Then  dost  thou  cheer  my  soHtude 
And  blest  that  solemn  hour  of  eve,  With  hopes  of  heaven. 

When, on  the  wings  of  prayer  upborne,  4  Lord,  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore, 
The  world  I  leave.  N^  pj-i^iiege  so  dear  shall  be 

3  Then  is  my  strength  by  thee  re-  As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 

newed ;  In  prayer  to  thee. 

Then  are  my  sins  by  thee  forgiven ;  C.  Elliott,  1834 

Virgil  G.  Taylor,  1817-1891 


1.  Lord  of     our    life,  God  whom  we  fear,     Unknown, yet  known- un-seen   yet  near*  ■• 


Breath  of     our  breath, in  thee  we  live;  Life  of       our  life, our  praise  receive.     A- men. 
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2  Thine  eye  detects  the  sparrow's  fall ;  Make  us  responsive  to  thy  will. 
Thy  heart  of  love  expands  for  all ;        Our  souls  with  all  thy  fullness  fill. 
Our  throbbing  life  is  fiill  of  thee,  4  We  love  thy  name,  we  heed  thy  rod, 
1  hroned  ni  thy  vast  mfinity.                   Thy  word,  our  law ;  O  gracious  God ! 

3  Shine  in  our  darkness,  Light  of  Light,  We  wait  thy  will ;  on  thee  we  call ; 
Our  minds  illume,  disperse  our  night ;   Our  light,  our  life,  our  love,  our  all. 

295  Samuel  P.  Smith,  1808-1895 
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1.   Come,  my     soul,    thy     suit     pre  -  pare,         Je  -  sus   loves   to        an -swer  pray'r; 
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He   him-self  has     bid  ihee  pray,    There-fore  will     not    say  thee  nay.        A-men. 
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4  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

5  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith. 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

John  Newton,  1779 

William  Henry  Havergal,  1846 


2  With  my  burden  I  begin ; 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

3  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast, 

There  thy  blood-bought  right  main- 
And  without  a  rival  reign.         [tain 
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1.  There      is      an      eye     that     nev  -  er  sleeps        Be  -  neath  the  wing    of      night; 
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There    is     an     ear    that     nev- er  shuts  When  sink  the  beamsof   night.      A-men. 
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2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires,        That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach. 
When  human  strength  gives  way;         That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

There  is  a  love  that  never  fails,  4  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars 

When  earthly  loves  decay.  on  high, 

3  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can      Through  Jesus,  to  the  throne; 

wield  And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain,  To  bring  salvation  down !      [world, 

296  James  C.  Wallace 
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1.  They  who  seek  the  throne   of  grace^      Tind  that  throne  in      ev    -  'ry  place; 
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we  live 


life     of  pray'r,     God     is     pres-ent 
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where.    A-men. 


ISf 


SI 


^^ 


s^ 


1^ 


t 


2  In  our  sickness  and  our  health, 
In  our  want,  or  in  our  wealth, 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

3  When  our  earthly  comforts  fail. 
When  the  foes  of  life  prevail, 
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VIGILATE    7,7,7,3 


'Tis  the  time  for  earnest  prayer ; 
God  is  present  everywhere. 
4  Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait, 
To  thy  father  come  and  wait ; 
He  will  answer  every  prayer: 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

0.  Holden,  17G6-1840 

William  H.  Monk 
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1.   Chris-tian  seek    not    yet        re  -  pose, 


"T- 


'=^¥^>; 


4z 


:s 


^ 


Cast    thy  dreams  of     ease      a    -  way; 
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Thou      art     in      the    midst    of      foes: 


^^^^ 


Watch. 
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and      pray. 


A  -  men. 


2  Gird  thy  heavenly  armor  on. 
Wear  it  ever  night  and  day; 

Near  thee  lurks  the  evil  one ; 
Watch  and  pray. 

3  Hear  the  victors  who  overcame ; 
Still  they  watch  each  warrior's  way ; 


4  Hear,  above  all  these,  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey ; 

Hide  within  thy  heart  his  word. 
Watch  and  pray. 

5  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Hung^  the  issue  of  the  day; 


All  with  one  deep  voice  exclaim,      Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down ; 
Watch  and  pray.  Watch  and  pray. 

397  Charlotte  Elliott 
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Cbarles  C.  Converse,  1868 
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1.  What      a  friend  we  have    in      Je  •    sus,       All    our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear; 
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What      a    priv  -   i  •  lege     to     car  -    ry         Ev  -  'ry   thing     to    God     in  pray  r I 
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O  what  peace  we     oft  -   en      for  -  felt,         O    what  need-less  pains  we    bear, 
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2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble   anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged : 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ! 
Can  W€  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ! 


2q8 


Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ! 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  for  sake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  i;i  prayer ! 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee. 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there , 
Joseph  Sc  riven 


Ct]c  Sorb's  Day 


428    SCHUMANN    S.  M. 


Arr.  from  Robert  Schnmann 
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1.  Hail       to      the      Sab -bath    day! 
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The     day      di  -  vine  -  ly        giv'n. 
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When   men    to     God   their  homage  pay,    And  earth  draws  near  to  heav'n.   A-men. 
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4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 
Of  yon  unmeasured  sky; 

Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  vast  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 
Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight ; 

And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  unclouded  light. 

Stephen  G.  Bulfincb,  i809-18TO 

Daniel  Read,  1785 


2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour, 
Within  thy  courts  we  bend. 

And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  thy  power, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

3  But  thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortal  trod; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God: 


Wel-come  to     this    re   -  viv  -  ing  breast,  And  these  re  -  joic  -  ing    eyes  I     A-,men. 
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2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 

^^In7i!.f/L';f'.t"?ef  L^J'^J'f  ^'   4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

^^'^'"  In  such  a  frame  as  this, 


Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 


And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  in  such  a  place 

Where  thou,  my  God,  art  seen, 


And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 
299  Isaac  Watts.  1707 
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1.   Safe  -  ly  through  an  •  oth  -  er     week     God  has  brought  us  on    our  way,      Let     us 
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now        a      bless -ing     seek,       Wait-ing     in     .his  courts    to   -   day;        Day      of 
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all        the    week  the      best, 
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Em  -  blem    of 
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all        the   week   the     best,        Em  -  blem     of 
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2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 
Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
:Show  thy  reconciling  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

13  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 


While  we  in  thy  house  appear; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 
Bring  relief  from  all  complaints; 

Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  rest  in  thee  above. 

John  Newton,  1779 
.100 
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Lowell  Mason,  1830 
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1.  An  -  oth  -  er    six 


m 


days'  work  is  done, 


An  -  oth  -  er  Lord's  day   has    be  -  gun; 
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Re  -  turn.my  soul,  en  -  joy  thy  rest,      Im-prove  the  hours  thy  God  hath  blest.  A  -  men 
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2  This  day  may  our  devotion  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies, 
And  heaven  that  sweet  repose  bestow 
Which    none    but    they    who    feel    it 

know! 

3  That  peaceful  calm  within  thebreast 
Is  the  sure  pledge  of  heavenly  rest, 
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Which    for   the    church   of    God   re- 
mains,— 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
In  h.oly  pleasures  pass  away: 
How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

Joseph  Stennett,  1712 

Joseph  E.  Sweetser,  1849 
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Sweet      is        the     work,         O      Lord, 


Thy      glo  -  rious     acts  to       sing, 
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To  praise  thy  name  and  hear   thy  word,  And    grate-ful     off  rings  bring.   A-men. 
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2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  light,  With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ;     [night,       And  in  thy  name  rejoice.  [best. 

And,  when   approach  the   shades   of   ^  ^o  songs  of  praise  and  joy 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell.  ^^  ^^^^y  Sabbath  given. 


3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 
To  join  in  heart  and  voice 


That  such  may  be  our  best  employ 

Eternally  in  heaven. 
301  Harriet  Auber,  1829 
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Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1839 
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-    5  O  ^^y      o^      ""^^^    ^^^    g^^^  ■  ness,       O        day     of      joy      and    light,    ) 

(O         balm     of     care    and     sad  -  ness.       Most  beau -ti   -  ful,    most  bright;  ) 
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On      thee,     the    high     and       low  -  ly,         Bend  -  ing       be  -    fore    the     throne, 
II  „  ^         ^  ^        ^        _. 
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Sing    Ho    -    ly.   Ho  -  ly.    Ho  -   ly,  To    the  Great  Three  in      One.  A  -  men. 
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2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 


To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel-light  is  glowing, 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


4  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

30a  Christopher  Wordsworth,  1858 
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Friedrich  Schneider,  1841 
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1.  Wel  •  come,       de  -    light  ■  ful      morn.       Thou    day       of       sa    •    cred      rest; 
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I         hail        thy       kind     re     •    turn; —     Lord,  make  these     mo  -  ments  blest: 
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From  the      low     train       of       mor  ■  tal      toys,  I         soar       to       reach     im  - 
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I  soar  to  reach  im      mor    -    tal         joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend,  3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace;  With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 

Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend,  Disclose  a  Savior's  love, 

While  saints  address  thy  face :  And  bless  these  sacred  hours : 

Let  sinners  feel  thy  quickening  word.  Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 

And  karn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord.  Nor  Sabbaths  be  enjoyed  in  vain. 

303  Hayward,  1806 
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A.  William's  Coll.,  1762 
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The  Church  our  blest  Re- deem-er  saved     With   his     own  pre-cious  blood 
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4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

Timothy  Dwight,  1800 

W.  Croft,  1706 


2  I  love  thy  Church,  O  God : 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall. 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


436 


ST.  ANNE    C.  M. 


;4=^ 


^i=t=tfi 


— f—— — Wi ai — ^ -m 

1.  O,  where   are  kings   and    em  -  pires  now         Of      old     that  went   and    came? 
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But,  Lord, thy  church  is 
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2  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements,      Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threat- 
And  her  foundations  strong;  And  tempests  are  abroad,  [eningher. 

We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice  4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 

Of  her  unendmg  song.  Immovable  she  stands, 

8  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world,  A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
Th/  koly  Church,  O  God!  A  house  not  made  by  hands. 

304  Bishop  Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe,  1839 
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Samuel  S.  Wesley,  1864 
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1.  The  Church-  's      one    foun  -  da   •    tion         Is        Je  -  sus  Christ  her    Lord; 
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She       is        his      new     ere 


By       wa  -  ter      and    the      word; 
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From  heav'n  he     came     and   sought     her 
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To       be        his     ho  -   ly       bride; 
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With   his    own  blood  he  bought   her,       And    for    her    life     he    died. 


A-  men. 
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H  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, — 
Her  charter  of  salvation, 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
One  holy  name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food. 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

With  every  grace  endued. 

3  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 
And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  v^aits  the  consummation* 
Of  peace  for  evermore ; 
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Till  with  the  vision  glorious. 
Her  longing  eyes  are  blest. 

And  the  great  Church  victorious 
Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 

Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won: 
O  happy  ones  and  holy! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we, 
Like  them  the  meek  and  lowly. 

On  high  may  dwell  with  thee. 
Samuel  J.  Stone,  1866 
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1.   How  pleasant,    how    di-vine-Iy   fair,       O    Lord  of 


-Ji^szzutit 


William  Knapp 


hosts, thy  dwell-ings  are! 
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With  strong  de  -  sire     my    spir- it  faints    To   meet  th'as  -  sem-blies  of     thy  saints.  A- men. 
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2  Blest  are  the  saints  that  sit  on  high,  3  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty;  Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace: 

Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above,  Here  they  behold  thy  gentle  rays, 

And    all    their    work    is    praise    and  And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise, 
love.  Isaac  Watts 
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R.  Harrison,  1784 
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1  Sweet  is  the    sol-emn  voice  that  calls  The  Christian  to     the  house  of  pray 'r;  I  love  to 
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stand  with-  in 
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its      walls,    For    thou,  O      Lord,  art       pres-  ent  there.     A  •  men. 


'^ 


gP 


1^^: 


fe: 


^ 


P 


^\)^ 


2  I  love  to  tread  the  hallowed  courts    3  'Tis  sweet  to  raise  the  common  song, 

Where   two   or   three    for    worship      To  join  in  holy  praise  and  love, 

meet,  And  imitate  the  blessed  throng 

For  thither  Christ  himself  resorts,  That  mingle  hearts  and  songs  above. 

And  makes  the  little  band  complete.  Henry  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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1.  Glo  -  rious'things  of     thee   are     spok-en, 
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Zi  -  on,    cit  -  y       of       our  God; 

W. ^ 1 C-_ 


l^iEEi 


^EE 


E 


^+^t-^-r 


^^=z]=^=rjz^rj 


t 


5=^ 


3=4: 


^M* 


-iS^ 


I 


He  whose  word  caa- not     be      brok-en,     Form'd  thee  for      his     own       a  -   bode; 
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On     the    Rock  of       A  -  ges  found-ed,       What    can  shake    thy  sure      re  -  pose? 
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With   sal- va  tion's  walls  surrounded,  Thou  may'st  smile  at      all    thy  foes.       A  -  men. 


2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters 
Springing  from  eternal  love, 

Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 

Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 
Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage 

Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 
Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 

For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near ; 


Thus  deriving  from  their  banner, 

Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day. 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna 

Which  he  gives  them  when  they  pray. 
4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  f 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on. 

Makes  them  kings  and  prieststoGod. 
'Tis  his  love  his  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings: 
And  his  priests,  his  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 
307  John  Newton,  1779 
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The      tyr  •  an  -  nies      of        sin!        A    men. 
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2  Where  is  thy  reign  of  peace, 

And  purity,  and  love? 
When  shall  all  hatred  cease. 
As  in  the  realms  above? 

3  When  comes  the  promised  time 

That  war  shall  be  no  more, 
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Oppression,  lust,  and  crime 
Shall  flee  thy  face  before? 
4  O'er  heathen  lands  afar 

Thick  darkness  broodeth  yet : 
Arise,  O  morning  Star, 
Arise,  and  never  set. 

Lewis  Hensley,  ab.  1905 

Jonathan  C.  Woodman,  1813-1894 
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1.   Come,  king-  dom      of 
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Shed  p>eace  and  hope  and  joy    abroad,    And    wis  dom  from    a   -   bove.       A  -  men, 

2  Over  our  spirits  first  4  Soon  may  all  tribes  be  blest 
Extend  thy  healing  reign ;  With  fruit  from  -Life's  glad  tree 

Then  raise  and  quench  the  sacred  thirst  And  in  its  shade  like  brothers  rest. 
That  never  pains  again.  Sons  of  one  family. 

3  Come,  kingdom  of  our  God,  5  Come,  Idngdom  of  our  God, 
And  make  the  broad  earth  thine ;  And  raise  thy  glorious  throne 

Stretch  o'er  her  lands  and  isles  the  rod  In  worlds  by  the  undying  trod, 
That  flowers  with  grace  divine.  Where  God  shall  bless  his  own. 

308  John  Johns,  ab.  1847 
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CI]e  ZTIinistry 


R.  Schumann 


1.  How     beau-teous   are     their     feet 
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Who  bring  sal  -  va- tion    on  their  tongues,  And  words  of  peace  re  -  veal!       A  ■  men. 
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'2  How  charming  is  their  voice! 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are ! 
"Zion,  behold  thy  Savior  King; 

He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 
3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 


4  The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

5  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  world  abroad; 


Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for,  Let  every  nation  now  behold 
And  sought,  but  never  found!  Their  Savior  and  their  God. 

Isaac  Watts,  1607 
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The  Geneva  Psalter,  1543 
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Ob  -  serv-  ant      of 
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And  watchful 
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2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright,  Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ;  And  ready  all  appear. 

Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sight,         4  Qh,  happy  servant  he, 
For  awful  is  his  name.  In  such  a  posture  found! 

3  Watch !  't  is  your  Lord's  command ;  He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And,  while  we  speak,  he's  near :  And  be  with  honor  crowned. 

309  P.  Doddridge,  1755,  ab. 
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1.  How    rich     thy    boun-ty,    King    of    kings!      Thy     fa  -  vors,    how    di  -  vine!     j 
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The    blessings  which  thy  gos  -  pel  brings,  How  splen-did  -  ly    they  shine!    A- men. 
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4  Feebly  they  lisp  thy  glories  forth, 
Yet  grace  the  victory  gives ; 

Quickly  they  molder  back  to  earth, 
Yet  still  thy  gospel  lives. 

5  Such  wonders  power  divine  effects; 
Such  trophies  God  can  raise  ; 

His  hand,  from  crumbling  dust,  erects 
His  monuments  of  praise. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1736 

John  H.  Cornell,  1828-1894 


2  Gold  is  but  dross,  and  gems  but  toys. 
Should  gold  and  gems  compare ; 

How  mean,  when  set  against  those  joys 
Thy  poorest  servants  share ! 

3  Yet  all  these  treasures  of  thy  grace 
Are  lodged  in  urns  of  clay ; 

And  the  weak  sons  of  mortal  race 
The  immortal  gifts  convey. 
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1.  Let      Zi  •    on's  watchm  en  all        a- wake,      And  take  the  a-larm  they  give; 
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Now   let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God      Their    solemn  charge  re-ceive.        A -men. 
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2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import         For  souls  that  must  forever  live 
The  pastor's  care  demands ;  In  raptures  or  in  woe. 

But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart,     4  May  they  that    Jesus,   whom  they 
And  filled  a  Savior's  hands.  Their  own  Redeemer  see ;    [preach, 

3  They  watch  for  souls  for  whom  the  And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego;       [Lord      That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

310  Philip  Doddridge*  1736 
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Arthur  H.  Brown 


1.   Lord      of      the      liv  -  :ng       har  -  vest,      That    whit  -  ens      o'er      the     plain, 
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Where   an   -  gels     soon  shall     gath    -    er         Their  sheaves  of      gold  •  en     grain. 
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Ac   •  cept     these  hands    to 
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bor,      These  hearts      to    trust     and      love. 
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And  deign  with  them  to     hast   -    en         Thy  king  -  dom  from    a  •   bove. 
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3  As  lab'rers  in  thy  vineyard 

Still  faithful  may  they  be, 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  thee ; 
To  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  thou  shalt  call  them  home, 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

Which  makes  thy  kingdom  come. 
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Be  with  them,  God  the  Father; 

Be  with  them,  God  the  Son ; 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, — 

Most  blessed  Three  in  One ! 
Within  thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  them  where  they  stand, 
To  guide  and  teach  thy  people 

Throughout  our  native  land. 
J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1866 
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1.  We    bid  thee  wel-come  in     the  name        Of    Je  -  sus,  our     ex-  alt-  ed    Head; 
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Corneas   a  servant, — so     he  came — And  we     re-ceive    thee   in    his  stead.     A -men. 


2  Come   as   a   shepherd ; — guard   and  3  Come  as  a  teacher — sent  from  God, 
keep  Charged   his   whole   counsel  to  de- 

This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  clare ; 

sin ;  Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 

Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep.      While   we   uphold   thy   hands   with 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in.  prayer.  James  Montgomery 
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1.   Pour  out  thy  Spir  -  it  from    on    high;       Lord.thineor  -  dain -ed    ser- vants  bless; 
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Graces  and  gifts   to   each  sup- ply,     And  clothe  thy  priests  with  righteousness.      A- men. 
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2  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart,  To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint. 
Firmness     with     meekness,      from      Nourish   thy   lambs,   and    feed  thy 

above,  sheep ; 

To  bear  thy  people  on  their  heart,  4  Then,  when  their  work  is  finished 

And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost  here, 

^O'^^l  In  humble  hope  their  charge  resign. 

3  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint ;  When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear. 
By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to      O  God,  may  they  and  we  be  thine. 

keep ;  James  Montgomery,  1825 
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450    ROCKINGHAM    L.  M.  Lowell  Mason,  1830 
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1.  How  blest  the  hour  when  first  we  gave 
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Our  guilt  •  y  souls     to     thee,  O    God; 
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A   cheerful  sac  •  ri  -  fice   of  love,   Bought  with  the  Savior's  precious  blood.  Amen. 
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2  How  blest  the  vow  we  here  record ! 
How  blest  the  grace  we  now  receive ! 

Buried  in  baptism  with  our  Lord, 
New  lives  of  holiness  to  live. 

3  How  blest  the  solemn  rite  that  seals 
Our    death  to   sin,    our   guilt   for- 
given ;— 
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How  blest  the  emblem  that  reveals 
God    reconciled,    and    peace    with 
heaven. 
4  Thus  through  the  emblematic  grave 
The  glorious,  suffering  Savior  trod ; 
Thou   art    our   pattern,   through  the 
wave 
We  follow  thee,  blest  Son  of  God. 
Samuel  F.  Smith 
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1.  Come, Fa-ther,Son, and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,     Hon-or    the     means  or-dained  by      thee; 
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Make  good  our  ap-os  -  tol  -  ic    boast,  And  own  thy   glo  -  rious  min-is  -  try.      A  -  men. 
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2  Father,  in  these  reveal  thy  Son ;  The  gift  unspeakable  impart, 

In  these,  for  whom  we  seek  thy  face,      And  bless  the  ordinance  divine. 
The  hidden  mystery  make  known,  ^  Eternal  Spirit,  from  on  high. 

The  mward,  pure,  baptizmg  grace.         Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou! 

3  Jesus,  with  us  thou  always  art ;  The  sacramental  seal  apply. 
Effectual  make  the  sacred  sign ;  And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

313  Charles  Wealep 
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'2  Arise,  and  be  baptized, 

And  wash  thy  sins  away ; 
Thy  league  with  God  be  solemnized, 

Thy  faith  avouched  to-day. 
3  No  more  thine  own,  but  Christ's ; 

With  all  the  saints  of  old, 
Apostles,  seers,  evangelists, 

And  martyr-throngs  enrolled: 

453    SILOAM    CM. 


4  In  God's  whole  armor  strong, 
Front  hell's  embattled  powers: 

The  warfare  may  be  sharp  and  long. 
The  victory  must  be  ours. 

5  O  bright  the  conqueror's  crown, 
The  song  of  triumph  sweet,. 

When  faith  casts  every  trophy  down 
At  our  great  Captain's  feet. 

Edward  H.  Bickersteth,  1870 

Isaac  B.  Woodbury,  1842 
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How  sweet  the  breath  be- neath  the  hill  Of      Shar-on's  dew  -  y    rosel      Amen. 
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'2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet    Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod,  Were  all  alike  divine, —     [crowned, 

Whose    secret    heart,    with    influence  4  Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath. 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God.       [sweet,      We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 

3  0    thou,    whose    infant    feet    were  In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 
Within  thy  Father's  shrine,    [found      To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

314  Reginald  Heber,  181?     , 
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1.   Sav  -  ior,  who    thy    flock   art  feed -ing       With    the    shep-herd's  kind- est    care. 
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All    the    fee-ble    gen  -  tly  lead-ing,    While  the  lambs  thy  bos- om  share;       A-men 
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2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving,         Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving,     [way. 
Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  arm ;  Keep  them  through  life's  dangerous 

There,  we  know,  thy  word  believing, 


Only  there  secure  from  harm. 

3  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving, 
Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 
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4  Then,  within  thy  fold  eternal, 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place, 

Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 

William  A,  Muhlenberg,  1826 
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Henri  F.  Hemy,  1865 


1.  See   Is- rael's  gen -tie  shep-herd  stand,  With  all      en -gag -ing  charms;      Hark, 
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how    he    calls  the  ten  -  der  lambs,  And  folds  them  in       his     arms!  A-men. 
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2  "Forbid  them  not  to  come,"  he  cries,  3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thankful 
"Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ;  And  yield  them  up  to  thee,    [hands. 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these,  Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, — 
The  Lord  of  angels  came."  Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

315  Philip  Doddridge,  1776 
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1.   Gra  -  cious  Sav-ior,  gen  -  tie   shep-herd,     Chil-dren  all     are    dear    to     thee; 
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Gath-ered  with  thine  arms,  and  car  -  ried 
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In      thy     bo  -  som,  may  they  be; 
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Sweet-ly,   fond- ly,  safe  -  ly   tend-ed,       From  all  want  and  dan-ger  free.        A-men 
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2  Let  thy  holy  word  instruct  them ; 

Fill  their  minds  with  heavenly  light ; 
Let  thy  love  and  grace  constrain  them 

To  approve  whate'er  is  right ; 
Let  them  feel  thy  yoke  is  easy, 

Let  them  prove  thy  burden  light. 

3  Taught  to  lisp  thy:  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  thy  children  sing, 
With  both  lips  and  hearts,  unfeigned, 

Glad  thank-oflferings  may  they  bring; 
Then  with  all  thy  saints  in  glory, 
Join  to  praise  their  Lord  and  King. 

Jane  E.  Leeson,  1857 
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1.  Standing  forth  on  life's  rough  way,    Fa  •  ther,  guide   them; 
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what    of    harm      May    be  -  tide     them; 


'Neath  the  shad  -  ow       of      thy  wing. 
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Fa-ther,hide  them,     "Waking, sleeping, Lord, we  pray,      Go    be- side  them. 
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3  When  in  prayer  they  cry  to  thee, 

Thou  wilt  hear  them: 
From  the  stains  of  sin  and  shame 

Thou  wilt  clear  them. 
'Mid  the  quicksands  and  the  rocks 

Thou  wilt  steer  them ; 
In  temptation,  trial,  grief, 

Be  thou  near  them. 

3  Unto  thee  we  give  them  up. 

Lord,  receive  them ; 
In  the  world  we  know  must  be 

Much  to  grieve  them, 
Many  striving  oft  and  strong 

To  deceive  them : 
Trustful,  in  thy  hands  of  love 

We  must  leave  them. 


A-men 
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For     thy    flesh     is       meat     in  -  deed: 


1.   Bread   of  heav'nion     thee     we  feed, 
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Ev  -   or      let     our  souls    be    fed 
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2  Vine  of  heaven !  thy  blood  supplies  3  Day  /by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice:  Through  the  life  of  him  who  died: 

Lord !  thy  wounds  our  healing  give,      Lx>rd  of  life,  oh,  let  us  be 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live.  Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  thee! 

Josiah  Conder,  1824 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  Ac    cord- ing      to       thy     gra  -  cious  word, 
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This  will    I      do,     my     dy  •  ing  Lord, 
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2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 
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Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee? 

When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 

I  must  remember  thee. 

Jamee  Montgomery,  1826 
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1.   By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  re-stored,    We  keep  the      mera-o  -   ry     a-dored, 
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And  show    the    death    of       our    dear  Lord 
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2  His  body,  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here  in  this  memorial  bread; 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed 

Until  he  come. 

3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony. 

His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see; 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery 
Until  he  come. 
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4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite. 

By  one  blest  chain  of  loving  rite, 
Until  he  come. 

5  O  blessed  hope !  with  state  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate. 

But,  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait 
Until  he  come. 

George  Rawson,  1857 

Arr.  fr.  Robert  Schumann,  1839 
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1.  Je  -  sus.thou   joy      of       lov  •  ing  hearts, Thou  Fount  of  life,  thou  Light  of    men, 
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From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts.     We  turn  un-fill'd  to    thee    again.      A-men 


2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  3  We  taste  thee,  O  thou  living  Bread, 
stood ;  And  long  to  feast  upon  thee  still : 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  thee  call ;  We  drink  of  thee,  the  Fountain  Head. 
To  them  that  seek  thee,  thou  art  good,      And  thirst  our  souls  from  thee  to 

To  them  that  find  thee,  all  in  all !  fill. 
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1,  Je  -  sus  spreads  his  ban  -  ner  o'er       us,    Cheers  our  fam-ished  souls  with  food; 
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Pre-cious  ban-quet, bread  of  heav  -  en,     Wine    of     glad-ness,flow-ing    free;.... 
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May  we  taste    it,  kind-ly   giv  -  en.         In     remembrance,  Lord,  of  thee.      A  -  men. 
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2  In  thy  holy  incarnation, 

When  the  angels  sang  thy  birth ; 
In  thy  fasting  and  temptation, 

In  thy  labors  on  the  earth, 
In  thy  trial  and  rejection, 

In  thy  sufferings  on  the  tree. 
In  thy  glorious  resurrection, 

May  we,  Lord,  remember  thee. 
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O      food      that    an  -  gels   eat. 
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For  heav'n-born  na  ■  tures  meet. 
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Give       us,        for    thee    long  pin    •   ing. 
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To      eat        till    rich  -    ly   fill'd, 
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Till, earth's  de-lights  re-sign-  ing,  Our     ev  -  'ry  wish     is    still'd.     A -men. 


is 


s^ 


f^—T^, 


1 


t=: 


^ 


S 


22: 


I 


Z2J 


2  O  water,  life-bestowing, 

Forth  from  the  Savior's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  thou  art : 
Oh  let  us,  freely  tasting, 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage  ; 
Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 

Avails  from  age  to  age. 


3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving. 

We  thee  unseen  adore; 
Thy  faithful  word  believing. 

We  take,  and  doubt  no  more : 
Give  us,  thou  true  and  loving. 

On  earth  to  live  in  thee ; 
Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see. 
Anon.  Latin,  c.  18th  Ct.  2V,  R.  Palmer,  1 858 
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1.  All    praise  to     him      of       Naz  •  a     reth       The       ho  •    ly  One      who    came, 
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For     love   of  man,     to       die      a    death       Of     ag  -  o  -  ny     and  shame!     A- mea 
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2  In  tender  memory  of  his  grave, 
The  mystic  bread  we  take, 

And  muse  upon  the  life  he  gave 
So  freely  for  our  sake. 


3  A  boundless  love  he  bore  mankind; 

O  may  at  least  a  part 
Of  that  strong  love  descend,  and  find 

A  place  in  every  heart! 

"William  Cullen  Bryant,  1864 
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Where     ev  -  'ry  hum-ble,  con-trite  heart       Is    made  a     vvel-come  guest.      A-  men. 
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S  By  faith  we  take  the  bread  of  life      3  Under  his  banner  thus  we  sing 
With  which  our  souls  are  fed,  The  wonders  of  his  love, 

The  cup  is  token  of  his  blood,  And  thus  anticipate  by  faith 

That  was  for  sinners  shed.  The  heavenly  feast  above. 

322  Thomas  Cotterill,  1835 
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Haas  G.  Naogeli,  1845 


q=t 


^^=i^ 


:^;^=t 


^ 


:^ 


1.   Blest 


Chris  -  tian      love; 


The    fei  •  low-  ship    of     kin-dred    minds     Is      like     to     that    a  -  bove. 


:^2=:t 


A-  men. 


F 


2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
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But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way; 

While  each  in  expectation  lives. 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free; 

And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

John  Fawcett,  1782 
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2  O  bond  of  union,  strong  and 
O  bond  of  perfect  peace! 
Not  e'en  the  lifted  cross  can 
If  we  but  hold  to  this. 


deep!  3  Then,  Jesus,  be  thy  spirit  ours. 
And  swift  our  feet  shall  move 

harm,  To  deeds  of  pure  self-sacrifice. 
And  the  sweet  tasks  of  love, 
jij  Samuel  Longfellow,  1848 
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1.  When  thy  heart,   with    joy      o'er -flow  ■  ing.      Sings      a       thank  -  ful  pray  r, 


^^ 


-<s>- 


d 


.J5^ 


e 


-*—■«- 


^ 


2=: 


f==F 


IZz^ 


Zit 


F 


r=r 


i 


5 


:^: 


In        thy 


tS^ 


)^^ 


thy      joy, 

J- 


O       let 


-p »- 

thy     broth  -  er 


i 


With       thee 


fg 


p^^ 


:£ 


share 


^ 


^ 


f 


r 


2  Wbenthe  harvest  sheaves  ingathered,  4  Hast  thou  borne  a  secret  sorrow 


Fill  thy  barns  with  store, 
To  thy  God  and  to  thy  brother 

Give  the  more. 
3  If  thy  soul,  with  power  uplifted, 

Yearn  for  glorious  deed, 


In  thy  lonely  breast? 
Take  to  thee  thy  sorrowing  brother 

For  a  guest. 
5  Share  with  him  thy  bread  of  blessing, 

Sorrow's  burden  share ; 


Give  thy  strength  to  serve  thy  brother  When  thy  heart  enfolds  a  brother, 
In  his  need.  God  is  there. 
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Theodore  C  Williams,  1891 
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Give  heart  and  soul  and  mind  and  strength  To    serve  the  King  of   kings.      A- men, 
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Rise  up,  O  men  of  God! 

His  kingdom  tarries  long. 
Bring  in  the  day  of  brotherhood 

And  end  the  night  of  wrong. 
Rise  up,  O  men  of  God! 

The  church  for  you  doth  wait, 
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Her  strength  unequal  to  her  task 
Rise  up,  and  make  her  great.  1 

Lift  high  the  cross  of  Christ! 
Tread  where  his  feet  have  trod ! 

As  brothers  of  the  Son  of  Man 
Rise  up,  O  men  of  God! 

William  Pierson  Merrill,  1911 
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That  thou  wouldst  bind  our  minds  and  hearts 


In    Broth- er  -  hood        of     need. 


A  -  men. 


2  Our  Elder  Brother  thou, 

Whose  heritage  we  share, 
Our  kindred  lives  we  offer  thee 
In  brotherhood  of  prayer. 

3  Thou  didst  the  will  of  him 

Who  sent  th'-e  from  above; 
Thou  sendest  us,  as  he  sent  thee, 
In  brotherhood  of  love. 
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To  serve  thy  kingdom  Lord, 

To  quiet  sin's  turmoil, 
Do  thou  ordain  and  consecrate 

Our  brotherhood  of  toil. 

Thou  man  of  Galilee, 
O  wilt  thou  live  again! 

Abide  within,  control,  inspire 
Our  brotherhood  of  men. 

H.  L.  Grain,  1906 


Darius  E.  Jones,  1868 
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1.   He  that    go  •    eth  forth  with  weep. 


ing,     Bear-ing    pre- cious  seed    in     love, 


Nev-er     tir  •  ing,  nev-er  sleep- ing. 
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Findeth  mer-cy  from  a  -  bove 


A-  men. 
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2  Soft  descend  the  dews  of  heaven. 
Bright  the  rays  celestial  shine ; 
Precious  fruits  will  thus  be  given. 
Through  an  influence  all  divine. 

3  Sow  thy  seed,  be  never  weary, 
Let  no  fears  thy  soul  annoy; 
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Be  the  prospect  ne'er  so  dreary, 
Thou  shalt  reap  the  fruits  of  joy. 

4  Lo,the  scene  of  verdure  brightening, 
See  the  rising  grain  appear ; 

Look  again :  the  fields  are  whitening, 

For  the  harvest  time  is  near. 
325  Thomas  Hasting,  1836 
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1.  From  Greenland's  i    -    cy    moun  -  tains,    From    In  -  dia's    cor  -   al       strand, 
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Where     Af  -  ric's  sun  -  ny      foun  -  tains       Roll   down  their  gold  -  en      sand; 
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From  many   an       an  -  cient      riv    -     er,       From  many    a       palm  -  y       plain, — 
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They  call    us      to      de  •   liv   -    er       Their  land  from   er  -  ror's  chain.      A- men. 
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2  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation,  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


3  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  segi  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

RegiQald  Heber,  1819 
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1.  On     the  mountain's    top      ap-pear- ing, 


Lo!    the  sa  -  cred  her   ■  aid     stands, 
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Morn   -    ing      cap    -     live,  God       Him  -  self       will     loose         thy         bands, 
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Morn  -  ing    cap  -    tive. 
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God     him  -  self     will   loose     thy       bands. 
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2  Hasthy  night  been  longand  mournful?      Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end; 
Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved?  Great  deliverance 

Have  thy  foes  beenproudandscornful,      Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved? 

Cease  thy  mourning,  4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble ; 

Zion  still  is  well  beloved.  All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed ; 

For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double, 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee  ;      In  thy  Maker's  favor  blessed  ; 
He  himself  appears  thy  friend  ;  All  thy  conflicts 

All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee;  End  in  everlasting  rest! 
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1.  O      Zion.haste.thy  mission  high  fulfilling.       To   tell  to     all   the  world  that  God  is  Light, 
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That  he  who  made  all  nations  is  not  will-  ing     One  soul  should  perish, lost  in  shades  of  night 
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Publish  glad  tidings,  tidings  of  peace,       Tidings  of    Je  •  sus,  Redemption  and  release!  Amen. 
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2  Behold  how  many  thousands  still  are  lying 

Bound  in  the  darksome  prison-house  of  sin, 
With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Savior's  dying. 
Or  of  the  life  he  died  for  them  to  win ! 

3  'Tis  thine  to  save  from  peril  of  perdition 

The  souls  for  whom  the  Lord  his  life  laid  down ; 
Beware  lest,  slothful  to  fulfill  thy  mission, 

Thou  lose  one  jewel  that  -should  deck  his  crown. 

4  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  the  message  glorious, 

Give  of  thy  wealth  to  speed  them  on  their  way, 
Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  prayer  victorious ; 
And  all  thou  spendest  Jesus  will  repay. 

5  He  comes  again:  O  Zion,  ere  thou  meet  him, 

Make  known  to  every  heart  his  saving  grace ; 
Let  none  whom  he  hath  ransomed  fail  to  greet  him. 
Through  thy  neglect,  unfit  to  see  his  face. 

328  Mary  A.  Thomson,  1870 
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2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 
Thy  gospel  to  mankind. 

Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  When,  Lord,  shall  these  glad  tidings 
The  spacious  earth  around,   [spread 
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Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound? 

4  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 
To  spread  the  gospel's  rays, 

And  build  on  sin's  demolished  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 

Thomas  Gibbons,  1769 
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1.   Flung      to       the     heed  -   less     winds,       Or         on      the      wa    -     ters       cast. 
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And  from  that  scattered  dust, 
Around  us  and  abroad, 

Shall  spring  a  plenteous  seed 
Of  witnesses  for  God. 

The  Father  hath  received 
Their  latest  living  breath, 
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And  vain  is  Satan's  boast 
Of  victory  in  their  death: 

Still,  still,  though  dead,  they  speak. 
And,  trumpet-tongued,  proclaim, 

To  many  a  wakening  land, 
The  one  availing  name. 

Martin  Luther.  Tr.  John  A.  Messenger 
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1.  Watch-man,  tell     us       of        the  night,     What     its  signs     of     prom  -  ise    are, 
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Trav  - 'ler,  o'er     yon  mountain's  height.    See      that   glo   -    ry-beam-ing    star. 
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Watch-man,  does   its    beau-teous  ray        Aught    of      joy         or    hope      fore  -  tell 
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Trav  - 'ler,  yes  ,  it  brings  the  day,      Prom-ised  day     of      Is  -     ra  -  el.  A- men. 
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2  Watchman,  tell  ns  of  the  night; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveler,  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own ; 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  eartii. 


3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight ; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  witMrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  waiiderings  cease 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveler,  lo,  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo,  the  Son  of  God  is  come ! 

John  Bowring,  1825 
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1.  The    morn  -  ing  light     is      break  •  ing,        The    dark  •  ness    dis  •  ap  -  pears; 
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The     sons       of    earth    are      wak    -    ing         To        pen  -   i    -   ten  -  tial      tears; 
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Of      na  -  tions  in    com  -  mo  -  tion,      Pre  -  pared  for     Zi  -  on  s     war.  A-men. 
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2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Savior's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 
Pursue  tny  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 
Nor  in  thy  richness  stay; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holv 

Proclaim,  The  Lord  is  come! 
Samuel  F.  Smith,  1832 
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1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  vvher-e'er  the   sun       Does   his     sue  •  ces  -  sive  jour- neys  run; 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to     shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  A  -  men. 
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2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made,  4  Blessings  abound  where'er'he  reigns; 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head;  The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume  shallrise  The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

With  every  morning  sacrifice.  And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

3  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue,  5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song;     Peculiar  honors  to  our  King; 

And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim  Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 

Their  eanly  blessings  on  his  name.        And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719 
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1.  Ye  Christian  her  •  aids,   go  proclaim 
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Sal  -  va-tion  thro'  Em  -  man-  uel's  name; 
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To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear.  And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sha  -  ron  there.     A  •  men. 
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2  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire,    3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breast  inspire,  Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease.        Meet,  with  the  ransomed  throng  to  fall. 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace.  And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  all. 

332  Bourne  Hall  Draper,  1803 
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Speed  thy   ser-vants,  Sav -ior,  speed  them;   Thou  art    Lord    of    winds  and  waves; 
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They  were  bound,  but  thou  hast  freed  them;    Now   they  go      to       free  the  slaves; 
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2  Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking, 
Lord,  they  go  at  thy  command, 

As  their  stay  thy  promise  taking, 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land : 

O  be  with  them ! 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

3  Whentheyreachthelland  of  strangers, 
And  the  prospect  dark  appears. 

Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears, 

Be  thou  with  them; 
Hear  their  sighs,  and  count  their  tears. 

4  Where   no    fruit   appears  to  cheer 

them. 
And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain ; 
Then  in  mercy,  Lord,  draw  near  them, 


Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain : 

Thus  supported. 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 

5  In  the  midst  of  opposition, 

Let  them  trust,  O  Lord,  in  thee; 
When  success  attends  their  mission. 
Let  thy  servants  humbler  be ; 

Never  leave  them. 
Till  thy  face  in  heaven  they  see: 

6  There  to  reap  in  joy  forever 
Fruit  that  grows  from  seedheresown ; 

There  to  be  with  him,  who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  his  own; 

And  with  gladness 
Give  the  praise  to  him  alone. 

Thomas  Kellev,  1820 
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When      all      shall  dwell     to    -   geth     -    er,         One    Shep  -  herd     and     one       fold? 
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And      ev  -  'ry  pray'r  be        of  -  fered        To     God     in  Christ    a      lone?        Amen. 
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2  Shall  Jew  and  Gentile  meeting 

From  many  a  distant  shore, 
Around  one  altar  kneeling, 

One  common  Lord  adore? 
Shall  all  that  now  divides  us 

Remove,  and  pass  away 
Like  shadows  of  the  morning 

Before  the  blaze  of  day? 

3  Shall  all  that  now  unites  us 

More  sweet  and  lasting  prove, 
A  closer  bond  if  union 
In  a  bluest  land  of  love? 
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Shall  war  be  learned  no  longer? 

Shall  strife  and  tumult  cease? 
All  earth  his  Messed  kingdom, 

The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peace. 

4  O  long-expected  dawning, 

Come  with  thy  cheering  ray; 
When  shall  the  morning  brighten. 

The  shadows  flee  away? 
O  sweet  anticipation! 

It  cheers  the  watchers  on 
To  pray,  and  hope,  and  labor, 
Till  the  dark  night  be  gone. 
334  Jane  Bbrthwick,  1859 
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For   mer  -  cy     and   for  grace;        O     hear  our 
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And    hide    not     thou   thy     face,  O     Lord, stretch  forth  thy 
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might  -  y      hand.     And    guard  and    bless     our       Fa     -     ther  -    land.         A-men. 
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2  Arise,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  5  The  Church  of  thy  dear  Son 

Be  jealous  for  thy  name,  Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire ; 

And  drive  from  out  our  coasts  Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 

The  sins  that  put  to  shame :  And  life  and  truth  inspire : 

O  Lord,  stretch  forth  thy  mighty  hand,  O  Lord,  stretch  forth  thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland.    And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

3  Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high  6  The  pastors  of  thy  fold 

In  rich  abundance  pour,  With  grace  and  power  endue, 

That  we  may  magnify  That  faithful,  pure,  and  bold. 

And  praise  thee  more  and  more  :  They  may  be  pastors  true : 

O  Lord,  stretch  forth  thy  mighty  hand,  O  Lord,  stretch  forth  thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland.    And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

4  The  powers  ordained  by  thee  7  Give  peace,  Lord,  in  our  time ; 

With  heavenly  wisdom  bless;  O  let  no  foe  draw  nigh, 

May  they  thy  servants  be,  Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 

And  rule  in  righteousness:  Insult  thy  majesty: 

O  Lord,  stretdi  forth  thy  mighty  hand,  O  Lord,  stretch  forth  thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland.    And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

335  William  Walsham  How,  1871 
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S.  A.  Ward,  1882 
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1.  O    Lord,  our  God,  thy  might  -  y   hand      Hath  made  our  coun- try      free;.. 
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From    all      her  broad  and   hap-  py  land       May    wor- ship   rise     to        thee;.. 
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Ful  -  fill      theprom-ise       of      her  youth,     Her     lib-  er  -   ty      de    -   fend;.. 
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By     law   and   or-der,  love  and  truth,      A  -  mer  -  i   -   ca     be-friend 

-^-^  J       J    -f^     J     -.-     -^ 

"r — 1- 1 •- 


A-men. 
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Hymn  Copyrighted,  1912,  by  The  Continent.     Used  by  permission 


2  The  strength  of  every  state  increase 
In  Union's  golden  chain ; 

Her  thousand  cities  fill  with  peace, 
Her  million  fields  with  grain: 

The  virtues  of  her  mingled  blood 
In  one  new  people  blend ; 

By  unity  and  brotherhood, 
America  befriend. 

3  O  suffer  not  her  feet  to  stray ; 
But  guard  her  untaught  might, 

That  she  may  walk  in  peaceful  day, 
And  lead  the  world  in  light. 


Bring  down  the  proud,  lift  up  the  poor, 

Unequal  ways  amend; 
By  justice,  nationwide  and  sure, 

Ainerica  befriend. 

4  Through  all  the  waiting  land  pro- 

Thy  gospel  of  good-will ;         [claim 
And  may  the  joy  of  Jesus'  name 

In  every  bosom  thrill. 
O'er  hill  and  vale,  from  sea  to  sea. 

Thy  holy  reign  extend ; 
By  faith  and  hope  and  charity. 

America  befriend. 
336  Henry  van  Dyke,  1912 
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Lowell  Mason,  1823 
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1.  From      o  -  cean    un   -   to 
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cean       Our   land  shall    own    thee      Lord, 
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And,    fill'd  with   true     de    •    vo  -    tion,  O  •    bey     thy     sov -'reign  word. 
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Our     prai  -ries     and    our     moun  -tains,     For-  est      and      fer  -  tile 
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field. 
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Our    riv  -  ers,  lakes, and  foun-tains       To     thee  shall  trib  -  ute  yield.        A- men. 
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Till  all  the  tribes  and  races 

That  dwell  in  this  fair  land, 
Adorned  with  Christian  graces, 

Within  thy  courts  shall  stand. 
Our  Savior  King,  defend  us. 

And  guide  where  we  should  go; 
Forth  with  thy  message  send  us. 

Thy  love  and  light  to  show, 
Till,  fired  with  true  devotion 

Enkindled  by  thy  word, 
From  ocean  unto  ocean 

Our  land  shall  own  thee  Lord. 
Robert  Murray 


I 


O  Christ,  for  thine  own  glory, 

And  for  our  country's  weal, 
We  humbly  plead  before  thee. 

Thyself  in  us  reveal ; 
And  may  we  know.  Lord  Jesus, 

The  touch  of  thy  dear  hand, 
And,  healed  of  oin-  diseases. 

The  tempter's  power  withstand. 

Where  error  smites  with  blindness, 
Enslaves  and  leads  astray, 

Do  thou  in  loving  kindness 
Proclaim  thy  gospel  day, 
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William  Gardiner,  1830 
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1.  Lord! while  for   all     man- kind    we     pray,      Of       ev  -  'ry   clime   and    coast, 


m^^m 


Oh,  hear  us      for   our    na  -  live    land,     The  land  we   love    the   most.     A -men. 


2  Oh,  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe,  And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
With  peace  our  borders  bless,  The  song-s  of  liberty. 

With  prosperous  times  ourcitiescrown,      ^ere  may  religion,  pure  and  mild. 
Our  fields  with  plenleousness.  g^.j^  J^^^  ^^^^V^  ^^^^^, 

3  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love  And  piety  and  virtue  bless 
Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  thee:  The  home  of  us  and  ours. 

John  R.  Wreford,  1800-1881 
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St.  Alban's  Tune-Book 
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1    Look  from  thy  sphere  of    end  -  less  day,         O     God  of    mer  •  cy    and     of  might; 
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In   pit  -  y   look    on  those  who  stray     Benighted     in      this  land  of    light.     A  •  men. 
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488     ROBERTS  (Farmer)    78,68,81. 


John  Farmer, 
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1.  Our  country's  voice  is  plead- ing,      Ye  men   of  God,  a  -  rise!      His  pro  -  vi-dence  is 
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lead- ing,     The  land  before  you  lies;     Day-gleams  are  o'er  it  bright'ning,     And  promise 
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clothes  the    soil;  White  fields, for  harvest  whit'ning;    In  -  vite  the  reaper's   toil.      A-men. 
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2  The  love  of  Christ  unfolding, 
Speed  on  from  east  to  west, 
Till  all,  his  cross  beholding. 
In  him  are  fully  blest. 


^^ 
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3  Great  Author  of  salvation, 

Haste,  haste  the  glorious  day, 
When  we,  a  ransomed  nation. 
Thy  scepter  shall  obey. 

Mrs.  Maria  F.  Anderson,  1848 


HOLBORN  HILL    L.  M. 


1  Look  from  thy  sphere  of  endless  day,  A  scattered, homeless flock,tin all 
'^  ^    '     '  .     .     .  1  .  -gg  gathered  to  thy  peaceful  fold. 


4  Send  them  thy  mighty  word  to  speak, 
Till  faith  shall  dawn,.anddoubt depart 

To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 


0  God  of  mercy  and  of  might; 
In  pity  look  on  those  who  stray, 
Benighted,  in  this  land  of  light. 

2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen. 
In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea. 

How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 

Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  thee.  ^  Then  all  these  wastes, a  dreary  scene, 
_  -.      ,  .      ,    ,  That  makes  us  sadden  as  we  gaze, 

3  bend  forth  thy  heralds,  Lord,  to  call  Shall  grow,  with  living  waters,  green 
The  thoughtless  young,  the  harden'd      And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise. 

^^^'  William  C.  Bryant,  1869 
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1.   Hark!  the  voice    of       Je  -  sus  call- ing,   "Who    will   go    and   work     to-day? 
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Fields   are  white, and  har  -  vests  waiting,       Who     will  bear    the  sheaves  a  -  way?" 
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Loud    and  long   the    Mas  -   ter    call-  eth.      Rich      re- ward  he      of-  fers  thee; 
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Who     will   an-swer,glad- ly  say-ing,   "Here  am    I,      O    Lord, send  me."      A-men. 
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2  If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean, 
And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 

You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer, 
You  can  help  them  at  your  door; 

If  you  cannot  give  your  thousands, 
You  can  give  the  widow's  mite. 

And  the  least  you  give  to  Jesus 
Will  be  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels, 
If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 

You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 
You  can  say  he  died  for  all. 


If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 
With  the  judgment's  dread  alarms, 

You  can  lead  the  little  children 
To  the  Savior's  waiting  arms. 

4  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

"There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  he  gives  you  gladly. 

Let  his  work  your  pleasure  be ; 
Answer  quickly  when  he  calleth — 

"Here  am  I,  O  Lord,  send  me." 
340  Daniel  March,  ]868 
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490    AMERICA  FOR  CHRIST    L.  M. 


William  M.  Weekley 
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1.  To   save   our  country  freed  with  blood.  And  bring   it    back     to   serve  its    God; 
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Shout  the       ti    -   dings     o'er      and        o'er;         Our       glo  -  rious  King  shall  reign. 
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From     Or   -    e  -   gon     to     Maine      Tell     it 
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2  From  shore  to  shore,  the  news  pro-  Let  Calvary's  banner  be  unfurl'd, 

To  save  the  nations  Jesus  came  [claim ;  The  earnest  of  a  conquer'd  world. 

Oh,  Church  of  God,  lift  up  thine  eyes,  ,  rw.   rx.  v**  i 

Ti^I  ,„i,;<.^«^^  fi^i^  \.^(^^    *u      r  ^  Oh,  Christian  men  awake,  arise, 

Ine  whitened  held  before  thee  lies.      tu    t      j  •       n-       r         .li       i  • 

I  he  Lord  is  calling  from  the  skies ; 

3  Where'er  our  glorious  flag  shall  wave,  "Put  on  thy  strength,  go  forth  to  win 
Above  the  homes  of  free  and  brave ;      Your  nation  from  the  power  of  sin." 

341  William  M.  Weekley 


i 


Cf?c  Sast  Ct^ings,— 3repitY  of  Sife 


491     CHALVEY    S.  M.  D. 

-I 1 1— 


Leighton  G.  Hayne,  1868 
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1.  A    few  more  years  shall  roll,        A    few  more  seasons  come;    And  we  shall  be  with 
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those  that  rest,      A-sleep  with-in   the  tomb.  Then,  O    my  Lord, pre- pare      My  soul  for 
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that  blest  day ;       O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood,  And  take  my  sins  a-  way!     A- men. 
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3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild,  rocky  shore, 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease 

And  surges  swell  no  more. 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day; 
O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood. 

And  take  my  sins  away! 


492     MERIBAH    8,  8,  6,  D. 


3  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears. 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day; 
O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 

Horatius  Bonar,  1844 
Lowell  Mason,  1839 
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1.  Lo!       on       a    nar-row  neck  of    land,  'Twixt    two    unbounded   seas,   I    stand. 
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point   of    time,    a       moment's  space. 
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Re-moves  me    to    that  heav'niy  place, 
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Or   shuts  me    up       in 
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hell. 
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2  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  bliss  t'  insure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill, 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 
And  to  the  end  endure. 


493     DOLCE  DOMUM    S.  M. 


3  Then,  Savior,  then  my  soul  receive. 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight. 
And  everlasting  love. 

Charles  Wesley,  1749 

R.  S.  Ambrose,  1876 
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Near  -  er  my  home  to  -  day,  am 


Than  e'er     I've    been    be  -  fore.       A-  men. 
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2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 
Where  many  mansions  be ; 

Nearer  to-day  the  great  white  throne. 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea. 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 
Where  burdens  are  laid  down ; 

Nearer  to  leave  the  heavy  cross, 
Nearer  to  gain  the  crown. 


4  But,  lying  dark  between. 
Winding  down  through  the  night, 

There   rolls   the    deep   and   unknown 
That  leads  at  last  to  light,      [stream 

5  Ev'n  now,  perchance,  my  feet 
Are  slipping  on  the  brink. 

And  I,  to-day,  am  nearer  home, — 
Nearer  than  now  I  think. 
343  Phoebe  Gary,  1862 
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George  F.  Root,  1855 
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For,     oh,     we  stand    on       Jordan's  strand;  Our  friends  are  pass -ing       o   •    ver; 
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And  just   be  -  fore,  the    shin-ing  shore     We     may     almost  dis- cov  -  er.        A  -  men. 
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2  We'll  girdourloins.mybrethrendear,  That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest, 

Our  heavenly  home  discerning;  Where  gdlden  harps  are  ringing: — 

Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word,  [^<^f' 

"Let  every  lamp  be  burning  :"—i?^/.  4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever ; 
S  Should   coming  days  be  cold   and  Our  King  says,  "Come!"  and  there's 
dark,  our  home. 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing ;  Forever,  oh,  forever. — Ref. 

344  David  NelsoD,  1835 
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John  Clarke,  cir.  1800 
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1.  Thou  art  gone  to   the   grave,  but  we  will    not  de  -  plore  thee, Though  si  -  lence  and 
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dark  -  ness  en -corn-pass  the     tomb;        The      Sa  -  vior     has      passed  thro' its 
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por-tals     be  ■  fore  thee.     And  the  lamp  of       his  love  is      thy    guide  thro' the 
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gloom,  And  the  lamp   of     his    love  is     thy    guide  thro' the    gloom.        A -'men. 
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2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  we  no  longer  deplore  thee. 

Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by  thy  side ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  hope,  since  the  Savior  has  died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  't  were  wrong  to  deplore  thee; 

Perhaps  thy  tried  spirit  in  death  lingered  long, 
But  the  mild  rays  of  paradise  beamed  on  thy  waking, 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heardst  was  the  seraphim's  song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee. 

Whose  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian  and  guide ; 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore  thee ; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Savior  has  died. 

345  Reginald  Heber,  1812 
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1.  Why  should  our  tears    in 
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sor  -  row  flow     When  God      re  •   calls    his     own. 
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And  bids  them  leave  a    world  of      woe       For      an    im- mor- tal  crown?    A  -  men. 
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3  Is  not  e'en  death  a  gain  to  those         They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won, 
Whose  life  to  God  was  given?  And  entered  into  rest. 

Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  close,    4  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow ; 
To  open  them  in  heaven.  God  has  recalled  his  own ; 

3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  But  let  our  hearts,  in  every  woe, 
And  they  are  fully  blest;        [done,      Still  say,  "Thy  will  be  done." 

William  H.  Bathurst,  1796-1877 
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1    I       can  -  not   think     of    them      as    dead        Who  walk  with     me        no    more; 


A  -  long  the  path      of     life        I    tread    They  have  but  gone     be -fore. 


A  -  men. 


2  The  Father'shouseis  mansioned  fair 
Beyond  my  vision  dim; 

All  souls  are  his,  and  here  or  there 
Are  living  unto  him. 

3  And  still  their  silent  ministry 
Within  my  heart  hath  place 

As  when  on  earth  they  walked  with  me 
And  met  me  face  to  face. 


4  Their  lives  are  made  forever  mine; 
What  they  to  me  have  been 

Hath  left  henceforth  its  seal  and  sig^ 
Engraven  deep  within. 

5  Mine  are  they  by  an  ownership 
Nor  time  nor  death  can  free ; 

For  God  hath  given  to  Love  to  keep 

Its. own  eternally. 
346  Frederick  L.  Hogmer,  1882 
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1.  A- sleep  in      Je    -  suslbless-ed  sleep,    From  which  none  ev   -   er    wakes  to  weep, 
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A  calm  and   un  •  dis-turbed  re-  pose, 
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Un-bro-ken  by  the   last     of     foes.     A -men. 
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2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  skimber  meet ; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  his  venomed  sting. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest; 
No  fear,  no  foe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Savior's  power. 
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4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be; 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 
7  Asleep  in  Jesus!  far  from  thee 
Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be ; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 
Mrs,  Margaret  Mackay,  1832 

Wilhelm  A.  F.  Schulthes,  1871 


l^-< 
^=^=1^ 


:ci: 


1^ 


li 


1.   Thus  heav'n  is    gath  • 'ring,  one        by 
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In      its     ca  -  pa  -  cious    breast 
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All  that  is    pure   and  per-ma-nent,     And  beau-ti  •  ful      and      blest.  A -men. 
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2  The  family  is  scattered  yet.  And  all  the  children  sundered  now 
Though  of  one  home  and  heart, —        Around  one  Father  meet? 

Part  militant  in  earthly  gloom,  4  One  fold,  one  Shepherd,  one  employ, 

In  heavenly  glory  part.  One  everlasting  home ! 

3  But  who  can  speak  the  rapture  when  To,  I  come  quickly !'    'Even  so, 
-The  circle  is  complete,  Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  come!' 

347  Edward  H.  Bickersteth,  1883 
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1.  Gen -tie  Shep-herd, thou  hast  still'd      Now   thy      lit  •  tie  Lamb's  brief  weep    ing; 
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Ah,   how  pcace-ful,  pale,  and   mild,         In      its      nar  -  row  bed    'tis    sleep  -  ing, 
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And    no  sigh    of      an-guishsore  Heaves  that  lit  -  tie      bo  -  som  more.       A    men. 
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3  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain,  3  Ah,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 

Lord,  thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave      Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 

To  the  sunny,  heavenly  plain  [it;  And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

Dost  thou  now  with  joy  receive  it;        That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving: 

Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white,        Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove 

Now  it  dwells  with  thee  in  light.  Though  thou  take  what  most  we  love. 

J.  W.  Meinhold,  1835.     Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1858 
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1.  When  the     day      of       toil      is      done,    When  the    race    of       life     is      run, 
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Fa  -  ther,  grant  thy    wea-ried       one  Rest   for     ev  •  er  -  more.       A- men. 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1875 


1.   Now    the       la  -  borer's  task    is      o'er;        Now      the    bat  -  tie     day      is        past; 
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Now  up  -  on   the      far- ther  shore    Lands  the  voy     a  -   ger     at     last.         Fa      ther. 
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in    thy  gracious  keeping       Leave  we  now  thy   ser-vant  sleep     -     ine.         A-men. 
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2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried ;        At  his  feet  in  Paradise. 
There  its  hidden  things  are  clear ;    Father,  in  thy  gracious  keeping 

There  the  work  of  life  is  tried  Leave  we  now  thy  servant  sleeping. 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here.  4  "Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust,' 
Father,  in  thy  gracious  keeping    ^  Calmly  now  the  words  we  say; 

Leave  we  now  thy  servant  sleeping,  ^eft  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 

3  There  the  sinful  souls,  that  turn  For  the  resurrection-day. 

To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes,  Father,  in  thy  gracious  keeping 

All  the  love  of  Christ  shall  learn  Leave  we  now  thy  servant  sleeping. 

John  Ellerton,  1871 


IRENE     7,7,7.5 

1  When  the  day  of  toil  is  done, 
When  the  race  of  life  is  run, 
Father,  grant  thy  wearied  one 

Rest  for  evermore. 

2  When  the  strife  of  sin  is  stilled. 
When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
Be  thy  gracious  word  fulfilled, — 

Peace  for  evermore. 

3  When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tried 
Feels  at  length  its  throbs  subside, 


Bring  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 
Joy  for  evermore. 

4  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn, 
Days  that  never  can  return, 
Teach  us  in  thy  love  to  learn 

Love  for  evermore. 

5  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown, 
When  the  grave  must  claim  its  own, 
Lord  of  life,  be  ours  thy  crown, — 

Life  for  evermore. 

John  Ellerton,  1870 
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1.   I         would  not   live     al  •  way;    I       ask     not     to     stay    Where  storm  aft  •  er 
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storm  ris  -  es    dark   o'er      the     way;  The      few       lu-cid     morn- ings  that 
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dawn    on    us  here      Are    e-nough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for    its  cheer.       A-men. 
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2  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin ; 
Temptation  without,  and  corruption  within ; 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 

3  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no,  welcome  the  tomb : 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me  arise 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 

Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains^ 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns ; 

5  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Savior  and  brethren,  transported  to  greet ; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul? 
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1    There      is        a     land      of      pure     de  -  light,  Where  saints  im-  mor 
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In         fi  •   nite  day       ex  -  eludes  the  night     And   pleas -ures  ban  -  ish      pain. 
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There     ev       er-last  ■  ing    spring   a    bides,     And      nev  -  er- with -'ring    flowers 
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Death,  like     a    nar  •  row     sea,  divides      This  heav'nly  land  from   ours.        A -men. 
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2  Sweet   fields   beyon<l  the   .swelling  3  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  re- 
flood  move, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green ;  Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood,  And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 

While  Jordan  rolled  between.  With  unbedouded  eyes ; 

But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea;  And  view  the  landscape  o'er, [flood, 

And  linger,  shivering,  on  the  brink,      Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 

And  fear  to  launch  away.  Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

351  Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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1.  O    Moth  -  er   dear,  Je   -  ru   -   sa-leml    When  shall    I     come   to       thee?,, 
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When  shall    my   sor- rows  have     an    end?      Thy   joys  when  shall    I        see?., 
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O      hap-  py   har  -  bor       of   God's  saints  I     O  sweet  and  pleas-ant      soil!. 
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In  thee     no  sor -row  may   be  found,    No   grief,  no   care,    no      toil.       A  -  men. 
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2  No  murky  cloud  o'ershadows  thee,    Right  through  thy  streets,  witli  silver 


The  living  waters  flow,         [sound, 
And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side, 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

4  Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit, 
And  evermore  do  spring; 


Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night; 
But  every  souil  shines  as  the  sun; 

For  God  himself  gives  light, 
O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem, 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see? 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne      ^here  evermore  the  angels  are. 

In  his  felicity.  And  evermore  do  sing. 

3  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

Continually  are  green,  Would  God  I  were  in  thee ! 

Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant  Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 

As  nowhere  else  are  seen,     [flowers      Thy  joys  that  I  might  see ! 

352  D.  Dickaon,  1583-1663 
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1.  For  thee,     O      dear,  dear  coun  -  try,       Mine    eyes     their    vig   -   ils       keep; 
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For      ver    -   y        love      be  -  hold  -  ing 
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Thy      hap  -  py    name,  they  weep; 
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The     men  -  tion      of       thy       glo  -    ry 
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Is        unc  -  tion     to      the     breast. 
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And    med  -  i  -  cine     in      sick-ness.     And     love,  and   life,  and     rest.        A -men. 
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2  O  one,  O  only  mansion ! 
O  Paradise  of    joy! 

Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 
And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 

Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

All  human  thought  and  heart, 

And  none,  O  Peace,  O  Zion, 
Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art. 

3  With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks, 
Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze ; 

The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  thee  their  rays ; 

Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethysts  unpriced ; 

Thy  saints  build  up  its  fabric, 
The  corner-stone  is  Christ. 
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4  The  cross  is  all  thy  splendor. 
The  Crucified  thy  praise; 

His  laud  and  benediction 
Thy  ransomed  people  raise: 

Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  build  thy  holy  tower; 

Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 
And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect ! 

O  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect ! 

Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 
To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 

Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  West. 
Bernard  of  Cluny,  12th  a.  Tr.  John  M.  Neale,  1853 
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Be  -  neath    thy      con      tern  -  pla    •    tion       Sink    heart  and  voice 
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I       know       not,      What    joys      a     wait     me      there; 
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What     ra    dian  -  cy      of       glo   -    ry,      Whatjjliss    be  yond     compare.        A-men 
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2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David ; 

And  there,  from  care  released. 
The  song  of  them  that  triumph. 
The  shout  of  them  that  feast ; 
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And  they  who  with  their  Leader 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
Bernard  of  Cluny,  c.  1145.    Tr.  John  M.  Neale,  185i 
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There's  a  land  that  is    fair  -  er  than  day,     And    by  faith  we  can  see      it      a 
For  the   Father  waits  o  -  ver   the  way,       {Omit 
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To     pre-pare    us      a    dwell-  ing-place  there,    In 
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3  We    shall    sing    on   that    beautiful  4  We  shaill  rest  on  that  beautiful  shore, 


shore 

The  melodious  songs  of  the  blest, 

And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more, 

Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessing  of  rest. 

3  To  our  bountiful  Father  above, 

We  will  offer  the  tribute  of  praise, 
For  the  glorious  gift  of  his  love. 


In  the  joys  of  the  saved  we  shall  share  ; 
All  our  pilgrimage  toil  will  be  o'er, 
And  the  conqueror's  crown  we  shall 
wear. 
5  We   shall  meet,  we  shall  sing,  we 
shall  reign. 
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In  the  land  wherethe  saved  never  die; 

And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  We  shall  rest  free  from  sorrow  and  pain, 

days.  Safe  at  home  in  the  sweet  by  and  by. 

355  S.  F.  Bennett 
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1.   Day  of  wrath,  O  dreadful  day!  When  this  world  shall  pass  a-  way.  And  the  heav'ns  to-gether  roll, 


Shriv'ling  like  a  parch-ed  scroll.Long  foretold  by 
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saints  and  sage,Davia's  harp, and  sibyl's  page.A-men. 
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Ere  the  dread  account  be  past: 
Lo,  my  sighs,  my  guilt,  my  shame! 
Spare  for  me  thine  own  great  name. 
4  Thou,  who  bad'st  the  sinner  cease 
From  her  tears  and  go  in  peace, — 
Thou,  who  to  the  dying  thief 
Spakest  pardon  and  relief, — 
Thou,  O  Lord,  to  me  hast  given, 
E'en  to  me,  the  hope  of  heaven. 

Thomas  of  Celano.    Tr.  Arthur  P.  Stanley 

Joseph   Barnby 


2  Day  of  terror,  day  of  doom. 
When  the  Judge  at  last  shall  come ! 
Through  the  deep  and  silent  gloom. 
Shrouding  every  human  tomb. 
Shall  th*  archangel's  trumpet  tone 
Summon  all  before  the  throne. 

3  O  just  Judge,  to  whom  belongs 
Vengeance  for  all  earthly  wrongs. 
Grant  forgiveness,  Lord,  at  last, 
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1.  And  must     I        be       to     judgment  brought.  And    an  -  swer    in        that   day 
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For      ev-  'ry    vain  and     i    -  die  thought,   And      ev     'ry     word    I       say? 
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2  Yes,  every  secret  of  my  heart  Who  such  a  strict  account  must  give 
Shall  shortly  be  made  known,  For  my  behavior  here. 

And  I  receive  my  just  desert  4   If  now  thou  standest  at  the  door, 

For  all  that  I  have  done.  O  let  me  feel  thee  near ; 

3  How  careful,  then,  ought  I  to  live,  And  make  my  peace  with  God,  before 
With  what  religious  fear !  I  at  thy  bar  appear. 

356  Charles  Wesley 
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1.   O      thou, whose  own  vast      tem  -  pie  stands,   Built       o  -  ver  earth  and      sea, 
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Ac  -  cept  the  walls  that   hu  -  man  hands  Have  rais  d  to     wor-  ship  thee. 
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3  Lord,  from  thine  inmost  glory  send,  And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who 
Within  these  walls  t' abide,  Be  strengthened  as  .they  pray,    [fear, 

The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end  4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow 
Serenely  by  thy  side.  And  pure  devotion  rise,         [warm, 

3  May  erring  minds,  that  worshiphere,  While,  round  these  hallowed  walls,  the 
Be  taught  the  better  way;  Of  earth-born  passion  dies,     [storm 

William  C.  Bryant,  1835 
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1    The  perfect  world,  by    Ad    -    api     trod,     Was  the  first  tem  -  pie      built    by    God; 
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His    fi  -  at    laid    the     cor  -  ner  stone, And  heav'd  its  pil-lars  one  by       one.     A-men. 
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2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high,        And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang, 
The  broad  expanse  of  'azure  sky ;  The  morning  stars  together  sang. 

He   spread  its   pavement,   green   and  4  Lord,  'tis  not  ours  to  make  the  sea. 
^^''ight,     ^  ^        ^  And    earth,    and    sky,    a    house    for 

And  curtained  it  with  morning  light,  thee ; 

3  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood.  But  in  thy  sight  our  offering  stands, 
The  sea,  the  sky;  and  all  was  good;      A  humbler  temple,  made  with  hands. 

357  Nathaniel  P.  Willis 
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1.  Lord     of   Hosts!  to      thee     we      raise      Here      a      house   of     pray'r  and  praise: 
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Thou  thy     peo-ple's  hearts  pre-pare,       Here   to  meet  for  praise  and  pray'r,    A-nven. 
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2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed  Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure, 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread;    While  the  sun  and  moon  endure! 


Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest ! 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land! 
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4  Alleluia !  earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply! 
Alleluia!  hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end ! 
James  Montgomery,  1821 

W.  Boyd,  1868 
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1.   Founded   on    thee,  our    on   -  ly    Lord,      On  thee, the    ev  -   er  •  last  -  ing  Rock, 
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Thy  church  shall  stand,as  stands  thy  word.  Nor  fear  the  storm, nor  dread  the  shock.  A-men. 
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Z  For  thee  our  waiting  spirits  yearn,    Our  God,  our  strength,  our  king,  our 
For  thee  this  house  of  praise  we  tower, 

rear ;  Here  plant  thy  throne,  and  here  abide. 

To  thee  with  longing  hearts  we  turn :    4  Accept  the   work   our   hands   have 
Come,    fix    thy    glorious    presence  wrought; 

here.  Accept,  O  God,  this  earthly  shrine ; 

3  Come,  with  thy  Spirit  and  thy  power,  Be  thou  our  rock,  our  life,  our  thought, 
The  Conqueror,  once  the  Crucified ;         And  we,  as  living  temples,  thine. 

358  Samuel  F.  Smith,  1894 
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1.  O  thou  whose  lib-  'ral  sun  and  rain  Come  not     up  -  on     the  earth   in  vain,  Now 
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let    thy  quick'ning  word  come  down  The    wor-ship    of     this  hour  to  crown.  A  -  men. 
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2  O  hear  this  church  renew  its  vow,    3  To  listen  with  a  willing  faith 
Its  solemn  consecration  now,     [might,  To  whatsoe'er  the  Spirit  saith. 
To   work,   with   heart   and   soul    and  And  year  by  year  to  be  more  true 
For  truth  and  freedom,  love  and  right.  To  him  who  maketh  all  things  new. 

Samuel  Longfellow,  1864 
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Caytng  a  Corner  Stone 


1  O  Lord  of  hosts,  whose  glory  fills    3  Endue  the  creatures  with  thy  grace, 
The  bounds  of  the  eternal  hills.  That  shall  adorn  thy  dwelling  place  ; 
And  yet  vouchsafes  in  Christian  lands  The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine, 

To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands.  The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  thine. 

2  Grant  that  all  we,  who  here  to-day  4  To  thee  they  all  belong, — ^to  thee 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay.  The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea ; 
May  be  in  very  deed  thine  own.  And  when  we  bning  them  to  thythrone. 
Built  on  the  precious  Corner-stone.  We  but  present  thee  with  thine  owii. 

5  The  heads  that  guide  endue  with  skill, 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill, 
That  we  who  these  foundations  lay. 
May  raise  the  topstone  in  its  day. 


John  M.  Neale,  1844 
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Henrj  Carey,  1740 
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Of    thee    I       sing;    Land  where  my  fa- 


thersdied,   Land    of     the      pilgrims' pride. 
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2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free. 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  .swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 


Let  all  that  breathe  partake. 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 
The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might. 
Great  God,  our  King. 

Samuel  F.  Smith,  1832 
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God  bless  our  native  land ; 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand 

Through  storm  and  night : 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave. 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Thou  who  art  strong  to  save. 

Be  thou  her  might! 


May  all  her  pathways  be 
Highways  of  liberty, 

From  shore  to  shore ; 
Justice  sit  throned  in  her, 
Truth  rise  new-crowned  in  heru 
Good-will  abound  in  her. 

For  evermore! 
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1.  O    God, beneath  thy   guid  -  ing     hand     Our   ex-iled  fa  -  thers  cross'd  the   sea; 


And  when  they  trod  the      win  -  try  strand.With  pray'rand psalm  they  worshipp'd  thee.  Amen. 


2  Laws,  freedom, truth, and  faith  in  God  3  And  here  Thy  name,  O  God  of  love, 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves ;  Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 
And  where  theirpilgrim  feethave  trod.    Till  these  eternal  jiills  remove, 
The    God   they   trusted   guards   their  And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more, 
graves.  Leouaxd  Bacon,  1833  (text  of  1845) 
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Joseph  Barnby,  1838-1896 
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1.  Our  thought  of  thee     is     glad  with  hope,      O  Coun-try      of    our   love   andpray'r; 
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Thy  way   is  down  no     fa  -  tal  slope,  But    up     to     fre  -  er    sun  and   air.        A-men, 
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3  Great,  without  seeking  to  be  great 
By  fraud  or  conquest,  rich  in  gold. 

But  richer  in  the  Irrge  estate 

Of  virtue  which  thy  children  hold, 

3  With  peace  that  comes  of  purity. 
And  strength  to  simple  justice  due,— 
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So  runs  our  loyal  -dream  of  thee, 
God  of  our  fathers,  make  it  true. 

4  O  land  of  lands !  to  thee  we  give 
Our  love,  our  trust,  our  service  free ; 

For  thee  thy  sons  shall  nobly  live, 
And  at  thy  need  shall  die  for  thee. 
361  John  G.  Whittier,  1883 
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1.  The  break-ing  waves  dash'd  high     On  astern  and  rock-bound  coast,         And  the 
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And  the  heav-y  night  hung  dark  The    hills      and     wa  -  ters      o'er,     When  a 
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band     of      ex  -  iles  moor'd  their  bark     On  the  wild    New  England  shore,       A-men. 
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2  Not  as  the  conqueror  comes,  The  ocean  eagle  soared  [foam. 
They,  the  true-hearted,  came;                From  his  nest  by  the  white  wave's 

Not  with  the  roll  of  the  stirring  drums,  And  the  rocking  pines  of  the  forest 

And  the  trumpet  that  sings  of  fame ;  roared, 

Not  as  the  flying  come,  This  was  their  welcome  home. 

In  silence  and  in  fear:  4  What  sought  they  thus  afar? 

They  shook  the  depths  of  the  desert      Bright  jewels   from  the  mine? 

gloom  The  wealth  of  seas,  the  spoils  of  war  ? 

With  their  hymns  of  lofty  cheer.        They  sought  a  faith's  pure  shrine. 

3  Amidst  the  storm  they  sang,  Ay,  call  it  holy  ground, 

And  the  stars  heard,  and  the  sea ;  The  soil  which  first  they  trod ; 

And  the  sounding  aisles  of  the  dim      They  have  left  un-stained  what  there 
woods  rang  they  found, 

To  the  anthem  of  the  free :  Freedom  to  worship  God. 

362  Felicia  D.  Hemans,  1828 
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1.   With   the  past       a- gain     re-turn-ing         Sa  -  cred  tears     of   mem>'ry      flow; 
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Where     in  peace   our  boys    are   sleep- ing,  In    their  graves  of    long     a 
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Sol  -  dier  boys    that  stood   ex  -  ult  -   ant,       Mid     the  scream  of    shot     and   shell, 


^m 


-?— ^ 


fct 


i=M 


fe^. 


mi 


mr. 


Home, and  friends, and  life      re-sign-  ing.       For      the  flag     they  loved   so    well. 
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2  Then  our  land  was  draped  in  mourn-  3  Let  us  linger  just  a  moment, 

ing,  And  behold  each  hallowed  tomb 

But  the  douds  have  rolled  away;     Covered    o'er    with    buds    and    blos- 
Now  our  hearts  with  deep  emotion,  soms, 

Hail  our  Union's  floral  day.  Robed  in  all  their  vernal  bloom. 

At  the  sound  of  martial  music,  Let  us  bow  our  heads  with  rev'rence, 

Freedom's  voice  with  rapture  SM^ells  :      While  we  breathe  the  silent  prayer — 
While  our  flag  to  every  nation,  "Keep,  O  Lord,  the  flag  we  honor, 

O'er  and  o'er  its  story  tells.  Safe  beneath  thy  gracious  care." 

363  Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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Praise     to     God,     im  -  mor  -  tal    praise,     For     the  love  that  crowns  our    days; 
Boun-teous  source  of 
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All     to  thee,  our  God,  we  owe,   Source  whence  all  our  bless-ings  flow.      A -men. 
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3  Al'l  the  plenty  summer  pours; 
Autumn's  rich  o'erflowing  stores; 
Elocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain ; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 
3  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health, 
Private  bliss,  and  public  wealth. 
Knowledge  with  itsgladdeningstreams, 
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Pure  religion's  holier  beams: 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 
4  As  thy  prospering  hand  hath  blest. 
May  we  give  thee  of  our  best; 
And  by  deeds  of  kindly  love 
For  thy  mercies  grateful  prove; 
Singing  thus  through  all  our  days. 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. 

Mrs.  A,  L,  Barbauld,  1772,  Alt.  and  Ah. 
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Praise,   O     praise  our      God     and  king!  Hymns   of        ad    -    o    -     ra  -  tion     sing; 
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2  Praise  him  that  he  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain ; 
And  hath  bid  the  faithful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield. 

^3  Praise  him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  hath  filled  the  garner-floor ; 
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And  for  richer  food  than  this. 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss. 
Glory  to  our  bounteous  King; 
Glory  let  creation  sing; 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  blest  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 

E.  W.  Baker.  1861 
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1.  Sing      to      the     Lord    of       har  -  vest.       Sing   songs    of 
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With     joy  -  ful    hearts  and      voic    -    es       Your      Al    -    le    - 
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Bv      him     the      roll  -  ing       sea 
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Sing     [to     the    Lord     of   har  -    vest         A    song    of      hap  -  py   love.        A  -  men. 
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2  By  him  the  clouds  drop  fatness, 

The  deserts  bloom  and  spring. 
The  hills  leap  up  in  gladness, 

The  valleys  laugh  and  sing: 
He  fiHeth  with  his  fulness 

All  things  with  large  increase, 
He  crowns  the  year  with  goodness, 

With  plenty  and  with  peace. 

3  Heap  on  his  sacred  altar 

The  gifts  his  goodness  gave, 

The  golden  sheaves  of  harvest, 

The  souls  he  died  to  save : 
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Your  hearts  lay  down  before  him. 
When  at  his  feet  ye  fall, 

And  with  your  lives  adore  him. 
Who  gave  his  life  for  all. 

To  God  the  gracious  Father, 

Who  made  us  "very  good," 
To  Christ,  who,  when  we  wandered, 

Restored  us  with  his  blood. 
And  to  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Who  doth  upon  us  pour 
His  blessed  dews  and  sunshine. 

Be  praise  for  evermore. 

Mu  S.  B,  MoDsell,  1866 
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1.   Break  new- born  year,    on     glad  eyes  break!     Me  -   lo  -  dious  voic  -  es     move! 
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On.    roli-insr  Time!  Thou  canst  not  make   The      Fa-thercease  to    love!      A -men. 
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2  Lord,  from  this  year  more  service  3  O  golden  then  the  hours  must  be! 
More  glory,  more  delight!     [win,  The  year  must  needs  be  sweet: 

O  make  its  hours  less  sad  with  sin,        Yes,  Lord,  with  happy  melody 
Its  days  with  thee  more  bright!  Thine  opening  grace  we  greet. 

T.  H.  Gill,  1855 
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2  This  the  holy  lesson 

On  the  year's  first  day; 
Jesus  by  obedience 
Teaches  to  obey. 

3  Of  thy  cross  thus  early, 

Tokens  thou  dost  give; 
By  thy  wounds  thou  healest ; 
By  thy  death  we  live. 


Not  to  suffer  only, 
Jesus,  didst  thou  come. 

But  to  leave  us  way-marks 
Pointing  to  our  home. 

In  thy  blessed  footsteps. 

Ever  may  we  h"ead ; 
Safe  when  keeping  near  thee. 

By  thy  Spirit  led. 

Samuel  C.  Clark,  1881 
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George  James  Webb,  1830 


1.  Un-  furl  the  temp'rance  ban-ner,  And  fling  it     to  the  breeze,  And    let  the  glad  ho- 
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now   be- hold—  Oh   let    the  cheer-ing  sto  -  ry       In     ev- 'ry  ear  be    told.      A -men 
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By  shady  hill  and  mountain 
Fill  high  the  cup  for  me ! 

Sing  of  the  sparkling  waters, 
Sing  of  the  cooling  spring — 

Let  freedom's  sons  and  daughters 
Their  joyous  tribute  bring. 

2  From  many  a  happy  dwelling 

Late  misery's  dark  abode, 
The  joyous  peal  is  swelling — 

The  hymn  of  praise  to  God, 
Glad  songs  are  now  ascending 

From  many  a  thankful  heart, 
Hope,  Joy,  and  Peace  are  blending 

And  each  their  aid  impart. 

3  We'll  join  with  tuneful  chorus 

And  raise  our  song  on  high! 
The  cheering  view  before  us 

Delights  the  raptured  eye; 
The  glorious  cause  is  gaining 

New  strength  from  day  to  day, 
The  drunkard  host  is  waning 

Before  cold  water's  sway. 
367 


2  The  drunkard  shall  not  perish 

In  Alcohol's  dire  chain, 
But  wife  and  children  cherish 

Within  his  home  again; 
And  sobered  men,  repenting, 

Will  bow  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Their  thankful  hearts  relenting 

Before  the  mercy-seat. 

3  A  new-'waked  zeal  is  burning 

In  this  and  every  land. 
And  thousands  now  are  turning 

To  join  our  temp'rance  band 
The  light  of  truth  is  shining 

In  many  a  darkened  soul ; 
Ere  long  its  rays  combining 

Will  blaze  from  pole  to  pole. 
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1  From  brightest  crystal  fountain 
That  flows  in  beauty  free, 
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Berthold  Tours,  1873 
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1.  O      thou,    be  -  fore  whose  pres  -  ence     Naught  e    •    vil     may   come      in, 
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Yet     who     dost    look     in      mer    •    cy         Down    on     this    world   of        sin, 
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give      us       no  •  ble      pur  •  pose         To        set      the     sin    bound  free, 
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To     seek    the      lost  for  thee. 


A-men. 


2  Fierce  is  our  subtle  foeman: 

The  forces  at  his  hand 
With  woes  that  none  can  number 

Despoil  the  pleasant  land ; 
All  they  who  war  against  them, 

In  strife  so  keen  and  long, 
Must  in  their  Savior's  armor 

Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 

3  So  hast  thou  wrought  among  us 

The  great  things  that  we  see ! 
For  things  that  are  we  thank  thee, 
And  for  the  things  to  be : 


For  bright  hope  is  uplifting 
Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees. 

To  strive  beneath  thy  blessing 
For  greater  things  than  these. 

4  Lead  on,  O  Love  and  Mercy, 
O  Purity  and  Power; 
Lead  on  till  peace  eternal 

Shall  close  this  battle-hour: 
Till  all  who  prayed  and  struggled 

To  set  their  brethren  free, 
In  triumph  meet  to  praise  thee, 
Most  Holy  Trinity. 
^  Samuel  J.  Stone.  1889 
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LET  US  ARISE    P.  M. 


E.  S.  Urenz,  1854- 


D.  8.  Tho'  our  num-bers  maybe  few,     God    will  lead   us  grand-Iy 
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hour?  Will  he  not   our  land  devour  while  we  stand?     Let   us    a-risel   all      u-nite! 
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thro',  And  our  arms  with  strength  endue  by  his  might. 
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3  Can  you  sleep  while  homes  are  rent,  Christian  soldier? 
Are  not  heavens  turned  to  hells  by  his  power  ? 
Mark  you  not  the  mother's  sigh? 
Hear  you  not  the  children's  cry? 
See  you  not  their  loved  ones  die  every  hour  ? — Cho. 

3  Can  you  linger  in  your  tent,  Christian  soldier? 
Satan's  smiling  o'er  your  idle  delay; 
Thousands  perish  while  you  wait. 

While  you  counsel  and  debate ; 

Heed  you  not  their  awful  fate,as  they  stray? — Cho. 

4  Let  us  rise  in  holy  wrath,  Christian  soldiers, 
Crush  the  evil  'neath  the  heel  of  our  might! 
Counting  cost,  no  longer  wait ; 

Forward,  manhood  of  the  state! 

For  in  God  your  strength  is  great  for  the  right. — Cho, 

369  E.  S.  Lorenj 
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532     GOD  BE  WITH  YOU    9,  8,  8,  9,  with  Refrain  William  G.  Tomer,  1882 
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1.  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain,       By    his  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 
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With    his  sheep  se-cure  -  ly   fold   you,        God    be  with  you  till  we  meet     a  -  gain. 
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Till    we    meet,. 


^£1 


£%: 


till    we    meet,  Till  we  meet   at     Je  -  sus'  feet; 
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Till  we  meet,till  we  meet, till  we  meet. 
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Till  we  meet. 


Till  we    meet till  we   meet, 


God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain.   Amen. 


Till  we  meet,till    we  meet,till  we  meet, 


2  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
'Neath     his     wings     securely    hide      When  life's  perils   thick  confound 
you,  you, 

Daily  manna  still  provide  you.  Put  his  arms  unfailing  round  you, 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again.      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

—Ref.  —Ref. 

4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. — Ref. 

370  Jeremiah  E.  Rankin,  1828 
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Debicateb  to  my  inife,  IHrs.  3ot]n  Jl.  3)aols 
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1.  Be     not     dis-mayed  what-e'er       be -tide,      God    will  take  care      of       you; 
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Be-neath    his  wings      of    love       a  -  bide,       God  will  take  care      of       you. 
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God       will     take  care       of     you,      thro'    ev  -  'ry    day         O'er     all     the  way, 
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He        will     take    care      of    you,        God  will  take  care        of        you 

take        care    of    you. 
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2  Thro'  days  of  toil  when  heart  doth  Nothing  you  ask  will  be  denied, 
God  will  take  care  of  you ;       [fail,      God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dangers  fierce  your  faith  assail, 

God  will  take  care  of  you.  4  No  matter  what  may  be  the  test, 

God  will  take  care  of  you ; 

3  All  you  may  need  he  will  provide,     Lean,  weary  one,  upon  his  breast, 
God  will  take  care  of  you ;  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

371  C.  D.  Martin 
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1.  The  Lord  our  God     a  -  lone      is  strong;  His  hands  build  not  for    one  brief  day; 
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His  won-drous  works, thro'  a  -  geslong,    His  wis-dom  and  his  pow'r  dis-  play.     A-men. 
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2  Beyond  the  heavens  he  sits  alone,      Accept  the  prayers  that  thousands  lift, 
The  universe  obeys  his  nod ;  And  let  these  halls  thy  temple  be. 

The  lightning-rifts  disclose  his  throne,  4  And  let  those  learn,  who  here  shall 

And   thunders   voice  the  name   of  meet,  [crowned, 

God.  True    wisdom    is    with    reverence 

3  Thou  sovereign  God,  receive  this  gift  And  science  walks  with  humble  feet 
Thy  willing  servants  offer  thee ;         To  seek  the  God  that  faith  hath  found. 

Caleb  T.  Winchester 
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1.  Al-might-  y  Lord,    with    one      ac  -  cord        We     of-  fer  thee    our        youth, 
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And  pray  that  thou  would'st  give  us  now     The  war-fare    of      the      truth. 
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A-men. 
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2  Thy  cause  doth  claim  our  souls  by  That  love  may  dare  thy  work  to  share 
Because  that  we  are  strong;    [name,      And  count  all  else  as  loss. 


In  all  this  land  our  steadfast  band, 
May  we  to  Christ  belong. 

3  Let  fall  on  every  college  hall 
The  luster  of  thy  cross, 


4  Our    hearts    be    ruled,    our    spirits 
Alone  thy  will  to  seek;       [schooled 

And  when  we  find  thy  blessed  mind, 
Instruct  our  lips  to  speak. 
37a  M.  Woolsey  Stryker 
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think     when    I      read    that  sweet  sto     -     ry      of     old, 
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lambs     to      his     fold,       I  should     like       to  have  been  with  them  then.      A-men, 
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2  I  wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 
That  his  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  his  kind  look  when  he  .said, 
"Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me." 

S  Yet  still  to  his  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  his  love ; 
And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  him  below, 
I  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  above, 

^  In  that  beautiful  place  he  is  gone  to  prepare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there. 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

5  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all. 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 

6  I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 

The  sweetest  and  brightest  and  best, 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 
Shall  crowd  to  his  arms  and  be  blest. 

373  Jemina  Luke,  1841 
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1.  There's  a  Friend  for      lit  -    tie     chil  -  dren  A  -  bove     the  bright  blue  sky, 
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A  Friend  who    nev  -    er      chang-es        Whose  love  will        nev  -    er      die; 
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Our     earth  -  ly  friends  may    fail       us.         And  change  with  chang-ing    years, 
J        -* 


?^— ^T^ 


l^i-.-:^: 


^ -l^T^ 


1 


It 


E 


g 


g^ 


:a=i|: 


d: 


=1: 


ga 


fc=at 


i^: 


3^*: 


-tS"- 


"^r 


This  Friend  is 


al  -  ways  wor  -  thy  Of    that  dear  name    he   bears.        A -men. 
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There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
Who  love  the  blessed  Savior, 

And  to  the  Father  cry ; 
A  rest  from  every  turmoil, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
'Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Nor  can  with  it  compare; 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

iNor  could  be  happier  there. 


4  There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary. 

Though  sung  continually; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Savior, 

But  worship  him  as  King. 

5  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by ; 
All,  all  above  is  treasured, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone: 
Lord,  grant  thy  little  children 

To  know  thee  as  their  own. 
374  Albert  Midlane 


(£t]iI6ren  anb  (Jontii 


538    ELLINGHAM    Ts. 


Nathaniel  S.  Godfrey 
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1.   Gen  -   tie      Je  -  sus,  meek  and   mild,        Look    up  -  on 
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Pit  -   y    my  sim  -  plic  -  i   -  ty; 
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Suf  -  fer     me      to   come  to   thee 
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3  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  thee, 
Thou  shalt  my  Example  be: 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild. 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 

3  Fain  I  would  be  as  thou  art, 
Give  me  thine  obedient  heart; 
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Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind. 
Let  me  have  thy  loving  mind. 
Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am; 
Make  me,  Savior,  what  thou  art, 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart. 

Charles  Wesley,  1742 


■"^^^ 


^-i — I- 


Composer  Unknown 


itex 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  teach   me     day      by      day. 
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Love's  sweet  les  -  son     to 
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Sweet-er   les -son  can  -  not   be,        Lov  -  ing  him    who    first  lov'd  me.        .4  •  men. 
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With  a  childlike  heart  of  love, 
At  thy  bidding  may  I  move ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  thee. 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 
Teach  me  all  thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  thy  grace ; 
Learning  bow  to  love  from  thee ; 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 
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Love  in  loving  finds  employ, 
In  obedience  all  her  joy ; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 
Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe ; 
Singing,  till  thy  face  I  see, 
Of  his  love  who  first  loved  me. 

Jane  E.  Leeson 
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1.   When  he    com  -  eth,  when  he    com  -  eth  To     make    up      his       jew  -  els, 
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All     his     jew    •  els,     pre-cious  jew    -   els,  His     loved    and      his        own, 
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Like     the  stars      of        the     morn-  ing,  His    bright  crown     a  -   dorn  -  ing, 
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They  shall  shine      in       their      beau  -    ty,       Bright  gems     for        his       crown. 
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2  He  will  gather,  he  will  gather  3  Little  children,  little  children 

The  gems  for  his  kingdom,  Who  love  their  Redeemer, 

All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones.      Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  his  own. — Cho.  His  loved  and  his  own, — Cho. 

W.  0.  Gushing 
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1.   Ho-san    -  na!       be         the  child- ren's    song,       To  Christ, the  children's  King; 
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Henry  E.  Matthews,  1854 
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A  -  round  the  throne  of      God      in  heav'n    Thou-sands  of       chil-  dren  stand, 
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Chil-  dren  whose  sins  are       all 
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Sing-ing  "Glo  -  ry, 
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Glo  -  ry    be     to     God     on         high."     A-men. 
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2  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white      3  On  earth  they  sought  the  Savior's 
See  every  one  arrayed;  On  earththeyloved  his  name  ;  [grace, 

DwelHng  in  everlasting  light  So  now  they  see  his  blessed  face, 

And  joys  that  never  fade,  And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

Singing,  "Glory  be  to  God  on  high."  Singing,  "Glory  betoGodonhigh." 

Anne  H.  Shepherd,  1835 
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His  praise, to    whom  our  souls  be  -  long,  Let  all  the  chil-dren  sing.     A-men. 
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2  Hosanna !  sound  from  hill  to  hill. 
And  spread  from  plain  to  plain, 

While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

3  Hosanna!  on  the  wings  of  light, 
O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly, 


Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth,  reply. 

4  Hosanna !  then,  our  song  shaill  be ; 

Hosanna  to  our  King! 
This  is  the  children's  jubilee ; 

Let  all  the  -children  sing. 
377  James  Montgomery 
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Franz  Gruber,  1787-1863 
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1.   Ho    -    ly  night!       peace-ful  night!     Through  the  dark  -  ness  beams    a      light 
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Yon-der, where  they  sweet  vig  -  ils  keep,     O'er    the  babe  who,  in      si   -  lent  sleep, 
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Rests     in     heaven  -  ly       peace,  Rests     in     heaven  -  ly      peace. 


A  -  men. 


2  Silent  night !  holiest  night ! 
Darkness  flies,  and  all  is  light ! 
Shepherds  hear  the  angels  sing : 
"Allelulia!  hail  the  King! 

Jesus  the  Savior  is  here!" 

3  Holiest  night!  peaceful  night! 
Child  of  heaven,  oh,  how  bright 
Thou  didst  smile  when  thou  wastborn; 
Blessed  was  that  happy  morn, 

Full  of  heavenly  joy. 


4  Silent  night  I  holiest  night ! 
Guiding  Star,  O  lend  thy  light! 
See  the  eastern  wise  men  bring 
Gifts  and  homage  to  our  King! 

Jesus  the  Savior  is  here ! 

5  Silent  night!  holiest  night! 
Wondrous  Star,  O  lend  thy  light ! 
With  the  angels  let  us  sing 
Alleluia  to  our  King! 

Jesus  our  Savior  is  here! 
378  ^.  Mohr,  1818 
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544     HAPPY  DAY    L.  M.,  with  Refrain 


Edward  P.  Rimbault,  1816-1876 


■u=uaj-Um- 


!li: 


la 


^E 


r- — r^~^     ■       ^^ — -r— ^ 

1.  O  hap-py  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  thee  my  Sav  -  lor  and  my  God  I  Well  may  this 
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glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell    its  raptures  all    a  -  broad.  Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day. 


m 


-m-  -f=2.-  ^ 


W  P  w- 


-^  -<s^.   ^    -^  -*- 


i 


.-^  -f=^' 


§ 


s 


1— I— r 


■4S^ 


^ 


-<S- 


iSJ^SESE^ 


When  Jesus  wash'd  my  sins  a-  way:     He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray.  And  live  re- 
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joicingev-'ry  day;  Hap-py  day,hap-py  day.When  Jesus  wash'd  my  sins  away.      A-  men. 

O  happy  ibond,  that  seals  my  vows  With  ashes  who  would    grudge    to 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love !  part, 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house,  When 'called  on  angels'  bread  to 

While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move.  feast  ? 

'Tisdone:thegreattransaction'sdone!  5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn 

1  am  my  Lord  s,  and  he  is  mme ; 
He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest: 
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vow, 
That    vow   renewed    shall   daily 
hear, 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
Philip  Doddridge,  1756 
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WilUam  B.  Bradbury,  1861 
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1.   There  is      no  name     so  sweet   on  earth,       No  name    so   sweet    in     heav  -  en. 
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The  Name    be- fore      his    won-drous  birth      To  Christ  the  Sav  -    ior      giv  -   en. 
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We     love    to     sing       a  -  round  our  King,    And     hail  him   bless 
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For  there's  no  word  ear    ev  -  er  heard     So  dear,   so  sweet   as    "Je  -  sus."     A  -  men. 
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2  And,  when  he  hung  upon  the  tree,  4  To  Jesus  every  knee  shall  bow, 
They  wrote  his  Name  above  him ;  And  every  tongue  confess  him, 

That  all  might  see  the  reason  we  And  we  unite  with  saints  in  light, 

For  evermore  must  love  him.  Our  only  Lord  to  bless  him. 

We  love  to  sing,  etc.  We  love  to  sing,  etc. 

3  So  now,  upon  his  Father's  throne,  5  O  Jesus,  by  that  matchless  Name, 
Almighty  to  release  us  Thy  grace  shall  fail  us  never ; 

From  sin  and  pains,  he  gladly  reigns,  To-day  as  yesterday  the  same, 

The  Prince  and  Savior  Jesus.  ,  Thoii  art  the  same  forever. 

We  love  to  sing,  etc.  We  k>ve  to  sing,  etc. 

380  AnoB.:  c.  1858 
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Lewis  Hartsough,  1872 
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1.  I  hear     thy     wel-come  voice         That  calls     me,  Lord,   to     Thee  For 
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cleans  -  ing      in      thy      pre  -  cious  blood     That    flowed  from    Cal  -  va    -    ry. 
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Wash  me,  cleanse  me    in     the  blood    That  flowed  from  Cal  •   va  -    ry. 
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2  Though  coming  weak  and  vile,  4  'Tis  Jesus  who  confirms 
Thou  dost  my  strength  assure ;  The  blessed  work  within, 

Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse,  By  adding  grace  to  welcomed  grace, 

Till  spotless  all  and  pure.  Where  reigned  the  power  of  sin. 

I  am  coming,  Lord,  etc.  I  am  coming.  Lord,  etc. 

3  'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on  5  And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  perfect  faith  and  love,  To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 

To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust,  That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 

For  earth  and  heaven  above.  If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 

I  am  coming.  Lord,  etc.  I  am  coming,  Lord,  etc. 

381  Lewis  Hartsough,  1872 
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1.  Res  -  cue  the  per   ish  -  ing,  care   for    the   dy  -  5ng,  Snatch  them  in   pit  -  y    from 
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Tell   them  of     Je  •   sus  the  might  -  y       to     save.       Res  -  cue  the    per  -  ish-  ing 
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care    for   the    dy  -  ing;       Je  •  sus    is    mer-ci-ful,     Je  •  sus  will  save.       A- men. 
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2  Though  they  are  slighting  him,  still  he  is  waiting, 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive : 
Plead  with  them  earnestly,  plead  with  them  gently ; 
He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart,  crushed  by  the  tempter  ; 

Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore ; 
Touched  by  a  loving  hand,  wakened  by  kindness. 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 

4  Rescue  the  perishing,  duty  demands  it : 

Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide : 
Back  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Savior  has  died. 
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Fanny  Crosby,  1870 
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Thomas  Facer 


1.  Come.let    ussing    of    a    won- der  -  ful  love,      Ten-der  and  true, ten-der  and  true; 


wr-r  r  r  -f-f-- 


m 


&± 


n  H  w   w--w-^^^^r^ 


^    p    w    ¥ 


t=:t 


liz^tscztc 


^=|t 


^    >    >      ^  U 


^    1.^    > 


^: 


3 


-^    f~,^: 


,«*    ^  • 


•Vni^ 


^^^ 


=^ 


:?5==s: 


-^ a ^T" 


■^ 


■*-:st- 


Out   of      the  heart  of   the    Fa-ther    a  -  bove,   Streaming   to    me   and     to    you; 


■-^ 


-^H^ 


5E^^ 


£^ 


-X-J!*-^- 


1^ 


->  h  ^  h 


3^3?: 


-*— *■ 


i~g  f  I  s 


^fcr* 


Won  -  der- ful  love,  won    der-ful  love,    Dwells  in  the  heart  of  the     Fa-ther   a- bove; 
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Wonderfullove,  wonderful  love.  Dwells  in  the  heart  of  the     Father  a- bove.     A-men. 
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2  Jesus  the  Savior  this  gospel  to  tell        Home !  weary  wanderers;,  home ! 
Joyfully  came,  joyfully  came ;  Wonderful  love,  wonderful  love, 

Came  with  the  helpless  and  hopeless  to  Dwells    in    the    heart   of    the    Father 
•dwell,  above. 

Sharing  their  sorrow  and  shame: 
Seeking  the  lost,  seeking  the  lost ;  4  Come  to  my  heart,  O  thou  wonder- 

Saving,  redeeming  at  measureless  cost.  ful  love ! 

Come  and  abide,  come  and  abide! 

3  Jesus  is  seeking  the  wanderers  yet,     Lifting  my  life  till  it  rises  above 
Why  do  they  roam?  why  do  they      Envy  and  falsehood  and  pride: 

roam  ?  Seeking  to  be,  seeking  to  be, 

Love  only  waits  to  forgive  and  forget :  Lowly  and  humble,  a  learner  of  thee. 
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Of        Je  -    sus    and     his       glo  -  ry, 
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Of         Je  -  sus     and     his       love. 
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I       love       to       tell     the      sto  -    ry. 
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Be  -  cause       I     know     it's      true, 
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It         sat    -    is  -  fies     my     long  -  ings         As       noth  -  ing     else    could    do 
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I       love       to     tell       the     sto    -    ry        'Twill  be      my  theme    in     glo  -    ry 
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To     tell     the  old,       old         sto  -  ry  Of     Je  -  sus  and     his  love.         A-  men. 
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2  I  love  to  tell  the  story; 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

It  did  so  much  for  me ; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

I  love  to  tell  the  story,  etc. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 

'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it. 

More  wonderfully  sweet. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 
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:fez=^=^&=:| 


1 — I — r 


=rp 


For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 
From  God's  own  holy  word. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story,  etc. 

I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it,  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 
'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story. 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story,  etc. 
Katherine  Hankey,  1866 

Thomas  Hastings,  1832 
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,      I  Child  of     sin     and     sor  -  row.     Filled  with  dis  -  may,  )  „        ,     ,  .,    ,,  „ 
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While  yet  there's  room.   Child  of  sin  and  sor  -  row,   Hear  and    o  -  bey.        A  -  men, 
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2  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Why  wilt  thou  die? 
Come,  while  thou  canst  borrow 

Help  from  on  high : 

Grieve  not  that  love 

\\^hich  from  above, 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Would  bring  thee  nigh. 

5!  H  14 


3  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow. 
Thy  moments  glide. 
Like  the  flitting  arrow, 
Or  the  rushing  tide; 
Ere  time  is  o'er, 
Heaven's  grace  implore, 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow. 
In  Christ  confide. 
ggj  Thomas  Hastings,  1832 
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1.   I     have  a    Sav  -  ior.he's  pleading  in     glo  -  ry,         A  dear    lov-ing  Sav  -  lor,  tho 
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earth  friends  are    few;     And  now      he      is    watch- ing    in      ten  -  der-ness   o'er    me. 
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And    O     that  my  Sav  •  ior  were  your  Sav-ior    too!       For  you      I     am  pray- ing, 
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I^or  you     I  am  pray-ing,    For  you    I    am  praying,     I'm  pray-ing  for  you. 


A-men. 
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2  I  have  a  Father:  to  me  he  has  given 

A  hope  for  eternity,  blessed  and  true : 
And  soon  he  will  call  me  to  meet  him  in  heaven ; 
But  O  may  he  lead  you  to  go  with  me  too ! — Ref. 

3  I  have  a  peace :  it  is  calm  as  a  river, 

A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this  world  never  knew ; 
My  Savior  alone  is  its  Author  and  Giver, 

And  O  could  I  know  it  was  given  to  you ! — Ref, 

4  When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  others  the  story, 

That  my  loving  Savior  is  your  Savior  too; 
Then  pray  that  your  Savior  may  bring  them  to  glory, 
And  prayer  will  be  answered — 'twas  answered  for  you ! 
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When    the      fit    -     ful    tem  -  pest  rag   -   es,         Hide      thou      me;      Where    no 
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Hide    me,     O       thou  Rock      of      A  -    ges,        Safe        in        thee.        A  -  men. 
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2  From  the  'snare  of  sinful  pleasure  3  In  the  lonely  night  of  sorrow. 
Hide  thou  me ;  Hide  thou  me; 

Thou,  my  soul's  eternal  treasure,  Till  in  glory  dawns  the  morrow. 
Hide  thou  me ;  Hide  thou  me ; 

Whenthe  world  its  pow'r  is  wielding,  In  the  sight  of  Jordan's  billow, 

And  my  heart  is  almost  yielding,  Let  thy  bosom  be  my  pillow, 


Hide  me,  O  thou  Rock  of  Ages, 
Safe  in  thee. 


Hide  me,  O  thou  Rock  of  Ages, 
Safe  in  thee. 
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553     THE  NAME  OF  JESUS     P.  M. 


Edmund  S.  Lorenz 
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1.   The    name  of     Je    -   sus     is      so  sweet,        I       love    its    mu  -  sic      to      re  -  peat; 
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It  makes  my  joys     full    and  complete,    The  pre-cious  name  of      Je  -  sus. 

The     pre-cious  name 
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"Je    -    susl"  oh,  how  sweet  the  name!        "Je    -    sus!"    ev  -  'ry      day    the    same! 
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'Je    -   sus!"   let      all  saints  proclaim      Its  wor- thy  praise  for      ev 

Its     wor  -  thy  praise 
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2  I  love  the  name  of  him  whose  heart 
Knows  all  my  griefs  and  bears  a  part ; 
Who  bids  all  anxious  fears  depart — 

I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 
"Jesus !"  oh,  how  sweet,  eic. 

3  That  name  I  fondly  love  to  hear, 
It  never  fails  my  heart  to  cheer ; 
Its  music  dries  the  falling  tear ; 


Exalt  the  name  of  Jesus. 
"Jesus !"  oh,  how  sweet,  etc. 

4  No  word  of  man  can  ever  tell 
How  sweet  the  name  I  love  so  well; 
Oh,  let  its  praises  ever  swell ! 
Oh,  praise  the  name  of  Jesus. 
"Jesus!"  oh,  how  sweet,  eic. 

W,  C.  Martin 
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554    THE  CHILD  OP  A  KING    10s,  lis. 


John  6.  Simmer 


1.  My    Fa-theris     rich      in  hous-es  and  lands,     He  hold  -  eth  the  wealth  of  the 
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King, 

^^^if-tt 1 1-2 1 1 

^_ 

— W—ir- 

-1 \ ; 

-* — m—' 

-1 

— *— 

-I 

— ha ^^ 

-1 1-3 

"M 

1 — t:_y_j ^ — 1 1 

' 

-V— k- 

1         1 

-t?"^ 

-1 1 

' — ^ 

i«e-^ 

4 1»<— 1 i 

ad.  iid. 


S^^ 


m 


=M 


4=»t±^ 


^  -  1      '  -  -     -        -    -  •  -^-  -^ 

The  child  of     a     King:     With  Je  -  sus  my  Sav-ior       I'm  the  child  of        a     King 
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2  My  Father's  own  Son,  the  Savior  of  men, 
Once  wander'd  o'er  earth  as  the  poorest  of  men, 
But  now  he  is  reigning  forever  on  high. 

And  will  give  me  a  home  in  heaven  by  and  by. — Cho. 

3  I  once  was  an  outcast,  stranger  on  earth, 
A  sinner  by  choice,  and  an  alien  by  birth ! 

But  I've  been  adopted,  my  name's  written  down, — 
An  heir  to  a.  mansion,  a  robe,  and  a  crown. — Cho. 

4  A  tent  or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care  ? 
They're  building  a  palace  for  ^me  over  there ! 
Tho'  exiled  from  home,  yet,  still  I  may  sing : 

All  glory  to  God,  I'm  the  child  of  a  King. — Cho. 
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1.  I've    wan  -  dered  far        a-   way       from  God,       Now    I'm     com  -  ing    home; 
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The    paths    of      sin       too     long      I've  trod,       Lord,   I'm    com  -  ing    home. 
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Com  -  ing       home,      com  -  ing      home, 
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O    -      pen  wide    thine    arms      of     love,         Lord,    I'm     com-  ing      home. 
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2  I've  wasted  many  precious  years.      My  strength  renew,  my  hope  restore, 
Now  I'm  coming  home ;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. — Cho. 

I  now  repent  with  bitter  tears  5  ^    ^^^    ^  ^^1    ^ 

Lord,  I  m  commg  home.-CAo.  ^x^^  j,^  ^^^j^^  f^^^^-;  ^ 

3  I'm  tired  of  sin  and  straying,  Lord,  That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Now  I'm  coming  home  ;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. — Cho. 

I'll  trust  thy  love,  believe  thy  word,  g  j  ^^^  j^j^  cleansing  blood  I  know, 

Lord,  I  m  commg  home.-CAo.  ^^^  ^m  coming  home ; 

4  My  soul  is  sick,  my  heart  is  sore,  O  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Now  I'm  coming  home;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. — Cho. 
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556     ONLY  TRUST  HIM    C.  M. 


J.  H.  Stockton 


1.   Come    ev  -   'ry     soul      by      sin       op-pressed,   There's mer  -  cy     with    the     Lord; 
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And     he       will  sure  -  ly      give     you   rest       By     trust  -  ing     in      his     word. 
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ly  trust     him,  On    -    ly     trust     him     now; 


On    -    ly     trust     him,     on 
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He      will     save  you,      he       will  save    you,         He     will     save  you      now. 
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2  For  Jesus  shed  his  precious  blood  Beheve  in  him  without  delay, 
Rich  blessings  to  bestow ;  And  you  are  fully  blest. — Cho. 

Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  flood 

That  washes  white  as  snow. — CJw.  4  Come,  then,  and  join  this  holy  band, 

And  on  to  glory  go, 

3  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
That  leads  you  into  rest;  Where  joys  immortal  flow. — Cho, 
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Joseph  D.  Little 
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1.  I       have     a   Friend     so       pre  -  cious,        So       ver    -   y     dear     to         me. 
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He     loves  me    with     a         ten  -  der  love,      He     loves    so     faith-  ful    •   ly, 
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2  Sometimes  I'm  faint  and  weary. 
He  knows  that  I  am  weak ; 

And  as  he  bids  me  lean  on  him, 
His  help  I'll  giladly  seek  ; 

He  leads  me  in  the  path  of  light. 
Beneath  a  sunny  sky; 

And  so  we  waJk  together. 
My  Lord  and  I. 

3  He  knows  how  much  I  love  him, 

He  knows  I  love  him  well ; 
But  with  wihat  love  'he  loveth  me. 

My  tongue  can  never  tell ; 
It  is  an  everlasting  love, 

In  ever  rich  supply ; 
And  so  we  love  each  other, 
My  Lord  and  I. 


4  I  tell  him  all  my  sorrows, 
I  tell  him  all  my  joys, 

I  tell  him  all  that  pleases  rae, 

I  tell  him  what  annoys ; 
He  te>ls  me  wlhat  I  ou^t  to  do. 

He  tells  me  what  to  try ; 
And  so  we  talk  together. 
My  Lord  and  I. 

5  He  knows  how  I  am  longiner 
Some  weary  soul  to  win. 

And  so  he  bids  me  go  and  speak 

A  loving  word  for  him ; 
He  bids  me  tell  his  wondrous  love. 

And  why  he  came  to  die  ; 
And  so  we  work  together, 
My  Lord  and  I. 
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1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the    low  -  ly       Je-sus,        No,    not   one!       no,    not  one  I 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis  -  eas -es.         No,    not   onel        no,   not  one  I 
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:^=U: 
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Chorus 
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Je  -  BUS  knows  all      a- bout  our  strug-gles,     He     will  guide  till  the  day     is    done; 
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There's  not  a  friend  like  the    low  -  ly      Je-sus,       No,    not    one        no,   not   one! 
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2  No  friend  like  him  is  so  high  and  4  Did  ever  saint  find  this  Friend  for- 

No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one !      [holy,  'sake  him  ? 

And   yet  no   friend   is  so  meek   and  No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one ! 

No,  not  one!  no,  not  one!    [lowly.  Or  sinner  find  that  he  would  not  take 

— Cho.  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one!     [him? 

3  There's  not  an  hour  that  he  is  not  Lho. 

No,not  one !  no,not  one  !  [near  us,  5  Was  e'er  a  gift  like  theSavior  given  ? 
No  night  so  dark  but  his  love  can  cheer  No,  not  one  !  no.  not  one  I 

No,  not  one !  no,  not  one!        [us.  Will  he  refuse  us  a  home  in  heaven? 

— Cho.  No.  not  one !  no,  not  one ! — Cho. 

393  Johnson  Oatman 
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559  MAY  GOD  DEPEND  ON  YOU?  8s,  7s. 


Ira  B.  WUson,  1906 
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1.  In     the  war- fare    that      is     rag-  ing         For  the  truth    and  for      the    right, 
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When  the  con  -  flict  fierce     is      rag-  ing        With  the  pow  -  ers     of      the     night. 


m 


m    •    p 


--^ 


I 


-^ 


\ 


:mzim. 


t-^ 


:^ 


--m^ 
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God  needs  peo  -  pie  brave  and  true; 


22: 


f^ 


May    he  then      de  -pend     on      you? 


God    needs  peo 
Chorus 


pie 


brave  and  true; 


fT=f 
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S  III  I  Ills 

May  the  Lord. . . .      depend  on  you?. . . .       Loy  -al  -  ty is  but  his  due;. . . . 

May  the  Lord  de      -      pend  on  you?  Loy-al  -  ty  is  but  his  due; 


^t—P—P- 
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iE^tzte; 


-^— j^ 
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m] 
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Say,     O  spir  -    it,     brave  and    true, 

.^-:.^-J-     J-     -J.    -i     -^. 


That   he  may      de  •  pend    on      you. 


I  I 

" ^- 


e 


I 


Say,      O      spir         -  it,  brave  and  true. 

Copyright,  iqo6,  by  Lorenz  Publishing  Co. 
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2  See,  they  come  on  sable  pinions, 
Come  in  strong  Satanic  might,— 

Powers  come  and  dark  dominfons 
From  the  regions  of  the  night, 

God  requires  the  brave  and  true ; 

May  he  then  depend  on  you? — Cho. 


3  From  his  throne  t<hie  Father  sees  us  J 

Angels  help  us  to  prevail ; 
And  our  leader  true  is  Jesus, 

And  we  shall  not,  cannot  fail, 
Triumpih  crowns  the  brave  and  true, 
May  the  Lord  depend  on  you  ? — Cho. 

W.  C.  Martin 


560     WONDERFUL  WORDS  OF  LIFE     P.M. 


P.  P.  Bliss 
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1.   Sing  them     o  -  ver      a  •  gain       to     me,         Won  -  der  -  ful  words     of        Life; 
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:1^=1^ 
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Let       me     more    of     their  beau  -  ty      see,        Won-  der  -  ful  words    of         Life. 


N        N 
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:t2=^: 
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Words 
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life 


and     beau    -    ty,         Teach      me        faith    and       du 
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Refrain 
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Beau  -  ti  •  ful  words, wonder  -  ful  words, Won-der -ful  words  of     Life; 

.*-    -M.    .A.    .^-     ^     ^.     .JL    ^..        .^.     .^.  -.  ^ ^ 


Life. 
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=F 


i^iJ 
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2  Christ,  the  Messed  One,  gives  to  all,  3  Sweetly  echo  the  gospel  call, 

Wonderful  words  of  Life;  Wonderful  words  of  Life; 
Sinner,  list  to  the  loving  call.                   Offer  pardon  and  peace  to  all, 

Wonderful  words  of  Life;  Wonderful  words  of  Life; 

All  so  freely  given,  Jesus,  only  Savior, 

Wooing  us  to  heaven : — Ref.  Sanctify  forever. — Ref. 

393  P.  P.  Blisa 
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May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus 

5  G  1     THROW  OUT  THE  LIFE-LINE    10s,  lis.  E.  S.  U.    Arr.  by  Gee.  C.  Stebbuw 
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Li — 1^^__^ —  « — -^ — -^ — m — ^ — «— 


-F— #■- 


fJ----^*- 


k    U*    U*    ^ 

1,  Throw  out  the  life-line  a-cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  broth-er  whomsome-one  should  save; 
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^  f  J  •  I  jg-T-g— g=j^=pfe=» 


t?=tz=tz=t?=t^=t2: 
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■^:^=>r 


Some-body's  broth-er!  Oh,who  then  will  dare  To  throw  out  the  life-line  his  per-il  to  share? 


^lk^EgE^=F=i? 


Throw  out    the  life-line!  Throw  out  the  life-line!  Some-one    is  drift- ing 

^  ^-    .     -F-  -F-  •  -^  :f:  -F-      -^  -F-  -#-  ^. 


a  •  way; 


^^^ 


^1  u*    k 

Throw  out  the  life-line!  Throw  out  the  life-line!  Some-one    is    sink-ing     to-day. 


1^^^ 


:t2=^ 


i&F^ 


]/     ^     \^     >    ^0^      ^   '[»^f  ' 
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-S  Throw  out  the  life-line  with  hand  quick  and  strong, 

Why  do  you  tarry,  why  linger  so  long? 

See !  he  is  sinking ;  Oh,  hasten  to-day — 

And  out  with  the  life-boat !  away,  then,  away ! — Cho. 
3  Throw  out  the  life-line  to  danger-fraught  men. 

Sinking  in  anguish  where  you've  never  been ; 

Winds  of  temptation  and  billows  of  woe 

Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow. — Cho. 

4l  Soon  will  the  season  of  rescue  be  o'er. 
Soon  will  they  drift  to  eternity's  shore  ; 
Haste,  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for  delay, 
But  throw  out  the  life-line  and  save  them  to-day. — Cho. 

396  B.  S.  Ufford 
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562     JESUS  SAVES    P.M. 

1— ^ ^^ 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 


^5^: 


!-Jr 


2=^ 


-^zr 


:^: 


1.   We     have  heard     th*;     joy  -  ful     sound,       Je    -    sus  saves,        Je  -  sus  saves; 


^g^ 


Bear    the  news       to      ev  -    'ry     land,     Climb    the  steeps  and  cross    the  weaves. 


s 


^^21 


i 


m 


1^r 


g^ 


On  -  ward,  'tis 


our  Lord's  com-mand, 


:S2- 


Je  -  sus     saves. 


Je  -    sus  saves. 


^=^ 


F= 
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2  Waft  it  on  the  rolling  tide, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves ; 
Tell  to  sinners  far  and  wide, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves ; 
Sing,  ye  islands  of  the  sea. 

Echo  back,  ye  ocean  caves, 
Earth  shall  keep  her  jubilee, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves. 

3  Sing  above  the  battle's  strife, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves ; 

By  his  death  and  endless  life, 

Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves ; 


Sing  it  softly  through  the  gloom, 
When  the   heart   for   mercy 
craves, 

Sing  in  triumph  over  the  tomb, 
Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves. 

4  Give  the  winds  a  mighty  voice, 
Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves; 
Let  the  nations  now  rejoice, 
Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves ; 
Shout  salvation  full  and  free. 

Highest     hills    and     deepest 
This  our  song  of  victory,     [caves, 
Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves. 
397  Priscilla  J.  Owens 
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563     THE  FIGHT  IS  ON     123,  10s.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Mon-ia 


1.  The  fight  is      on,      the  trumpet  sound    is   ring-ing  out.      The  cry  "To  arms"     is 
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heard  a-  far  and  near;  The  Lord    of   hosts      is  marching  on     to    vie  -  to  -  ry, 
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The    tri  -  umph    of         the  right  will  soon  appear.     The  fight  is      on,     O    Chris- tian 
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sol     -     dier,    And  face      to     face        in       stern       ar     -     ray, . .     With    ar  -  mor 
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gleam-ing,      and  col- ors  streaming,     The  right  and  wrong  en  -  gage     to-   day; 
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Be  strong  and  in  his  might  hold  fast; 


1  he  hght  IS    on,  but  be   not      wea     -     ry,      Be  strong  and  in  his 


;=iii:s!!^ 


If  God  be      for    us,     his  ban-ner  o'er  us, 


We'll  sing  the  victors  song  at    last. 
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3  The  fight  is  on,  arouse  ye  soldiers  brave  and  true; 
Jehovah  leads,  and  victory  will  assure ; 
Go  buckle  on  the  armor  God  has  given  you. 
And  in  his  strength  unto  the  end  endure. — Cho. 

3  The  fight  is  leading  on  to  certain  victory, 
The  bow  of  promise  spans  the  eastern  sky; 
His  glorious  name  in  every  land  shall  honored  be, 
The  morn  will  break,  the  dawn  of  peace  is  nigh. — Cho. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 


TRUSTING    7s.,  with  Refraia 


-V-JX. 


William  C.  Fischer,  1869 
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1.  I      am  com- ing     to     the  cross;        I      am  poor  and  weak  and  blind;       I      am 
Ref.—\      am  trust-ing,  Lord.in    thee,     Bless-edLamb   of     Cal  -  va  -  ry;      Hum-bly 


-l»— =-i» — I 1— t^- 


2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  thee ;  Soul  and  body  thine  to  be, 
Long  has  evil  reigned  within  ;  Wholly  thine,  for  evermore.— i?^/. 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me,  {-Ref   4  !„  ^he  promises  I  trust; 

I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sm.  ^t^^  j  ^^^j  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^pjj^^. 

3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  thee,—  I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust ; 
Friends  and  time  and  earthly  store :  I  with  Christ  am  crucified.— i?^/. 

3Q9  William  McDonald,  1869 
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565     I  AM  LISTENING    8s,  Ts. 
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W.  S.  Mai-shall 


1.  Do    you  hear    the      Sav  -  ior     call  -  ing-,        By     the  woo  -  ing    of     his  voice? 
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Do    you    hear    the      ac  -  cents  fall  -  ing?      Will  you  make    the     pre-cious  choice? 
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I       am  list -'ning,     oh,     I'm  list  - 'ning,       Just    to     hear     the      ac  •  cents  fall; 
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Repeat  softly 
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I       am  list  - 'ning,     oh,     I'm  list  - 'ning        To     the     Sav- ior's  gen  -  tie    call, 
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2  By  his  Spirit  he  is  wooing,  List!  the  voice  the  stillness  breaking! 
Softly  drawing  us  to  him,  Hear  the  sweet  and  solemn  tones ! 

Thro'  tihe  day  and  night  pursuing,  —Clio, 

With  his  gentle  voice  to  win. — Cho.  4  In  his  Providential  dealings, 

Even  in  his  stern  decrees, 
In  the  loudest  thunders  pealing, 

3  By  the  Word  of  Truth  he's  speaking      Or  the  murmuring  of  the  breeze. 
To  the  wandering,  erring  ones ;  — Cho. 

4<A?  W.  S.  Marshall 


(EpangcIistiG  Scvvxces 


566     IT  WAS  JUST  WHAT  HE  PROMISED  TO  DO     lOs,  9s 
Duet 


Ira  B.  Wilson 
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And  the  sun  shines  again  in  the  blue; 


1,  When  the  dark  clouds  of  trou-ble  pass  o  •  ver. 
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Oh,  rejoice  in  God's  love, and  re-mem-ber, 
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It  was  just  what  he  promised  to    do, 
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It     was  just  what    he  promised     to       do, 
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Our  Sav     ior       so  faith- 
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he     prom-ised    to     do, 
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so       faith  -  ful 
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mem  -  ber, 

still      re-    mem -ber, 


It     was  just     what  he    prom-ised 

...     ^„,  -*-     -♦-  ^ 


to 


do. 


B5 


i 


-^^- 


■^    ^    I        ?     c?     ? — I 1?- 

Copyright,  1907,  by  The  Lorenz  Publishing  Company.    Used  by  permission 

2  As  you  daily  go  forth  to  the  conflict,  3  At    the    close    of    this    life's    little 
By  his  might  ev'ry  foe  he'll  subdue ;  journey,  [view, 

In  the  glad  day  of  victory,  remember,  When  his  glory  sihall  burst   on  your 
It  was  just  what  he  promised  to  do.  As  you  enter  his  presence,  remember, 
^ — Cho.  It  was  just  what  he  promised  to  do. 

401  — Cho.  Ada  Blenkhorn 
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567     WILL  THERE  BE  ANY  STARS?     12s,  9s, 
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John  R.  Sweney 
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1  shall  reach  when  the 


1.   I      am  think-ing   to-  night  of   that  beau  •  ti  -  ful  land 
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sun     go  •  eth  down;  When  thro' won  -  der  -  ful  grace   by    my    Sav  ♦  ior      I    stand, 
> I ->       >,m •— • 1 ^       fe,      I ^->- 


^^1 


'm    4- 


-JK2Z3K;. 


\^    \/    \cJ 


-^—w- 


d  .   m 


IpC 


V      > 


M 


-V-Ji 


Chorus 


^ 


1 


=1^ 


5^^ 


i-".*: 


•^^r 


-* — ^ 


-^ — ' — I — '-■m «- 


--K- 


Will  there  be      a  -  ny   stars   in  my  crown?  Will  there  be       a  •  ny  stars,  a  -  ny 
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stars     in  my  crown  When  at  eve-ning  the  sun   go-eth  down? When  I 
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wake  with  the  blest  in  the  mansions  of  rest  Will  there  be  any  stars  in  my  crown? 

a  -  ny  stars  in  my  crown? 
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2  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me  labor  and  pray, 

Let  me  watch  as  a  winner  of  souls ; 
That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glorious  day. 
When  his  praise  like  the  sea-billow  rolls. — Cho. 

3  Oh,  what  joy  it  will  be  when  his  face  I  behold. 

Living  gems  at  his  feet  to  lay  down ; 
It  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in  the  city  of  gold, 
Should  there  be  any  stars  in  my  crown. — Cho. 

E.  E.  Hewitt 

568     SUNSHINE  IN  THE  SOUL    C.  M.  John  R.  Sweney 
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There's  sun- shine     in    my  soul  to-day,         More    glo  •    ri  -  ous     and  bright 
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Than  glows    in         a  -  ny  earth-  ly      sky,         For       Je  -    sus     is      my     light. 
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Oh,  there's  sun      -      shine,  Bless-ed  sun      -        shine,  While  thepeace-ful  hap-py  moments 
sun-shine  in  the  soul,  sun-shine  in  the  soul, 
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roll;  When      Je-sus  shows  his  smil  -  ingface  There  is  sun-shine  in  the  soul. 
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2  There's  music  in  my  soul  to-day,         The  dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart, 
A  carol  to  my  King ;  The  flowers  of  grace  appear. — Ref. 

And  Jesus,  listening,  can  hear  4  There's  gladness  in  my  soul  to-day, 

The  songs  I  cannot  smg.—Ref.  And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love, 

3  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to-  For  blessings  wthioh  he  gives  me  now. 
For  when  the  Lord  is  near,      [day,  For  joys  "laid  up"  above. — Ref. 
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569     THOU  THINKEST,  LORD,  OP  ME    8,  8,  8,  6 
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1.  A  -  mid  the    tri  -  ais   which    I    meet,      A  -  mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet. 
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One  thought  re-mains     su  -  preme  -  ly  sweet,    Thou  think- est,  Lord,     of        me  I 
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Thou    think-est.  Lord;    of        me    (of     me),  Thou  think- est,  Lord,     of        me   (of   me), 
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2  The  cares  of  life  come  thronging^  3  Let  shadows  come,  let  shadows  go. 
Upon  my  soul  their  shadow  cast;  [fast,  Let  life  be  bright  or  dark  with  woe, 
Their  gloom  reminds  my  heart  at  last,    I  .am  content,  for  this  I  know. 

Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me. — Cho.      Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me. — Cho. 

E.  S.  Lorenz 
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1.  I      heard   the  Sav  -  ior     say:     "Thy  strength  in  -  deed    is    small;     Child  of 
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weakness  watch  and  pray.     Find    in  Me  thine  All    in     all."        Je  -  sus  paid  it     all. 
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All      to  him    I    owe:       Sin   had  left   a  crimson  stain,  He  wash'd  it  white  as  snow! 


2  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 
Thy  power,  and  thine  alone. 
Can  change  the  leper's  spots, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. — Cho. 


571      REVIVE  US  AGAIN     lis,  123. 


3  For  nothing  good  have  I 
Whereby  thy  grace  to  claim; 
I'll  wash  my  garments  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamh. — Cho. 

Mrs.  E.  M.  Hall 
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1.  We  praise  thee,  O      God,     for  the  Son     of      thy     love, 
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died  and    is     now  gone    a  -  bove.      Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry;     Hal  -  le 
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2  We  praise  thee,  Q  God,  for  thy  Spirit  of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior,  and  scattered  our  night. — CJio. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  and  .has  cleansed  every  sta'm.^Cho. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace, 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  -ways.— Cho. 

6  Revive  us  again,  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above  \-r-€ho.  • 
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572    GRACE,  ENOUGH  FOR  ME    8s,  63. 
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1.   In    look  -  ing    thro'    my  tears   one   day,  I      saw  Mount  Cal  -    va  -  ry; 
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Be-neath  the  cross  there  flowed  a  stream     Of  grace,      e-nough  for   me. 

Is  enoupfh  for       me. 
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Grace    is  flow-ing  from  Cal-va-ry, . . . .         Grace  as  fath-om-less  as  the  sea, 
Grace  is  fiow-ing  from  Cal-va  •  ry  for  me,    Grace  as  fath-om-less   as     the  roll-ing  sea, 
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Grace  for  time  and  e  -  ter  -  ni-  ty, Grace, e-nough  for  me. 

Grace  for  time  and    e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty,  His  a-  bun-  dant  grace   I   see,      e-nough  for      me. 
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2  While  standing  there,  my  trembling  I  felt  a  flood  go  thro'  my  soul 

Once  full  of  agony,  [heart.  Of  grace,  enough  for  me.—Cho. 

Could  scarce  believe  the  sight  I  saw 

Of  grace,  enough  for  me. — Cho.    4  When  I  am  safe  within  the  veil. 

My  portion  there  will  be, 
3  When  I  bdidd  my  every  sin  To  sing  thro'  all  the  years  to  come 

Nailed  to  the  cruel  tree,  .  Of  grace,  enough  for  me.— C/ia. 
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573    TOU  MUST  MCIDE  FOR  JESUS    8s.  7s. 


Ira  B.  Wilson 
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1.  While   the  Mas-ter   now     in-vites    you.        Do    not  turn  from  him     a  -  way; 


V^     ^ 


fe:fzzt=ie=Ep: 


-r-:: -S- 


-»• — ,"- 


^ 


±^ 


^ 


-^ 


^^ 


3 


:iN^ 


:2:^ 


s^^^a 


1=1^ 


:^=ac 


ti 


■*-^- 


Heed  the  voice  that  gen  -  tly   calls  you         From  the  paths  that  lead    a  -    stray. 
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You  must    de- 


You    must     de  •  cide 
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You      must     de  -  cide       for 


Je     •     sus ! 
Je    •     sus! 
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you     must  de  -  cide       for     J  e   •   sus! 
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2  Oh,  confess  him  as  your  Savior,         3  Let  him  en/ter,  bid  him  welcome, 
<  He  who  bore  your  guilt  and  blame ;        Give  him  room  within  your  heart ; 
Pardon  full  and  free  is  offered  Let  your  life  show  forth  his  beauty, 

All  who  call  upon  his  name. — Cho.       Let  him  nevermore  depart. — Cho. 
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574     THE  KING'S  BUSINESS     12,  12,  12,  S 


Flora  H.  Cassel 
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1.  I        am      a    stran  -  ger  here,  with  -  in 
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realms  be-yond  the  sea,      I'm  here  on  busl-ness  for.,    my      King.     This    is     the 
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2  This  is  the  King's  command:  that  all  men,  everywhere, 
Repent  and  turn  away  from  sin.'^  seductive  snare ; 
That  all  who  will  obey,  with  him  shall  reign  for  aye. 
And  that's  my  bu^siness  for  my  King. — Cho. 

3  My  home  is  brighter  far  than  Sharon's  rosy  plain,  -        •  ■.    ■'^:  . 
Eternallife  and  joy  throughout  its  vast  domain;:  :    .  _ 
My  Sovereign  bids  me  tell  how  mortals theremay' dwell,    ■  ■ 
And  that*stny  business  for  my-Kirig. — Oho.     ■.■   •'{•-'.■  •:■ 

408  E.  T.  Ca^se] 


(Evangelistic  Services 


575     OH,  HOW  HE  LOVES  ME 
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1.  I        have     a   Friend,     a      pre-  cious  Friend,      Oh,      how     he     loves    me; 

_     .-  ______      .fJ-  *- 


^S 


S 


|^S3 


£ 


f=T=r=f^ 


}^'^^ 

EE?^-i. 

— ^, 

r-4- 

==|- 

[— 

=t^#^ 

=^ 

— ^- 

— 1 — 

— -m — ■ 

. — 1- 

—■ « — 

-^ 

-r 

He 

says    his    love 

will 

— 1 

nev 

H 

•  er 

—m— 
— 1 — 

end, 

Oh, 

1   r^ 

=5- 

how 

he 

— 1 — 

1— « — 

loves 

— ^    1 

me; 

S:^^ 

=t= 

-P — 1» — M-^ 
1      t      1 

i — 

-1 — 

-4— 

H^ 

=b 

4= 

=H 

Chords 


^ 


:g: 


^ 


^ 


P 


F 


he     loves      me; 
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how         he    loves      me.  Oh, 
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I      know    not    why,      I       on  -  ly      cry,         "Oh,      how     he      loves    me. 
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2  Why  he  should  come  I  cannot  tell,  '4  He  walks  with  me  along  life's  road, 

Oh,  how  he  loves  me ;  Oh,  how  he  loves  me ; 

In  my  poor  broken  heart  to  .dwell,  He  carries  every  heavenly  load,          • 

._Oh,  how  he  loves  me. — Cko.  .    Oh,  how  he  loves  me. — Cho. 


3  He  died  to  save  my  soul  from  death,  5  He  has  a  home  prepared  for  me, 
^-..  Oh,. how  he  loves  me;  Dhrhaw  he.  loves  me; 

r'Mjpraise.him  while  he  gives  me  breath,  With.bi'm  I'll  spend  eternity, 
.    Oh,  how  he.  loves  me.— C/io.  Oh,  how  he  loves  me.— CAo. 
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576     'TIS  so  SWEET  TO  TRUST  IN  JESUS    8s,  7s. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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1.  'Tis    so    sweet    to    trust   in      Je  •  sus,     Just    to    take   him     at    his   Word; 
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Just     to      rest      up  •  on      his  prom -ise;     Just    to  know, "Thus  saith  the  Lord. 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  how      I    trust  him;     How  I've  proved  him  o'er   and    o'er: 
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Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus,  pre  -  cious  Je  -  sus  I       O      for  grace     to  serve  him  more. 
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2  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust  in  Jesus,  Just  from  Jesus  simply  taking 

Just  to  trust  his  cleansing  blood;  Life,  and  rest,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

Just  in  simple  faith  to  plunge  me  — Cho. 

'Neath  the  healing,  cleansing  flood.  4  I'm  so  glad  I  learn'd  to  trust  thee, 

— Cho.  Precious  Jesus,  Savior,  Friend; 


3  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  in  Jesus, 
Just  from  s'in  and  self  to  cease; 


And  I  know  that  thou  art  with  me. 
Wilt  be  with  me  to  the  end. — Cho.. 
Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead 
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SINCE  I  HAVE  BEEN  REDEEMED    P.  M. 
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Since  I have  been  re-deem'd,  Since  I    have  been  redeem'd 

Since    I  have  been  redeem'd     Since  I  have  been  redeem'd, 
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2  I  have  a  Christ  that  satisfies, 
Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 

To  do  his  will  my  highest  prize, 

■     Since  I  have  been  redeemed. — Cho. 

3  I  hav€  a  witness  bright  and  clear, 
Since  I  have  been  redeemed. 


Dispelling  ev'ry  doubt  and  fear, 
Since  I  have  been  redeemed. — Cho. 

4  I  have  a  home  prepared  for  me, 
Sinc€  I  have  been  redeemed, 

Where  I  shall  dwell  eternally, 

Since  I  have  been  redeemed. — Cho. 
411  E.  0.  Excell 
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578     TAKE  ME  AS  I  AM    P.M. 
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1,  Je  -  sus,   my   Lord,  to  thee     I     cry;        Un- less  thou  help  me,    I     must  die; 
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Oh,  bring  thy    full     sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh.     And  take     me     as 
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D.S.  Oh,  bring   thy   free     sal  -  va   -   tion  nigh,     And  take    me 
Refrain 
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Take    me       as         I 
Take      me,     take        me 


am,. 


Take     me     as 
Take      me,    take 
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me 


I       am, 
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2  Helpless  I  am  and  full  of  guilt, 
But  yet  thy  blood  for  me  was  spilt ; 
And  thou  canst  make  me  what  thou 

But  take  me  as  I  am. — Ref. .     [wilt, 

3  No  preparations  can  I  make, 
My  best  resolves  I  only  break ; 

,Yet   save  me    for  thine   own  name's 
And  take  me  as  I  zm.—Ref.    [sake, 

4  I  thirst,  I  long  to  know  thy  love. 
Thy  full  salvation  I  would  prove, 


579     BLESSED  BE  THE  NAME 


But  since  to  thee  I  cannot  move. 
Oh,  take  me  as  I  am. — Ref. 

5  If  thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do, 
In"spire  my  will,  -my  heart  renew, 
And  work  both  in  and  by  me,  too. 

And  take  me  as  I  am ! — Ref. 

6  And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done. 
The  battle  o'er,  the  vict'ry  won. 
Still,  still  my  cry  shall  be  alone. 

Lord,  take  me  as  I  am! — Ref. 


Ear.  by  J.  M.  Hunt 


-    (  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  t    Blessed  be  the  name  ^f  the  Lord!    )  • 
•  •  (  The  glo-ries  of  my  Lord  and  Kingl  Bless-ed  be  the  name  (Omit. .....)  J  of 


the  Lord! 


rrrr^y 


Chorus 


evangelistic  Services 


Bless-ed  be  the  name.blesSed  be  the  name,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord!       of  the  Lord! 

U^J^..,.  ^ 
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2  Jesus !  the  name  that  charms  oiir  His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 

fears,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 

Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord!  — Cha. 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner'sears,  4  I  never  shall  forget  that  day, 

Blessed  be  the  narrie  of  the  Lord!  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

.  ---Cho.  When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away, 

3  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  canceled  sin.       Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 
Blessed  be  the  name,  of  the  Lord !  — Cho. 

Charles  Wesley,  Alt. 

5  SO    HOW  I  LOVE  JESUS    C.  M. 
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1.   There  is      a  name  I    love    to  hear,       I    love    to  sing  its    worth;      It  sounds  like 
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mu-sic    in  mine  ear — The  sweet-est  name  on  earth.       Oh,  how  I    love  Je  -  sus, 
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Oh,  ho.W  1  love  je-sus,  ,      Ohi  how  I  love   Je-sus,     Be-cause  he  first  loved  me 


^«i  w »- 
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2  It  tells  me  of  a  Savior's  love. 
Who  died  to  set  me  free ; 

It  tells  me  of  his  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. — Cho. 

3  It  tells  me  what  my  Father  hath 
In  store  for  every  day. 


And,  though  I  tread  a  darksome  path, 
Yields  sunshine  all  the  way. — Cho. 

4  It  tells  of  One,  whose  loving  heart. 
Can  feel  my  deepest  woe, 

Who  in  each  sorrow  bears  a  part, 
That  none  can  bear  below.  — Cho. 
413  Frederick  Whitfield,  1859 


€pangelistic  Serpices 

581     LET  HIM  m    p.  M. 


Let 
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him      in. 
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1.  There's  a  stran-ger  at    the  door,       Let  the  Sav-ior  in, 

.fL.    JL.    JL.    Jt^    A. 


let  the  Sav-ior  in. 
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Let 


him     in. 
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He  has  been  there  oft  be  •  fore, 
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Let  the  Sav-ior  in, 


Let  the   Sav-ior  in. 
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Let  him   in     ere    he      is    gone,      Let  him   in,    the     Ho-  ly     One,        Je-sus 

.m- ^  ^  -m-  -^  -^  -(^' 
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Let 
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Christ,  the  Fath  -  er's     Son, 


Let  the  Sav-ior  in. 


let  the  Sav-ior  in. 
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S  Open  now  to  him  your  heart. 

Let  him  in, 
If  you  wait  he  will  depart, 

Let  him  in; 
Let  him  in,  he  is  your  Friend, 
He  your  soul  will  sure  defend, 
He  will  keep  you  to  the  end, 

Let  him  in. 

3  Hear  you  now  his  loving  voice. 
Let  him  in, 


He  is  standing  at  the  door, 
Joy  to  you  he  will  restore, 
And  his  name  you  will  adore, 
Let  him  in. 

4  Now  admit  the  heavenly  Guest, 

Let  him  in. 
He  will  make  for  you  a  feast, 

Let  him  in; 
He  will  speak  your  sins  forgiv'n, 
And  when  earth  ties  all  are  riven. 


iNow,  oh,  now  make  him  your  choice,  He  will  take  you  home  to  heaven, 
Let  him  in ;  Let  him  in. 

414  J.  B.  Atchison 


€pangcli5tic  Serpices 

582     GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME  I 


J.  H.  Stockton 


1.   Down  at     the  cross  where  my  Sav  •  ior      died,     Down  where  for  cleansing  from 
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sin     I    cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied — Glo-  ry     to    his  name! 


D.  S. — There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied — Glo-  ry     to   his 
Chorus 
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Glo    -    ry 


his 


name! 


Glo    -    ry 
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2  I  am  so  wondrously  saved  from  sm, 
Jesus  so  sweetly  abides  within, 

There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in, 
Glory  to  his  name! — Cho. 

3  O  precious  fountain  that  saved  from  sin, 
I  am  so  glad  I  have  entered  in ; 

There  Jesus  saved  me  and  keeps  me  clean> 
Glory  to  his  name ! — Cho. 

4  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet, 
Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Savior's  feet, 
Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete, 

Glory  to  his  name! — Cho. 


E.  A.  Hoffman 


98 

138 
268 
271 
279 
282 
286 
291 
295 
297 
300 
307 
316 


The  following  hymns  are  also 
There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy. 
O,  come,  all  ye  faithful. 
Sinners  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
Hasten  sinner  to  be  wise. 
Come  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy. 
Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult. 
Behold  I  a  stranger  at  the  door. 
I  pave  my  life  for  thee. 
There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood. 
Rock  of  ages. 

Depth  of  mercy,  can  there  be. 
Just  as  I  am  without  one  plea. 
Heal  me,  O  my  Savior. 


suitable  for  Evangelistic  Services. 

324  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts. 

326  Nearer  my  God  to  thee. 

354  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus. 

363  O,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth 

366  My  Jesus,  I  love  thee. 

375  More  love  to  thee. 

378  O  love  that  will  not  let  me  go. 

385  Savior,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us. 

387  He  leadeth  me,  O  blessed  thought. 

407  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war. 

416  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

508  There's  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  day. 

533  God  will  take  care  of  you. 
415 
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583     OPENING  SENTENCES 


R.  Farrant,  1530  (?)-1580 
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The  Z<?r^  is  in  his  |  ho-ly  |  temple    ||    let  rll  the  earth  keep  |  si-  •  lence  be-  J 

fore  — -  I  him. — Hab.  it.  20. 
O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  •  of  |  holiness  \  fear  be-  |  fore  him  |  all  the  j 

earth. — Ps.  xcvi.  g.  \ 

W.Rtissell,  1777-1813- 
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1  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  medi/ation  |  of  my  |  heart  ||  be  acceptable 

in  thy  sight,  O  Lord  my  |  strength  and  |  my  re-  |  deemer. — Ps.  xix.  14. 

2  O  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth  that  |  they  may  |  lead  me  |  and  bring  me  unto 

thy  ho\y  |  hill  and  |  to  thy  |  dwelling. — Ps.  xliii.  j. 


584     THE  LORD  IS  IN  HIS  HOLY  TEMPLE 


The  Lord  is  in  his     ho-ly   temple:  Let  all  the  earth  keep  silenee  be  -  fore        him.    A  -  men, 
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585     0  COME,  LET  US  WORSHIP 


O  come  let  us  worship  and  bow  down:  Let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our  Mak-er.        A-men 
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Call  to  XDorsIjip 

586     WE  PRAISE  THEE,  0  GOD 


Arr.  Joseph  Barnby 
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We  praise  Thee,     O      God:      We  acknowledge  thee  to     be      the     Lord 
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All     the  earth  doth  wor-ship  thee,     The     Fa  -  ther    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing.       A-tnen 
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587     BLESS  THE  LORD,  0  MY  SOUL 
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Bless  the  Lord,    O    my    soul:    and      all  that  is  with-in    me,   bless  his    ho  -  ly 
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name.  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my    soul,   and  for -get  not    all  his  ben  -  e  -  fits.       A-men. 
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588     0  LORD,  OPEN  THOU  MY  LIPS 
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O  Lord,     o  -  pen  thou  my  lips;    and  my  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy  praise.   A-men 
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Prayer 


589     OUR  FATHER,  WHO  ART  IN  HEAVEN 
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earth  as     it       is         in         heaven.   Give  us  this  day  our  dai 
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And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we   for  -  give      our    debt-ors.      -j      ^ 
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For  thine  is  the  kingdom, 
liv  -  er     us      from       e-vil:^      and  the  power;  and         V  ev  -  er.      A      -     -      men. 
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John  P.  Marshall,  1912 


590    HEAR  MY  PRAYER 


Hear  my  prayer,  0  Lord,  and  let  my  cry  come  un-to  thee,  thro' Jesus  Christ  our   Sav    -  ior.   A-men. 
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591     RESPONSES  APTER  PRAYER    No.  1 


A.  S.  Gibson 
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to  our  prayer. 
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No.  2 


George  Whelpton 
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Hear         our   prayer,     O  Lord, 


Hear        our    prayer,    O        Lord, 
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In  -  cline    thine  ear      to         me,        And    grant       us      thy    peace. 
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All  things  r<7w^  of  thee,  O    Lord ;  and  of  thine  own  have  we     giv-  en    thee.     A  -  men. 
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593     GLORIA  IN  EXCELSIS 
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1  Glory  ^.?  to  |  God  on  |  high  ||  and  on  earth  \  peace  good  j    will  •  towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee  we  |  wor-ship  j  thee    1  we  glorify  thee,  we  give 

thanks  to  |  thee  for  |  thy  great  |  glory. 
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3  O  Lord  God  \  Heaven-  •  ly  |  King  \  God  the  |  Fa-ther  |  Al |  mighty. 

4  O  Lord,  the  only  begotten  Son  |  Je-sus  |  Christ  |   O  Lord  God,   Lamb  of  God 

Son  —  I  of  the  |  Father. 
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5  Thou  that  takest  aivay  the  |  sins   :  of  the  |  world  \\  have  mercy  up-  [on  —  [  us. 

6  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world  ||  have  mercy  up-  |  on  —  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world  |  re-  \  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God   the  |  Father  |  have  mercy  up-  | 

on  —  I  us. 
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A  -  men. 
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9  For  thou  on\y  (art  —  |  holy  \  thou  \  on-ly  |  art  the  |  Lord. 
XO  Thou  only,  O  Christ  with  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost  ||  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory  •  of  | 
God  the  I  Father. 
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W.  Boyce,  1710-1779 


594     VENITE.  EXULTEMUS  DOMINO    {Ps.  xcv.) 
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1  O  come  let  us  s/;tg-  |  unto  •  the  |  Lord  ||  let  us  heartily  ryoice  in  the  |  strength  of  | 

our  sal-  I  vation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  pres^wfi?  |  with  thanks-  |  giving  1  and  show  onrselves  \  glad 

in  I  him  with  |  psalms, 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  |  great  —  |  God  ||  and  a  great  \  King  a-  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  all  the  corners  |  of  the  |  earth  ||  and  the  strength  of  the  |  hills  is  | 

his  —  I  also. 
6  The  sea  is  his  \  and  he  |  made  it  ||  and  his  hands  pre-  |  par-ed  *  the  |  dry  —  |  land. 

6  O  come,  let  us  worship  and  |  fall  —  |  down  |  and  kjteel  be-  |  fore  the  |  Lord  our  | 

Maker. 

7  For  he  is  the  |  Lord  our  |  God  \  and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pas/«r<f  and  the  | 

sheep  of  |  his  —  |  hand. — Ps.  xcv.  i-y. 

8  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  •  of  |  holiness  ||  let  the  whole  earth  |  stand  in  | 

awe  of  I  him. 

9  *For  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to  |  judge  the  |  earth  ||  and  with  righteousness  to 

judge  the  ivor Id  Sind  the  |  peo-ple  |  with  his  truth. — Ps.  xcvL  g,  ij. 
Glorj'-  be  to  the  Fa\\i^r  \  and  •  to  the  |  Son,  \  and  \  to  the  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  7toiv,  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  j  end. —  j 

A I  men. 
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1  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  oi\  Is-ra-  j  el  \  for  he  hath  visit^A  \  and  re-  |  deem-ed  • 

his  I  people: 

2  And  hath  raised  up  a  mighty  sii\-\  va-tion  |  for  us  ||  in  the  house  \  of  his  |  ser-vant  ( 

David ; 

3  As  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his  |  ho-ly  |  Prophets  ||  which  have  beeti  \  since  the  j 

world  be-  |  gan ; 

4  That  we  should  be  savQ.d  \  from  our  |  enemies  i  and  from  the  hand  of  |  all  that  | 

hate  —  I  us ; 

431 


Selections  for  (El^anting 
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J.  Robinson,  1682-1762 
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1  O  be  joyful  in  the  Z^r^  |  all  ye  |  lands  |  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,  and  come 

htfore  his  |  pres-ence  (  with  a  |  song. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  |  he  is  |  God  i  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we 

ourselves,  we  are  his  peo//^  and  the  |  sheep  of  |  his  —  |  pasture. 

3  O  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  z'«to  his  |  courts  with  |  praise  || 

be  thankful  unto  kzm  and  |  speak  good  |  of  his  [  name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  gracious,  his  mercy  is  |  ev-er-  |  lasting  |  and  his  truth  endureth 

from  gentr-  \  ation  •  to  |  gen-er-  |  ation. 
Glory  be  to  the  Faxh&v  \  and  •  to  the  |  Son  f  and  \  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  |  world  without  |  end.  —  | 

A I  men. 
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1  My  soul  doth  magm-  \  fy  the  |  Lord  |  and  my  spirit  katk  re-  |  joiced  •  in  |  God 

my  I  Savior. 

2  For  he  |  hath  re-  |  garded  i  the  lowW-  \  ness  of  |  his  hand-  |  maiden. 

3  For  be-  |  hold  from  |  henceforth  ||  a.llgener-  |  ations  •  shall  |  call  me  |  blessed. 

4  For  he  that  is  mighty  hath  |  magni-  •  fied  |  me  |  and  \  ho-ly  |  is  his  |  name. 

5  And  his  rnercy  is  on  |  them  that  |  fear  him  |  through-  \  out  all  |  gen-er-  |  ations. 

6  He  hath  showed  strength  \  with  his  |  arm  |  he  hath  scattered  the  proud  in   the 

ima^in-  |  a-tion  |  of  their  |  hearts, 

7  He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  \  from  their  |  seat  1|  and  hath  ex-  |  alted  •  the  j 

humble  •  and  |  meek. 

8  He  hath  filled  the  hungry  \  with  good  |  things  \  and  the  rich  he  hath  |  sent  —  j 

empty  •  a-  |  way. 

9  *He   remembering    his     mercy  hath   holpen    his   jarvant    |    Is-ra-   |    el    i   as   he  i 

promised  to  our  forefathers,  .<4braham  |  and  his  |  seed  for-  |  ever. 
Glory  be  to  the  Faxh&r  \  and  •  to  the  j  Son  ||  and  |  to  tlae  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  i  world  without  |  end.-rr  i 

A-  —  I  men. 
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598     AT  THE  BAPTISM  OF  INFANTS 
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Before  the  Administration 

1  The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  ever/a^/ing  upon  |  them  that  |  fear 

him  II  and  his  rz^/^/eousness  |  unto  |  children's  |  children. 

2  To   such   as  |  keep    his  |  covenant   |)   and   to    those  that   remember  his  com-  | 

mand-  •  —  |  ments  to  |  do  them. 

3  He  shall  feed  his  flock  \  like  a  |  shepherd  \  he  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his 

arm  and  ]  carry  •  them  |  in  his  |  bosom. 

4  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me  and  for-  |  bid  them  |  not  \for  of  |  such  •  is 

the  I  kingdom  •  of  |  heaven. 
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George  A.  Macfarren,  1813-1887 
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After  the  Administration 
6  Then  will  I  sprin^o.  clean  j  water  •  up-  |  on  you  ||  and  \  ye  shall  |  be  •  —  |  clean: 

6  A  new  heart  aho  \  will  I  |  give  you  ||  and  a  new  spirit  \  will  I  |  put  with-  |  in  you. 

7  And  I  will  take  away  the  stony  heart    \    out  of    •  your  |  flesh  ||  and   /  will  | 

give  you  a  |  heart  of  |  flesh. 

8  I  will  pour  my  Spirit  up-  |  on  thy  |  seed  ||  and  my  |  blessing  •  up-  |  on  thine  | 

offspring : 

9  And  they  shall  spring  tip  as  a-  |  mong  the  |  grass  ||  as  w//lows  |  by  the  |  water  | 

courses. 
10  For  the  promise  is  unto  yoti  and  |  to  your  |  children  ||  and  to  all  that  are  afar  off 

*  even  as  many  as  the  |  Lord  our  |  God  shall  |  call. 
Glory  be  to  the  /^ather  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  1|  and  \  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As   it   was   in   the    beginning  *  is   now,   and   |   ever    |    shall    be   IJ  world  without  | 


end  •  —  I  A  •  —  I  men. 
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Glo  -  ry   be     to     thee,     O      Lord. 
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Ho  •  ly,       ho  -  ly,       ho  -  ly     Lord  God     of  Hosts:  Heav'n  and  earth  are 
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ry,       Glo-rybe      to     thee,      O  Lord  most  High.     A  -  men. 
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602     THE  LORD  BLESS  US 


Benebtctions 


Frederic  F.  Bullard,  1902 


I    ,    li-l K    N    K    ^--fs— ]V-^ — -1-1 — b 


The  Lord  bless  us  and  keep  us;  The  Lord  make  his  face  to  shine  up-on     us,     The 
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Lord  lift  up   his  coun -te-nance  up- on      us.      And  give      us     peace.       A-men. 


:te=& 


e 


k^=|eii=te=^Ezzfc=jE=ii*=^t=^; 


%     U*      i^-U'     l^     U*     ^  :tg=::tg^ 


^ 


-T^ 


603     THREE-FOLD  AMEN 


:^ 


:S^ 


Igg^ 


y£^ 


men, 


t=- 


-# ^ 


^^^ 


t=: 


men, 


A 

-tSh- 


^__^__^ 


12^: 


# 


J — (S>- 
men. 


424 


Selections  for  Cl^anting 


604     WSMISSAL    8,8,8,6 


George  Whelpton,  1847- 


^S.»^ 


3^1^^ 


Tt=q 


=4 


N-HV 


ufa: 


Lord,  let   us  now  de  -  part   in  peace.   Who    in  thy  name  are  gath  -  ered  here- 
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Disclose  the  brightness  of     thy   face,       And    be    for-ev  -  er     near.  A  -  men. 
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THE  SEVEN-FOLD  AMEN 
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1.  Faith   of     our    fa  -  thers,  liv  -  ing  still,      In  spite   of  dun-geon,  fire     and  sword, 
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O     how    our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy     When-e'er  we  hear   that  glo-rious  word! 


Faith  of  our    fa-thers,  ho  -  ly  faith.     We  will  be  true     to  thee  till  death.   A  -  men. 
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2  Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark, 

Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free, 
And  blest  would  be  their  children's  fate, 

Though  they,  like  them,  should  die  for  thee ; 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith, 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

3  Faith  of  our  fathers,  God's  great  power 

Shall  win  all  nations  unto  thee; 
And  through  the  truth  that  comes  from  God, 

Mankind  shall  then  indeed  be  free : 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith, 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

4  Faith  of  our  fathers,  we  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife. 
And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  knows  how. 

By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life : 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith, 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 


Frederick  W.  Faber 
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SELECTION  1. 

A  CALL  TO  WORSHIP 

From  Psalms  xcvi,  xcv;  Hebrews  L 

H  sing  unto  Jehovah  a  new  song:  sing  unto  Jehovah  all 
the  earth. 


Sing  unto  Jehovah,  bless  his  name;  show  forth  his  sal- 
vation from  day  to  day. 

Declare  his  glory  among  the  nations,  his  marvellous  works 
among  all  the  peoples. 

For  great  is  Jehovah,  and  greatly  to  be  praised :  he  is  to  be 
feared  above  all  gods. 

For  all  the  gods  of  the  peoples  are  idols ;  but  Jehovah  made 
the  heavens. 

Honor  and  majesty  are  before  him:  strength  and  beauty 
are  in  his  sanctuary. 

Ascribe  unto  Jehovah,  ye  kindreds  of  the  peoples,  ascribe  unto 
Jehovah  glory  and  strength. 

Ascribe  unto  Jehovah  the  glory  due  unto  his  name :  bring  an 
offering  and  come  into  his  courts. 

Oh  worship  Jehovah  ni  holy  array :  tremble  before  him,  all 
the  earth. 

Oh  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down ;  let  us  kneel  before 
Jehovah  our  Maker: 

For  he  is  our  God,  and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture  and 
the  sheep  of  his  hand.  To-day,  oh  that  ye  would  hear  his 
voice ! 

And  when  he  again  bringeth  in  the  firstborn  into  the  world 
he  saith.  And  let  all  the  angels  of  God  worship  him. 


Ke0pon0itc  Witanins^ 


SELECTION  2. 

NATURE  CALLED  TO  PRAISE  JEHOVAH. 

From     Psalm    cxlviii, 

PRAISii  ye  Jehova'.. 
Praise  ye  Jehovah  from  the  heavens:     Praise  him  in 
the  heights. 

Praise  ye  him,  all  his  angels. 

Praise  ye  him,  all  his  host. 

Praise  ye  him  sun  and  moon :  praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens,  and  ye  waters  that  are 
above  the  heavens. 

Let  them  praise  the  name  of  Jehovah ;  for  he  commanded,  and 
they  were  created. 

He  hath  also  established  them  for  ever  and  ever:    He  hath 
made  a  decree  which  shall  not  pass  away. 

Praise  Jehovah  from  the  earth,  ye  sea-monsters  and  all  deeps ; 

Fire  and  hail,  snow  and  vapor,  stormy  wind  fulfilling  his 
word; 

Mountains  and  all  hills ;  fruitful  trees  and  all  cedars ; 

Beasts  and  all  cattle;  creeping  things  and  flying  birds; 

Kings  of  the  earth  and  all  peoples ;  princes  and  all  judges  of 
the  earth ; 

Both  young  men  and  virgins;  old  men  and  children: 

Let  them  praise  the  name  of  Jehovah,  for  his  name  alone  is 
exalted ; 

His  glory  is  above  the  earth  and  the  heavens. 

And  he  hath  lifted  up  the  horn  of  his  people,  the  praise  of  all 
his  saints; 

Even  of  the  children  of  Israel,  a  people  near  unto  him. 
Praise  ye  Jehovah, 


Ee0pon0itir  Keatiingd  5 

SELECTION  3. 
PRAISE  FOR  GOD'S  MERCIES. 

From  Psalm  ciii. 

BLESS  Jehovah,  O  my  soul,  and  all  that  is  within  me  bless 
his  holy  name. 

Bless  Jehovah,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all  his  benefits : 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities ;  who  healeth  all  thy  dis- 
eases ; 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction;  who  crowneth 
thee  with  lovingkindness  and  tender  mercies; 

Who  satisfieth  thy  desire  with  good  things,  so  that  thy  youth 
is  renewed  like  the  eagle. 

Jehovah  executeth  righteous  acts,  and  judgments  for  all  that 
are  oppressed. 

Jehovah  is  merciful  and  gracious,  slow  to  anger  and  abundant 
in  lovingkindness. 

He  will  not  always  chide,  neither  will  he  keep  his  anger  for 
ever. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins,  nor  rewarded  us  after 
our  iniquities. 

For  as  the  heavens  are  high  above  the  earth,  so  great  is  his 
lovingkindness  toward  them  that  fear  him. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west,  so  far  hath  he  removed 
our  transgressions  from  us. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  Jehovah  pitieth  them 
that  fear  him. 

For  he  knoweth  our  frame,  he  remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass ;  as  a  flower  of  the  field,  so 
he  flourisheth. 

For  the  wind  passeth  over  it.  and  it  is  gone;  and  the  place 
thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

But  the  lovingkindness  of  Jehovah  is  from  everlasting  to 
everlasting  upon  them  that  fear  him,  and  his  righteousness 
unto  children's  children. 

Jehovah  hath  established  his  throne  in  the  heavens,  and  his 
kingdom  ruleth  over  all. 
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Bless  Jehovah,  ye  his  angels,  that  are  mighty  in  strength, 
that  fulfil  his  word,  hearkening  unto  the  voice  of  his  word. 

Bless  Jehovah,  all  ye  his  hosts,  ye  ministers  of  his  that  do  his 
pleasure. 

Bless  Jehovah,  all  ye  his  works,  in  all  places  of  his  domin- 
ion: Bless  Jehovah,  O  my  soul. 


SELECTION  4. 
GOD'S  GREATNESS  CELEBRATED. 

From   Job    xxxvi,    xxxvii. 

BEHOLD,  God  is  great,  and  we  know  him  not;  the  num- 
ber of  his  years  is  unsearchable. 

For  he  draweth  up  the  drops  of  water,  which  distil  in 
rain  from  his  vapor, 

Which  the  skies  pour  down  and  drop  upon  man  abundantly. 

Yea,  can  any  understand  the  spreadings  of  the  clouds,  the 
thunderings  of  his  pavillion? 

Behold,  he  spreadeth  his  light  around  him;  and  he  covereth 
the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

For  by  these  he  judgeth  the  peoples;  he  giveth  food  in 
abundance. 

He   covereth   his   hands   with   the   lightning,   and   giveth   it  a 
charge  that  it  strike  the  mark. 

He  sendeth  it  forth  under  the  whole  heaven,  and  his  light- 
ning unto  the  ends  of  the  earth. 

And  no^w  men  see  not  the  light  which  is  bright  in  the  skies; 
but  the  wind  passeth  and  cleareth  them. 

Out  of  the  north  cometh  golden  splendor:  God  hath  upon 
him  terrible  majesty. 

Toituching  the  Almighty,  we  cannot  find  him  out:  he  is  excel- 
lent in  power ; 

And  in  justice  and  plenteous  righteousness  he  will  not  af- 
flict. 

Men  do  therefore  fear  him: 

He  regardeth  not  any  that  are  wise  of  heart. 


God  thundereth  marvelously  with  his  voice ;  great  things  doeth 
he,  which  we  cannot  comprehend. 

For  he  saith  to  the  snow.  Fall  thou  on  the  earth ;  likewise  to 
the  shower  of  rain,  and  to  the  showers  of  his  mighty  rain. 

He  sealeth  up  the  hand  ot  every  man,  that  all  men  whom  he 
hath  made  may  know  it. 

Then  the  beasts  go  into  coverts,  and  remain  in  their  dens. 

Out  of  the  chamber  of  the  south  cometh  the  storm,  and  cold 
out  of  the  north. 

By  the  breath  of  God  ice  is  given;  and  the  breadth  of  the 
waters  is  straitened. 

Yea,  he  ladeth  the  thick  cloud  with  moisture ;  he  spreadeth 
abroad  the  cloud  of  his  lightning: 

And  it  is  turned  round  about  by  his  guidance, 

That  they  may  do  whatsoever  he  commandeth  them  upon  the 
face  of  the  habitable  world, 

Whether  it  be  for  correction,  or  for  his  land,  or  for  loving- 
kindness  that  he  cause  it  to  come. 


SELECTION  5. 

REJOICE  IN  JEHOVAH, 

From  Psalm  xxxiii. 

REJOICE  in  Jehovah,  O  ye  righteous :     Praise  is  comely 
for  the  upright. 

Give  thanks  unto  Jehovah  with  the  harp;  sing  praises 
unto  him  with  the  psaltery  of  ten  strings. 

Sing  unto  him  a  new  song;  play  skillfully  with  a  loud  noise. 

For  the  word  of  Jehovah  is  right;  and  all  his  work  is  done 
in  faithfulness. 

He  loveth  righteousness  and  justice ;  the  earth  is  full  of  the 

lovingkindness  of  Jehovah, 

By  the  word  of  Jehovah  were  the  heavens  made,  and  all  the 
host  of  them  by  the  breath  of  his  mouth. 

He  gathereth  the  waters  of  the  sea  together  as  a  heap;  he  lay- 
eth  up  the  deeps  in  storehouses. 


I.et  all  the  earth  fear  Jehovah ;  let  all  the  inhabitants  of  the 
world  stand  in  awe  of  him. 

For  he  spake,  and  it  was  done ;  he  commanded  and  it  stooci 
fast. 

Jehovah  bringeth  the  counsels  of  the  nations  to  naught;  he 
maketh  the  thoughts  of  the  people  to  be  of  no  effect. 

The  counsel  of  Jehovah  standeth  fast  for  ever,  the  thoughts 
of  his  heart  to  all  generations. 

Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is  Jehovah,  the  people 
whom  he  hath  chosen  for  his  own  inheritance. 

Jehovah  looketh  from  heaven ;  he  beholdeth  all  the  sons  of 
men. 

From  the  place  of  his  habitation  he  looketh  forth  upon  all 
the  inhabitants  of  the  earth. 

He  that  fashioneth  the  hearts  of  them  all,  that  considereth  all 
his  works. 

Behold  the  eye  of  Jehovah  is  upon  them  that  fear  him,  upon 
them  that  hope  in  his  lovingkindness ; 

To  deliver  their  soul  from  death,  and  keep  them  alive  in  fam- 
ine. 

Our  soul  hath  waited  for  Jehovah;  he  is  our  help  and  our 
shield. 

For  our  heart  shall  rejoice  in  him.  because  we  have  trusted  in 
his  holy  name. 

Let  thy  lovingkindness,  O  Jehovah,  be  upon  us,  according 
as  we  have  hoped  in  thee. 

SELECTION  6. 

ADORATION. 

From  Hab.  ii;  Ps.  xxix;  II.  Chr.  vi;  Isa.  vi;  Rev.  xv. 

JEHOVAH  is  in  his  holy  temple :  let  all  the  earth  keep  si- 
lence before  him. 

Ascribe  unto  Jehovah,   O  ye  sons  of  the  mighty,  ascribe 
unto  Jehovah  glory  and  strength. 

Ascribe  unto  Jehovah  the  glory  due  unto  his  name;  worship 
Jehovah  in  holy  array. 

O  Jehovah,  the  God  of  Israel,  there  is  no  God  like  thee  in 
heaven  or  on  earth; 


Who  keepest  covenant  and  loving-kindness  with  thy  servants 

that  walk  before  thee  with  all  their  heart. 

Will  God  in  very  deed  dwell  with  men  on  the  earth?  Be- 
hold, heaven  and  the  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain  thee ; 

How  much  less  this  house  which  I  have  builded. 

Yet  have  thou  respect  unto  the  prayer  of  thy  servant,  and 
to  his  supplication,  O  Jehovah,  my  God, 

To  hearken  unto  the  cry  and  to  the  prayer  which  thy  servant 
prayeth  before  thee ; 

Hear  thou  from  thy  dwelling  place,  even  from  heaven;  and 

when  thou  hearest,  forgive. 

I  saw  the  Lord  sitting  upon  a  throne,  high  and  lifted  up ;  and 
his  train  filled  the  temple. 

Above  him  stood  the  seraphim ;  each  one  had  six  wings ; 

With  twain  he  covered  his  face,  and  with  twain  he  covered 
his  feet,  and  with  twain  he  did  fly. 

And  one  cried  unto  another  and  said,  Holy,  holy,  holy  is  Je- 
hovah of  hosts ;  the  whole  earth  is  full  of  his  glory. 

And  they  sing  the  song  of  Moses,  the  servant  of  God,  and  the 
song  of  the  Lamb,  saying, 

Great  and  marvellous  are  thy  works,  O  Lord  God,  the  Al- 
mighty ;  righteous  and  true  are  thy  ways,  thou  King  of  the 
ages. 

Who  shall  not  fear,  O  Lord,  and  glorify  thy  name?  for  thou 
only  art  holy ; 

For  all  the  nations  shall  come  and  worship  before  thee ;  for 
thy  righteous  acts  have  been  made  manifest. 

SELECTION  7. 
SPIRITUAL  WORSHIP 

From   John   iv;    I.    Cor.   xiv;     Ps.    xxiv,    xxvi,    xxvii;     Eccl.    v. 

BUT  the  hour  cometh  and  now  is,  when  the  true  worship- 
pers shall  worship  the  Father  in  spirit  and  truth ;  for 
such  doth  the  Father  seek  to  be  his  worshippers. 

God  is  a  spirit ;  and  they  that  worship  him  must  worship  in 
spirit  and  truth. 

Wha.'.  is  it  then?    I  will  pray  with  the  spirit,  and  I  will  pray 
with  ;he  understanding  also: 
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I  will  sing  with  the  spirit,  and  I  will  sing  with  the  under- 
standing also. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  Jehovah?  and  who  shall 
stand  in  his  holy  place? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands  and  a  pure  heart;  who  hath  not 
lifted  up  his  soul  unto  falsehood,  and  hath  not  sworn  deceit- 
fully. 

He  shall  receive  a  blessing  from  Jehovah,  and  righteousness 
from  the  God  of  his  salvation. 

This  is  the  generation  of  them,  that  seek  after  him,  that  seek 
thy  face,  even  Jacob. 

I  will  wash  my  hands  in  innocency ;  so  will  I  compass  thine 
altar,  O  Jehovah ; 

That  I  may  make  the  voice  of  thanksgiving  to  be  heard,  and 
tell  of  all  thy  wondrous  works. 

Jehovah,  I  love  the  habitation  of  thy  house, 

And  the  place  where  thy  glory  dwelleth. 

One  thing  have  I  asked  of  Jehovah,  that  will  I  seek  after : 

That  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  Jehovah  all  the  days  of  my 
life,  to  behold  the  beauty  of  Jehovah,  and  to  inquire  in  his 
temple. 
Keep  thy  foot  when  thou  goest  to  the  house  of  God ; 

For  to  draw  nigh  to  hear  is  better  than  to  give  the  sacrifice 
of  fools. 

Be  not  rash  with  thy  mouth,  and  let  not  thy  heart  be  hasty  to 
utter  anything  before  God ; 

For  God  is  in  heaven,  and  thou  upon  earth ;  therefore  let  thy 
words  be  few. 

SELECTION  8. 

DELIGHT  IN  WORSHIP. 

From  Ps.  cxxii,  xxxvii,  xcv ;   Eph.  v. 

I  WAS  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  let  us  go  unto  the 
house  of  Jehovah. 

Our  feet  are  standing  within  thy  gates,  O  Jerusalem, 
Jerusalem  that  art  builded  as  a  city  that  is  compact  to- 
gether ; 

Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  even  the  tribes  of  Jehovah,  for  an 
ordinance  for  Israel,  to  give  thanks  unto  the  name  of  Jehovah. 
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For  there  are  set  thrones  for  judgment,  the  thrones  of  the 
house  of  David. 

Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem :  They  shall  prosper  that 
love  thee. 

Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  prosperity  within  thy  pal- 
aces. 

For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes  I  will  now  say,  peace 
be  within  thee. 

For  the  sake  of  the  house  of  Jehovah,  our  God,  I  will  seek 
thy  good.  Delight  thyself  also  in  Jehovah,  and  he  will  give 
thee  the  desires  of  thy  heart. 

A  man's  goings  are  established  of  Jehovah,  and  he  delighteth 
in  his  way. 

O  come  let  us  sing  unto  Jehovah ;  let  us  make  a  joyful  noise 
to  the  rock  of  our  salvation. 

Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanksgiving;  let  us 
make  a  joyful  noise  unto  him  with  psalms. 

For  Jehovah  is  a  great  God,  and  a  great  King  above  all  gods. 

In  his  hands  are  the  deep  places  of  the  earth ;  the  heights  of 
the  mountains  are  also  his.  The  sea  is  his  and  he  made  it; 
and  his  hands  formed  the  dry  land. 

O  come  let  us  worship  and  bow  down,  let  us  kneel  before 
Jehovah  our  maker. 

Be  filled  with  the  Spirit,  speaking  one  to  another  in  psalms 
and  hymns  and  spiritual  songs, 

Singing  and  making  melody  with  your  heart  to  the  Lord; 
giving  thanks  always  for  all  things,  in  the  name  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ. 


SELECTION  9. 

LONGING  FOR  GOD'S  HOUSE. 

From  Psalms  Ixxxiv,  cxxxiii. 

OW  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O  Jehovah  of  hosts. 

My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for  the  courts  of 
Jehovah ;  My  heart  and  my  flesh  cry  out  unto  the  liv- 
ing God. 


H 
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Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  her  a  house,  and  the  swallow  a 
nest  for  herself,  where  she  may  lay  her  young, 

Even  thine  altars,  O  Jehovah  of  hosts,  my  King,  and  my 
God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house :    They  will  be  still 
praising  thee. 

Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is  in  thee;  in  whose 
heart  are  the  highways  to  Zion. 

Passing  through  the  valley  of  Weeping  they  make  it  a  place 
of  springs ;  yea,  the  early  rain  covereth  it  with  blessings. 

They  go  forth  from  strength  to  strength ;  every  one  of  them 
appeareth  before  Czod  in  Zion. 

O  Jehovah,  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer ;  give  ear,  O  God  of 
Jacob. 

Behold,  O  God,  our  shield,  and  look  upon  the  face  of  thine 
anointed. 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand. 

I  had  rather  be  a  door-keeper  in  the  house  of  my  God,  than 
to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 

For  Jehovah  is  a  sun  and  a  shield : 

Jehovah  will  give  grace  and  glory;  no  good  thing  will  he 
withhold  from  them  that  walk  uprightly. 

O  Jehovah  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  thee. 

Surely  God  is  good  to  Israel,  even  to  such  as  are  pure  in 
heart. 

Behold  how  good  and  how  pleasant  it  is  for  brethren  to  dwell 
together  in  unity ! 

It  is  like  the  precious  oil  upon  the  head,  that  ran  down  up- 
on the  beard,  even  Aaron's  beard;  that  came  down  upon 
the  skirt  of  his  garments; 

Like  the  dew  of  Hermon,  that  cometh  upon  the  mountains  of 
Zion. 

For  there  Jehovah  commanded  the  blessing,  even  life  for 
evermore. 
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SELECTION  10. 
THE  INCOMPARABLE  GOD, 

From  Isaiah  >wL 

OMFORT  ye,  comfort  ye  my  people,  saith  your  God. 


Speak  ye  comfortably  to  Jerusalem;  and  cry  unto  her 
that  her  warfare  is  accomplished,  that  her  iniquity  is 
pardoned, 

That  she  hath  received  of  Jehovah's  hand  double  for  all  I'.er 
sins. 

The  voice  of  one  that  crieth,  Prepare  ye  in  the  wilderness 
the  way  of  Jehovah ;  make  level  in  the  desert  a  highway  for 
our  God. 

Every  valley  shall  be  exalted,  and  every  mountain  and  hill 
shall  be  made  low : 

And  the  uneven  shall  be  made  level,  and  the  rough  places  a 
plain : 

And  the  glory  of  Jehovah  shall  be  revealed,  and  all  flesh  shall 
see  it  together ;  for  the  mouth  of  Jehovah  hath  spoken  it. 

The  voice  of  one  saying,  Cry.  And  one  said.  What  shall  I 
cry? 

All  flesh  is  grass,  and  all  the  goodliness  thereof  is  as  the  flow- 
er of  the  field. 

The  grass  withereth,  the  flower  fadeth,  because  the  breath 
of  Jehovah  bloweth  upon  it;    Surely  the  people  is  grass. 

The  grass  withereth,  the  floiwer  fadeth ;  but  the  word  of  our 
God  shall  stand  forever. 

O  thou  that  tellest  good  tidings  to  Zion,  get  thee  up  on  a 
high  mountain;  O  thou  that  tellest  good  tidings  to  Jerusa- 
lem, lift  up  thy  voice  with  strength ; 

Lift  it  up ;  be  not  afraid ;  say  unto  the  cities  of  Judah,  Behold 
your  God. 

Behold,  the  Lord  Jehovah  will  come  as  a  mighty  one,  and 
his  arm  will  rule  for  him;  behold,  his  reward  is  with  him 
and  his  recompense  before  him. 
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He  will  feed  his  flock  like  a  shepherd;  he  will  gather  the 
lambs  in  his  arms  and  carry  them  in  his  bosofn. 

Who  hath  measured  the  waters  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand, 
and  meted  out  heaven  with  the  span,  and  comprehended  the 
dust  of  the  earth  in  a  measure,  and  weighed  the  mountains 
in  scales,  and  the  hills  in  a  balance? 

Who  hath  directed  the  Spirit  of  Jehovah,  or  being  his  counsel- 
lor hath  taught  him  ?  With  whom  took  he  counsel,  and  who  in- 
structed him  and  taught  him  in  the  path  of  justice,  and  taught 
him  knowledge? 

Behold,  the  nations  are  as  a  drop  of  a  bucket,  and  are  ac- 
counted as  the  small  dust  of  the  balance,  behold,  he  tak- 
eth  up  the  isles  as  a  very  little  thing. 

Lebanon  is  not  sufficient  to  burn,  nor  the  beasts  thereof  suffi- 
cient for  a  burnt-offering.  All  the  nations  are  as  nothing  be- 
fore him ;  they  are  accounted  by  him  as  less  than  nothing  and 
vanity. 

It  is  he  that  sitteth  above  the  circle  of  the  earth,  and  the  in- 
habitants thereof  are  as  grasshoppers; 

That  stretcheth  out  the  heavens  as  a  curtain,  and  spreadeth 
them  out  as  a  tent  to  dwell  in ; 

That  bringeth  princes  to  nothing;  that  maketh  the  judges 
of  the  earth  as  vanity. 

To  whom  then  will  ye  liken  me,  that  I  should  be  equal  to 
him?  saith  the  Holy  One. 

Lift  up  your  eyes  on  high,  and  see  who  hath  created  these, 
that  bringeth  out  their  host  by  number; 

He  calleth  them  all  by  name;  by  the  greatness  of  his  might, 
and  for  that  he  is  strong  in  power,  not  one  is  lacking. 

He  giveth  power  to  the  faint ;  and  to  him  that  hath  no  might 
he  increaseth  strength. 

Even  the  youths  shall  faint  and  be  weary,  and  the  young  men 
shall  utterly  fall ; 

But  they  that  wait  for  Jehovah  shall  renew  their  strength ; 
they  shall  mount  up  with  wings  as  eagles;  they  shall  run 
and  not  be  weary ;  they  shall  walk  and  not  faint. 
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SELECTION   11. 

THE  WORD  OF   GOD. 

From    Psalms   xix,    cxix. 

HE  law  of  Jehovah   is   perfect,   restoring-  the  soul ;   the 
testimony  of  Jehovah  is  sure,  making  wige  the  simple. 

The  precepts  of  Jehovah  are  right,  rejoicing  the  heart : 
The  commandment  of  Jehovah  is  pure,  enlightening  the 
eyes. 

The  fear  of  Jehovah  is  clean,  enduring  for  ever ;  the  ordin- 
ances of  Jehovah  are  true  and  righteous  altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold ;  yea,  than  much  fine 
gold;  sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the  droppings  of  the 
honey-comb. 

Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned ;  in  keeping  them 
there  is  great  reward. 

O^  how  love  I  thy  law !   It  is  my  meditation  all  the  day. 

Thy  commandments  make  me  wiser  than  mine  enemies,  for 
they  are  ever  with  me. 

Teach  me,  O  Jehovah,  the  way  of  thy  statutes,  and  I  shall 
keep  it  unto  the  end. 

Give  me  understanding  and  I  shall  keep  thy  law ;  yea,  I  shall 
observe  it  with  my  whole  heart. 

Make  me  to  go  in  the  path  of  thy  commandments,  for  there- 
in do  I  delight. 

Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  light  unto  my  path. 

How  sweet  are  thy  words  unto  my  taste ;  yea,  sweeter  than 
honey  to  my  mouth! 

Thy  testimonies  are  wonderful ;  therefore  doth  my  soul  keep 
them. 

The  opening  of  thy  words  giveth  light;  it  giveth  under- 
standing unto  the  simple. 

My  soul  fainteth  for  thy  salvation,  but  I  hope  in  thy  word. 

Let  thy  tender  mercies  come  unto  me  that  I  may  live;  for 
thy  law  is  my  delight. 
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SELECTION  12. 

THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 

From  Psalms  xxiii,  Ixxviii;  John  x. 

JEHOVAH  is  my  shepherd,  I  shall  not  want. 
He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures;  he  lead- 
eth  me  beside  still  waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul ;  he  guideth  me  in  the  path  of  righteous- 
ness for' his  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of 
death,  I  will  fear  no  evil,  for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod 
and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Thou   preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine 
enemies : 

Thou  hast  anointed  my  head  with  oil;  my  cup  runneth 
over. 

Surely  goodness  and  lovingkindness  shall   follow  me  all  the 
days  of  my  life  ; 

And  I  shall  dwell  in  the  house  of  Jehovah  for  ever. 

I   am  the  good  shepherd.     The  good  shepherd  layeth  down 
his  life  for  the  sheep. 

He  that  is  a  hireling  and  not  a  shepherd,  whose  own  the 
sheep  are  not,  beholdeth  the  wolf  coming  and  leaveth  the 
sheep  and  fleeth,  and  the  wolf  catcheth  them  and  scattereth 
them. 

I  am  the  good  shepherd  and  I  know  mine  own  and  mine  own 
know  me. 

Even  as  the  father  knoweth  me,  and  I  know  the  Father; 
and  I  lay  down  my  life  for  the  sheep. 

And  other  sheep  *I  have  which  are  not  of  this  fold.     Them 
also  must  I  bring ; 

And  they  shall  hear  my  voice  and  they  shall  become  one 
flock,  one  shepherd. 

He  led  forth  his  own  people  like  sheep,  and  guided  them  in  the 
wilderness  like  a  flock. 

And  he  led  them  safely,  so  that  they  feared  not;  but  the 
sea  overwhelmed  their  enemies. 


T 
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SELECTION  13. 
TRUST  IN  GOD. 

Pscdm  xxxvii. 

RUST  in  Jehovah  and  do  good ;    Dwell  in  the  land  and 
feed  on  his  faithfulness. 


Delight  thyself  also  in  Jehovah;  and  he  will  give  thee 
the  desires  of  thy  heart. 

Commit  thy  way  unto  Jehovah ;  trust  also  in  him  and  he  will 
bring  it  to  pass. 

And  he  will  make  thy  righteousness  to  go  forth  as  the  light 
and  thy  justice  as  the  noon-day. 

Rest  in  Jehovah  and  wait  patiently  for  him.  Fret  not  thyself 
because  of  him  who  prospereth  in  his  way,  because  of  the 
man  who  bringeth  wicked  devices  to  pass. 

For  evil-doers  shall  be  cut  off,  but  those  that  wait  for  Je- 
hovah, they  shall  inherit  the  land. 

The  wicked  plotteth  against  the  just,  and  gnasheth  upon  him 
with  his  teeth. 

The  Lord  will  laugh  at  him,  for  he  seeth  that  his  day  is 
coming. 

Better  is  a  little  that  the  righteous  hath  than  the  abundance 
of  many  wicked. 

For  the  arms  of  the    wicked  shall  be  broken,  but  Jehovah 
upholdeth  the  righteous. 

A  man's  goings  are  established  of  Jehovah,  and  he  delighteth 
in  his  way. 

Though  he  fall  he  shall  not  be  utterly  cast  down;  for  Je- 
hovah upholdeth  him  with  his  hand. 

I  have  been  young  and  now  am  old,  yet  have  I  not  seen  the 
righteous  forsaken,  nor  his  seed  begging  bread. 

All  the  day  long  he  dealeth  graciously  and  lendeth,  and  his 
seed  is  blessed. 

The  righteous  shall  inherit  the  land  and  dwell  therein  for 
ever. 

The  mouth  of  the  righteous  talketh  of  wisdom,  and  his 
tongue  speaketh  justice. 

The  law  of  his  God  is  in  his  heart ;  none  of  h:s  steps  shall  slide. 


18  Ke0pon0it)e  l^eadms^ 

The  wicked  watcheth  the  righteous  and  seeketh  to  slay  him. 
Jehovah  will  not  leave  him  in  his  hand,  nor  condemn  him 
when  he  is  judged. 

Wait  for  Jehovah  and  keep  his  way,  and  he  will  exalt  thee 

to  inherit  the  land. 
I  have  seen  the  wicked  in  great  power,  and  spreading  himself 
like  a  green  tree  in  its  native  soil. 

But  one  passed  by  and,  lo,  he  was  not:  Yea,  I  sought  him 
but  he  could  not  be  found.  Mark  the  perfect  man  and  be- 
hold the  upright,  for  there  is  a  happy  end  to  the  man  of 
peace. 

SELECTION   14. 

BLESSEDNESS  OF  FORGIVENESS. 

From  Psalm  xxxii. 

BLESSED  is  he  whose  transgression  is  forgiven,  whose 
sin  is  covered. 

Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  Jehovah  imputeth  not 
iniquity,  and  in  whose  spirit  there  is  no  guile. 
When   I   kept   silence   my  bones   wasted   away   through   my 
groaning  all  the  day  long. 

For  day  emd  night  thy  hand  was  heavy  upon  me :  my  mois- 
ture was  changed  as  with  the  drought  of  summer. 
I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee,  and  mine  iniquities  did  I 
not  hide.     I  said,  I  will  confess  my  transgressions  unto  Je- 
hovah, and  thou  forgavest  the  iniquity  of  my  sin. 

For  this  let  every  one  that  is  godly  pray  unto  thee  in  a  time 
that  thou  mayest  be  found:  surely  when  the  great  waters 
overflow  they  shall  not  reach  unto  him. 

Thou  art  my  hiding  place  ;  thou  wilt  preserve  me  from  trouble. 
Thou  wilt  compass  me  about  with  songs  of  deliverance. 

I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee  in  the  way  which  thou 
shalt  go ;  I  will  counsel  thee  with  mine  eye  upon  thee. 

Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the  mule,  which  have  no  under- 
standing ;  whose  trappings  must  be  bit  and  bridle  to  hold 
them  in,  else  they  will  not  come  near  unto  thee. 

Many  sorrows  shall  be  to  the  wicked;  but  he  that  trusteth 
in  Jehovah,  lovingkindness  shall  compass  him  about. 

Be  glad  in  Jehovah  and  rejoice,  ye  righteous. 

And.shput  for  jpy^ ^11  ye  that  are  upright  in  heart. 


SELECTION  15. 
SECURITY  IN  GOD. 

From  Psalm  xxviL 

JEHOVAH  is  my  light  and  my  salvation;  whom  shall   I 
fear? 

Jehovah  is  the  strength  of  my  life;  of  whom  shall  I  be 
afraid  ? 

When  evil-doiers  came  upon  me  to  eat  up  my  flesh,  even  mine 
adversaries  and  my  foes,  they  stumbled  and  fell. 

Though  a  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  heart  shall 
not  fear;  though  war  should  rise  against  me,  even  then 
will  I  be  confident. 

One  thing  have  I  asked  of  Jehovah,  that  will  I  seek  after; 
that  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  Jehovah  all  the  days  of  my 
life. 

To  behold  the  beauty  of  Jehovah  and  to  inquire  in  his 
temple. 

For  in  the  day  of  trouble  he  will  keep  me  secretly  in  his  pavi- 
lion ;  in  the  covert  of  his  tabernacle  will  he  hide  me ;  he  will 
lift  me  up  upon  a  rock. 

And  now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  up  above  mine  enemies 
round  about  me ;  and  I  will  offer  in  his  tabernacle  sacrifices 
of  joy ;  I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing  praises  unto  Jehovah. 

Hear,  O  Jehovah,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice;  have  mercy 
also  upon  me  and  answer  me. 

When  thou  saidst,  Seek  ye  my  face;  my  heart  said  unto 
thee.  Thy  face,  Jehovah,  will  I  seek. 

Hide  not  thy  face  from  me ;  put  not  thy  servant  away  in  anger. 

Thou  hast  been  my  help;  cast  me  not  off,  neither  forsake 
me,  O  God  of  my  salvation. 

When  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake  me,  then  Jehovah 
will  take  me  up. 

Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Jehovah ;  and  lead  me  in  a  plain  path, 
because  of  mine  enemies. 

Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the  will  of  mine  adversaries : 

For  false  witnesses  are  risen  up  against  me,  and  such  as 
breathe  out  cruelty. 


20  Ec0pon0it)f  3iataDmg0 

I  had  fainted,  unless  I  had  believed  to  see  the  goodness  of 
Jehovah  in  the  land  of  the  living. 

Wait  for  Jehovah;  be  strong  and  let  thy  heart  take  cour- 
age; yea,  wait  thou  for  Jehovah. 


SELECTION  16. 
PRAYER  FOR  PARDON. 

From   Psalm   H. 

HAVE  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy  loving- 
kindness  ;  according  to  the  multitude  of  thy  tender 
mercies  blot  out  my  transgressions. 

Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquity,  and  cleanse  me 
from  my  sin. 

For  I  know  my  transgressicms ;  and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned,  and  done  that  which 
is  evil  in  thy  sight ;  that  thou  mayest  be  justified  when  thou 
speakest,  and  be  clear  when  thou  judgest. 

Behold,  I  was  brought  forth  in  iniquity ;  and  in  sin  did  my 
mother  conceive  me. 

Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the  inward  parts;  and  in  the 
hidden  part  thou  wilt  make  me  to  know  wisdom. 

Purify  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be  clean  ;  wash  me,  and  I 
shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness,  that  the  bones  which 
thou  hast  broken  may  rejoice. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out  all  mine  iniquities. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God ;  and  renew  a  right  spirit 
within  me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence;  and  take  not  thy  holy 
Spirit  from  me. 

Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation;  and  uphold  me 
with  a  willing  spirit. 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways ;  and  sinners  shall 
be  converted  unto  thee. 

Deliver  me  from  bloodguiltiness,  O  God,  thou  God  of  my 
salvation;  and  my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  of  thy  righteous- 
ness. 
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O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips ;  and  my  mouth  shall  show  forth 
thy  praise. 

For  thou  delightest  not  in  sacrifice;  else  would  I  give  it; 
thou  hast  no  pleasure  in  burnt-offering. 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit ;  a  broken  and  a  con- 
trite heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt  not  despise. 

Do  good  in  thy  good  pleasure  unto  Zion;  build  thou  the 
walls  of  Jerusalem. 


SELECTION  17. 
PRAYER  FOR  PROTECTION  AND  MERCY. 

From  Psalm  xxv. 

UNTO  thee,  O  Jehovah,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul. 
O  my  God,  in  thee  have  I  trusted,  let  me  not  be  put 
to  shame;  let  not  mine  enemies  triumph  over  me. 

Yea,  none  that  wait  for  thee  shall  be  put  to  shame ;  they  shall 
be  put  to  shame  that  deal  treacherously  without  cause. 

Show  me  thy  ways,  O  Jehovah ;  teach  me  thy  paths. 

Guide  me  in  thy  truth  and  teach  me ;  for  thou  art  the  God  of 
my  salvation ;  for  thee  do  I  wait  all  the  day. 

Remember,  O  Jehovah,  thy  tender  mercies  and  thy  loving- 
kindnesses;  for  they  have  been  ever  of  old. 

Remember  not  the  sins  of  my  youth,  nor  my  transgressions. 

According  to  thy  lovingkindness  remember  thou  me.  for 
thy  goodness'  sake,  O  Jehovah. 

Good  and  upright  is  Jehovah ;  therefore  will  he  instruct  sin- 
ners in  the  way. 

The  meek  will  he  guide  in  justice;  and  the  nAek  will  he' 
teach  his  way. 

All  the  paths  of  Jehovah  are  lovingkindness  and  truth  unto 
such  as  keep  his  covenant  and  his  testimonies. 

For  thy  name's  sake,  O  Jehovah,  pardon  mine  iniquity,  for 
it  is  great. 

What  man  is  he  that  feareth  Jehovah?    Him  shall  he  instruct 
in' the  way  that  he  shall  choose. 

His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease;  and  his  seed  shall  inherit  the 
land. 
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The  friendship  of  Jehovah  is  with  them  that  fear  him ;  and 
he  will  show  them  his  covenant. 

Mine  eyes  are  ever  toward  Jehovah;  for  he  will  pluck  my 
feet  out  of  the  net. 

Turn  thee  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  me;  for  I  am  des- 
olate and  afflicted. 

The  troubles  of  my  heart  are  enlarged;  O  bring  thou  me 
out  of  my  distresses. 

Consider  mine  affliction  and  my  travail ;  and  forgive  all  my 
sins. 

O  keep  my  soul,  and  deliver  me; 

Let  me  not  be  put  to  shame,  for  I  take  refuge  in  thee. 

Let  integrity  and  uprightness  preserve  me,  for  I  wait  for 
thee. 


SELECTION  18. 

GOD'S  ETERNITY— MAN'S  TRANSITORINESS. 

From  Psalm  xc. 

LORD,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place  in  all  genera- 
tions. 

Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever  thou 
hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the  world,  even  from  everlast- 
ing to  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction,  and  sayest,   Return,  ye  chil- 
dren of  men. 

For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as  yesterday 
when  it  is  past,  and  as  a  watch  in  the  night. 

Thou  carrie%t  them  away  as  with  a  flood ;  they  are  as  a  sleep ; 
in  the  morning  they  are  like  grass  which  groweth  up. 

In  the  morning  it  flourisheth,  and  groweth  up ;  in  the  even- 
ing it  is  cut  down  and  withereth. 

For  we  are  consumed  in  thine  anger,  and  in  thy  wrath  are  we 
troubled. 

Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  before  thee,  our  secret  sins  in 
the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  in  thy  wrath ;  we  brmg  our 
years  to  an  end  as  a  sigh. 


The  days  of  our  years  are  three-score  years  and  ten,  or  even 
by  reason  of  strength  four-score  years_, 

Yet  is  their  pride  but  labor  and  sorrow ;  for  it  is  soon  goi:t 
and  we  fly  away. 

Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  anger,  and  thy  wrath  ac- 
cording to  the  fear  that  is  due  unto  thee? 

So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may  get  us  a  heart 
of  wisdom.    Return,  O  Jehovah;  how  long? 

And  let  it  repent  thee  concerning  thy  servants. 

0  satisfy  us  in  the  morning  with  thy  lovingkindness,  that 
we  may  rejoice  and  be  glad  all  our  days. 

Make  us  giad  according  to  the  days  wherein  thou  hast  af- 
flicted us,  and  the  years  wherein  we  have  seen  evil. 

Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy  servants,  and  thy  glory  upon 
their  children. 

And  let  the  favor  of  the  Lord  our  God  be  upon  us ;  and  es- 
tablish thou  the  work  of  our  hands  upon  us;  yea,  the  v/ork 
of  our  hands  establish  thou  it. 

SELECTION   19. 

THE  VANITY  OF  LIFE. 

From   Psalm   xxxix. 

I    SAID,  I  will  take  heed  to  my  ways,  that  I  sin  not  with 
my  tongue ; 

[  will  keep  my  mouth  with  a  bridle,  while  the  wicked  is 
before  me. 

1  was  dumb  with  silence,  I  held  my  peace,  even  from  good; 
and  my  sorrow  was  stirred. 

My  heart  was  hot  within  me;  while  I  was  musing  the  fire 
burned;  then  spake  I  with  my  tongue: 

Jehovah,  make  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  the  measure  of  my 
days,  what  it  is ;  let  me  know  how  frail  I  am. 

Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  handbreadths ;  and  my 
life-time  is  as  nothing  before  thee. 

Surely  every  man  at  his  best  estate  is  altogether  vanity.    Sure- 
ly every  man  walketh  in  a  vain  show ; 

Surely  they  are  disquieted  in  vain;  he  heapeth  up  riches, 
and  knoweth  not  who  shall  gather  them. 
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And  now,  Lord,  what  wait  I  for?    My  hope  is  in  thee. 

Deliver  me  from  all  my  transgressions ;  make  me  not  the  re- 
proach of  the  foolish. 

I  was  dumb,  I  opened  not  my  mouth ;  because  thou  didst  it. 

Remove  thy  stroke  away  from  me;  I  am  consumed  by  the 
blow  of  thy  hand. 

When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct  man  for  iniquity,  thou 
makest  his  beauty  to  consume  away  like  a  moth. 

Surely  every  man  is  vanity. 

Hear  my  prayer,  O  Jehovah,  and  give  ear  unto  my  cry ;  hold 
not  thy  peace  at  my  tears,  for  I  am  a  stranger  with  thee,  a 
sojourner,  as  all  my  fathers  were. 

Oh  spare  me,  that  I  may   recover   strength,    before    I    go 
hence,  and  be  no  more. 

SELECTION  20. 

A  PRAYER  OF  SUPPLICATION. 

From  Psalm  Ixxxvi, 

BOW  down  thine  ear,  O  Jehovah,  and  answer  me ;  for  I  am 
poor  and  needy. 

Preserve  my  soul ;  for  1  am  godly ;  O  thou  my  God,  save 
thy  servant  that  trusteth  in  thee. 

Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord ;  for  unto  thee  do  I  cry  all  the 
day  long. 

Rejoice  the  soul  of  thy  servant;  for  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do 
I  lift  up  my  soul. 

For  thou.  Lord,  art  good  and  ready  to  forgive,  and  abundant 
in  lovingkindness  unto  all  them  that  call  upon  thee. 

Give  ear,  O  Jehovah,  unto  my  prayer ;  and  hearken  unto  the 
voice  of  my  supplications. 

In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  will  call  upon  thee ;  for  thou  wilt 
answer  me. 

There  is  none  like  unto  thee  among  the  gods,   O   Lord; 
neither  are  there  any  works  like  unto  thy  works. 

All  nations  whom  thou  hast  made  shall  come  and  worship  be- 
fore thee,  O  Lord ;  and  they  shall  glorify  thy  name. 

For  thou  art  great,  and  doest  wondrous  things;  thou  art 
God  alone. 
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Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Jehovah ;  I  will  walk  in  thy  fc^uth ; 
unite  my  heart  to  fear  thy  name. 

I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord  my  God,  with  my  whole  heart; 
and  I  will  glorify  thy  name  for  evermore. 

For  great  is  thy  lovingkindness  toward  me ;  and  thou  hast 
delivered  my  soul  from  the  lowest  Sheol. 

Thou,  O  Lord,  art  a  God  merciful  and  gracious,  slow  to  an- 
ger and  abundant  in  lovingkindness  and  truth. 

O  turn  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  me ;  give  thy  strength 
unto  thy  servant,  and  save  the  son  of  thy  handmaid. 

Show  me  a  token  for  good,  that  they  who  hate  me  may  see 
it  and  be  put  to  shame,  because  thou,  Jehovah,  hast  helped 
me  and  comforted  me. 


SELECTION  21. 
THANKS  FOR  MATERIAL  GOOD. 

From   Psalm   Ixv. 

PRAISE  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God,  in  Zion ;  and  unto  thee 
shall  the  vow  be  performed. 

O  thou  that  hearest  prayer,  unto  thee  shall  all  flesh 
come. 

Iniquities  prevail  against  me ;  as  for  our  transgressions,  thou 
wilt  forgive  them. 

Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choosest,  and  causest  to  ap- 
proach unto  thee,  that  he  may  dwell  in  thy  courts. 

We  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  of  thy  house,  thy 
holy  temple. 

By  terrible  things  thou  wilt  answer  us  in  righteousness,  O 
God  of  our  salvation,  thou  that  art  the  confidence  of  all  the 
ends  of  the  earth,  and  of  them  that  are  afar  off  upon  the  sea : 

Who  by  his  strength  setteth  fast  the  mountains,  being  girded 
about  with  might ; 

Who  stilleth  the  roaring  of  the  seas,  the  roaring  of  their 
waves,  and  the  tumult  of  the  peoples. 

Thou  visitest  the  earth  and  waterest  it,  thou  greatly  enrichest 
it ;  the  river  of  God  is  full  of  water ;  thou  providest  them  grain, 
when  thou  hast  so  prepared  the  earth, 
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Thou  waterest  its  furrows  abundantly;  thou  settlest  the 
ridges  thereof;  thou  makest  it  soft  with  showers;  thou 
blessest  the  springing  thereof. 

Thou  crownest  the  year  with  thy  goodness ;  and  thy  paths 
drop  fatness. 

They  drop  upon  the  pastures  of  the  wilderness;  and  the 
hills  are  girded  with  joy. 

The  pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks ; 

The  valleys  also  are  covered  over  with  grain;  they  shout 
for  joy,  they  also  sing. 

SELECTION  22. 

FREE  OFFER  OF  MERCY. 

From    Isaiah    Iv. 

HO,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters,  and 
he  that  hath  no  money ;  come  ye,  buy  and  eat ; 

Yea,  come,  buy  wine  and  milk  without  money  and 
without  price. 

Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for  that  which  is  not  bread? 
and  your  labor  for  that  which  satisfieth  not? 

Hearken  diligently  unto  me,  and  eat  ye  that  which  is  good, 
and  let  your  soul  delight  itself  in  fatness. 

Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto  me ;  hear,  and  your  soul  shall 
live; 

And  I  will  make  an  everlasting  covenant  with  you,  even  the 
sure  mercies  of  David. 

Behold,  I  have  given  him  for  a  witness  to  the  peoples,  a  leader 
and  commander  to  the  peoples. 

Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation  that  thou  knowest  not ;  and 
a  nation  that  knew  not  thee  shall  run  unto  thee. 

Because  of  Jehovah  thy  God,  and  for  the  Holy  One  of  Israel ; 
for  he  hath  glorified  thee. 

Seek  ye  Jehovah  while  he  may  be  found;  call  ye  upon  him 
while  he  is  near; 

Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way,  and  the  unrighteous  man  his 
thoughts ; 

And  let  him  return  unto  Jehovah,  and  he  will  have  mercy 
upon  him;  and  to  our  God,  for  he  will  abundantly  pardon. 
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For  my  thoughts  are  not  your  thoughts,  neither  are  your  ways 
my  ways,  saith  Jehovah, 

For  as  the  heavens  are  higher  than  the  earth,  so  are  my 
ways  higher  than  your  ways^  and  my  thoughts  than  your 
thoughts. 

For  as  the  rain  cometh  down  and  the  snow  from  heaven,  and 
returneth  not  thither,  but  watereth  the  earth,  and  maketh  it 
bring  forth  and  bud,  and  giveth  seed  to  the  sower  and  bread 
to  the  eater; 

So  shall  my  word  be  that  goeth  forth  out  of  my  mouth : 

It  shall  not  return  unto  me  void,  but  it  shall  accomplish  that 
which  I  please,  and  it  shall  prosper  in  the  thing  whereto  1 
sent  it. 

For  ye  shall  go  out  with  joy,  and  be  led  forth  with  peace; 

The  mountains  and  the  hills  shall  break  forth  before  you  in- 
to singing;  and  all  the  trees  of  the  field  shall  clap  their 
hands. 

Instead  of  the  thorn  shall  come  up  the  fir-tree; 

And  instead  of  the  brier  shall  come  up  the  myrtle-tree ; 

And  it  shall  be  to  Jehovah  for  a  name,  for  an  everlasting 
sign  that  shall  not  be  cut  off. 

SELECTION  23. 

COMFORT  TO  ZION. 

From  Isaiah  Hi. 

WAKE,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zion ;  put  on  thy 
beautiful  garments,  O  Jerusalem,  the  holy  city ; 

For  henceforth  there  shall  no  more  come  into  thee  the 
uncircumcised  and  the  unclean. 

Shake  thyself  from  the  dust ;  arise,  sit  on  thy  throne,  O 
Jerusalem ; 

Loose  thyself  from  the  bonds  of  thy  neck,  O  captive  daugh- 
ter of  Zion. 

For  thus  saith  Jehovah,   Ye  were  sold  for  nought; 

And  ye  shall  be  redeemed  without  money. 

For  thus  saith  the  Lord  Jehovah,  ]\Iy  people  went  down  at 
the  first  into  Egypt  to  sojourn  there ; 

And  the  Assyrian  hath  oppressed  them  without  cause. 
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Now  therefore,  what  do  I  here,  saith  Jehovah,  seeing  that  my 
people  is  taken  away  for  nought? 

They  that  rule  over  them  do  howl,  saith  Jehovah,  and  my 
name  continually  all  the  day  is  blasphemed. 

Therefore  my  people  shall  know  my  name ; 

Therefore  they  shall  know  in  that  day  that  I  am  he  that 
doth  speak;  behold,  it  is  I. 

How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him  that 
bringeth  good  tidings,  that  publisheth  peace, 

That  bringeth  good  tidings  of  good,  that  publisheth  Seilva- 
tion,  that  saith  unto  Zion,  Thy  God  reigneth ! 

The  voice  of  thy  watchmen !  they  lift  up  the  voice,  together 
do  they  sing;  for  they  shall  see  eye  to  eye,  when  Jehovah  re- 
turneth  to  Zion. 

Break  forth  into  joy,  sing  together,  ye  waste  places  of  Jeru- 
salem ; 

For  Jehovah  hath  comforted  his  people,  he  hath  redeemed 

Jerusalem. 

Jehovah  hath  made  bare  his  holy  arm  in  the  eyes  of  all  the 
nations;  and  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  have  seen  the  salva- 
tion of  our  God. 

SELECTION  24. 

THIRSTING  AFTER  GOD. 


A 


From  Psalm  xlii. 

S  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water  brooks,  so  panteth  my 
soul  after  thee,  O  God. 

My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  living  God;  when 
shall  I  come  and  appear  before  God? 

My  tears  have  been  my  food  day  and  night,  while  they  con- 
tinually say  unto  me.    Where  is  thy  God? 

These  things  I  remember,  and  pour  out  my  soul  within  me. 

How  I  went  with  the  throng,  and  led  them  to  the  house  of 
God,  with  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise,  a  multitude  keeping 
holyday. 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul?   And  why  art  thou 

disquieted  within  me? 
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Hope  thou  in  God;  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him  for  the  help  of 
his  countenance. 

O  my  God,  my  soul  is  cast  down  within  me; 

Therefore  do  I  remember  thee  from  the  land  of  the  Jordan, 
and  the  Hermons,  from  the  hill  Mizar. 

Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise  of  thy  waterfalls;  all 
thy  waves  and  thy  billows  are  gone  over  me. 

Yet  Jehovah  Avill   command   his   lovingkindness   in   the   day- 
time ; 

And  in  the  night  his  song  shall  be  with  me,  even  a  prayer 
unto  the  God  of  my  life. 

I  will  say  unto  God  my  rock,  Why  hast  thou  forgotten  me? 
Why  go  I  mourning  because  of  the  oppression  of  the  enemy? 

As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones,  mine  adversaries  reproach 
me,  while  they  continually  say  unto  me,  Where  is  thy  God? 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul  ?   And  why  art  thou  dis- 
quieted within  me? 

Hope  thou  in  God;  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him,  who  is  the 
help  of  my  countenance,  and  my  God. 


SELECTION  25. 

THE  PRINCE  OF  PEACE. 


From   Isaiah   ix;   xi. 


THE  people  that  walked  in  darkness  have  seen  a  great 
light; 

They  that  dwelt  in  the  land  of  the  shadow  of  death, 
upon  them  hath  the  light  shined. 

Thou  hast  multiplied  the  nation,  thou  hast  increased  their  joy  ; 

They  joy  before  thee  according  to  the  joy  in  harvest,  as 
men  rejoice  when  they  divide  the  spoil. 

For  the  yoke  of  his  burden,  and  the  staff  of  his  shoulder,  the 
rod  of  his  oppressor,  thou  hast  broken  as  in  the  day  of 
Midian. 

For  all  the  armor  of  the  armed  man  in  the  tumult,  and  the 
garments  rolled  in  blood,  shall  be  for  burning,  for  fuel  of 
fire. 
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For  unto  us  a  child  is  born,  unto  us  a  son  is  given ;  and  the 
government  shall  be  upon  his  shoulder; 

And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful,  Counsellor, 
Mighty  God,  Everlasting  Father,  Prince  of  Peace. 

Of  the  increase  of  his  government  and  of  peace  there  shall  be 
no  end,  upon  the  throne  of  David,  and  upon  his  kingdom, 

To  establish  it,  and  to  uphold  it  with  justice  and  with  right- 
eousness from  henceforth  even  for  ever.  The  zeal  of  Je- 
hovah of  hosts  will  perform  this. 

And  there  shall  come  forth  a  shoot  out  of  the  stock  of  Jesse, 
and  a  branch  out  of  his  roots  shall  bear  fruit. 

Arid  the  Spirit  of  Jehovah  shall  rest  upon  him.  the  spirit  of 
wisdom  and  understanding,  the  spirit  of  counsel  and  might, 
the  spirit  of  knowledge  and  of  the  fear  of  Jehovah. 

And  his  delight  shall  be  in  the  fear  of  Jehovah ; 

And  he  shall  not  judge  after  the  sight  of  his  eyes,  neither 
decide  after  the  hearing  of  his  ears ; 

But  with  righteousness  shall  he  judge  the  poor,  and  decide 
with  equity  for  the  meek  of  the  earth. 

And  he  shall  smite  the  earth  with  the  rod  of  his  mouth ;  and 
with  the  breath  of  his  lips  shall  he  slay  the  vv^icked. 

And  righteousness  shall  be  the  girdle  of  his  waist,  and  faith- 
fulness the  girdle  of  his  loins. 

And  the  wolf  shall  dwell  with  the  lamb,  and  the  leopard 
shall  lie  down  with  the  kid; 

And  the  calf  and  the  young  lion  and  the  fatling  together ;  and 
a  little  child  shall  lead  them. 

And  the  cow  and  the  bear  shall  feed ;  their  young  ones  shall 
lie  down  together;  and  the  lion  shall  eat  straw  I'ke  an  ox. 

And  the  sucking  child  shall  play  on  the  hole  of  the  asp,  and 
the  weaned  child  shall  put  his  hand  on  the  adder's  den. 

They  shall  not  hurt  nor  destroy  in  all  my  holy  mountain; 
for  the  earth  shall  be  full  of  the  knowledge  of  Jehovah,  as 
the  waters  cov«»r  the  sea. 


SELECTION  26. 

THE  WORD  MADE  FLESH. 

From  John  L 

IN  the  beginning-  was  the  Word,  and  the  Word  was  with 
God,  and  the  Word  was  God. 

The  same  was  in  the  beginning  with  God. 

All  things  were  made  through  him ;  and  without  him  was  not 
anything  made  that  hath  been  made. 

In  him  was  life ;  and  the  life  was  the  light  of  men. 

And  the  light  shineth  in  the  darkness ;  and  the  darkness  ap- 
prehended it  not. 

There  came  a  man,  sent  from  God,  whose  name  was  John. 

The  same  came  for  witness,  that  he  might  bear  witness  of  the 
light,  that  all  might  believe  through  him. 

He  was  not  the  light,  but  came  that  he  might  bear  witness 
of  the  light. 

There  was  the  true  light,  even  the  light  which  lighteth  every 
man,  coming  into  the  world. 

He  was  in  the  world,  and  the  world  was  made  through  him, 
and  the  world  knew  him  not. 

He  came  unto  his  own,  and  they  that  were  his  own  received 
him  not. 

But  as  many  as  received  him,  to  them  gave  he  the  right  to 
become  children  of  God,  even  to  them  that  believe  on  his 
name: 

(Who  were  born,  not  of  blood,  nor  of  the  will  of  the  flesh,  nor 
of  the  will  of  man,  but  of  God. 

And  the  Word  became  flesh,  and  dwelt  among  us  (and  we 
beheld  his  glory,  glory  as  of  the  only  begotten  from  the 
Father),  full  of  grace  and  truth. 

John  beareth  witness  of  him,  and  crieth,  saying.  This  was 
he  of  whom  I  said.  He  that  cometh  after  me  is  become  be- 
fore me ;  for  he  was  before  me. 

For  of  his  fulness  we  all  received,  and  grace  for  grace. 

For  the  law  was  given  through  Moses ;  grace  and  truth  came 
through  Jesus  Christ. 

No  man  hath  seen  God  at  any  time ;  the  only  begotten  Son, 
who  is  in  the  bosom  of  the  Father,  he  hath  declared  him. 
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SELECTION  27. 

THE  BIRTH  OF  JESUS 


From    Luke    ii. 


N 


OW  it  came  to  pass  in  those  days,  there  went  out  a 
decree  from  Caesar  Augustus,  that  all  the  world  should 
be  enrolled. 


This  was  the  first  enrollment  made  when  Quirinius  was 
governor  of  Syria. 

And  all  went  to  enroll  themselves,  every  one  to  his  own  city. 

And  Joseph  also  went  up  from  Galilee,  out  of  the  city  of 
Nazareth,  into  Judaea,  to  the  city  of  David,  which  is  called 
Bethlehem,  because  he  was  of  the  house  and  family  of 
David ; 

To   enroll    himself   with    Mary,   who   was    betrothed    to   him, 
being  great  with  child. 

And  it  came  to  pass,  while  they  were  there,  the  days  were 
fulfilled  that  she  should  be  delivered. 

And  she  brought  forth  her  first-born  son ;  and  she  wrapped 
him  in  swaddling  clothes, 

And  laid  him  in  a  manger,  because  there  was  no  room  for 
them  in  the  inn. 

And  there  were  shepherds  in  the  same  country  abiding  in  the 
field,  and  keeping  watch  by  night  over  their  flock. 

And  an  angel  of  the  Lord  stood  by  them,  and  the  glory  of 
the  Lord  shone  round  about  them;  and  they  were  sore 
afraid. 

And  the  angel  said  unto  them,   Be  not  afraid; 

For  behold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy  which 
shall  be  to  all  the  people; 

For  there  is  born  to  you  this  day  in  the  city  of  David  a  Sav- 
ior, who  is  Christ  the  Lord. 

And  this  is  the  sign  unto  you :  Ye  shall  find  a  babe  wrapped 
in  swaddling  clothes,  and  lying  in  a  manger. 

And  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angel  a  multitude  of  the 
heavenly  host  praising  God,  and  saying. 
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Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace  among 
men  in  whom  he  is  well  pleased. 

And  it  came  to  pass,  when  the  ang-els  went  away  from  them 
into  heaven,  the  shepherds  said  one  to  another, 

Let  us  now  go  even  unto  Bethlehem,  and  see  this  thing 
that  is  come  to  pass,  which  the  Lord  hath  made  known  unto 
us. 

And  they  came  with  haste,  and  found  both  Mary  and  Joseph, 
and  the  babe  lying  in  the  manger. 

And  when  they  saw  it,  they  made  known  concerning  the 
saying  which  was  spoken  to  them  about  the  child. 

And  all  that  heard  it  wondered  at  the  things  which  were 
spoken  unto  them  by  the  shepherds. 

But  Mary  kept  all  these  sayings,  pondering  them  in  her 
heart. 

And  the  shepherds  returned,  glorifying  and  praising  God  for 
all  the  things  that  they  had  heard  and  seen,  even  as  it  was 
spoken  unto  them. 

And  when  eight  days  were  fulfilled  for  circumcising  him, 
his  name  was  called  JESUS. 


SELECTION  28. 

THE  VINE  AND  THE  BRANCHES. 

From  John  xv. 

AM  the  true  vine,  and  my  Father  is  the  husbandman. 
Every  branch  in  me  that  beareth  not  fruit,  he  taketh 


I 


it  away ;  and  every  branch  that  beareth  fruit,  he  clean- 
seth  it,  that  it  may  bear  more  fruit. 

Already  ye  are  clean  because  of  the  word  which  I  have  spok- 
en unto  you. 

Abide  in  me,  and  I  in  you.    As  the  branch  cannot  bear  fruit 
of  itself,  except  it  abide  in  the  vine ; 

So  neither  can  ye,  except  ye  abide  in  me. 

I  am  the  vine,  ye  are  the  branches.    He  that  abideth  in  me, 
and  I  in  him,  the  same  beareth  much  fruit. 
For  apart  from  me  ye  can  do  nothing. 
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If  a  man  abide  not  in  me,  he  is  cast  forth  as  a  branch,  and 
is  withered ; 

And  they  gather  them,  and  cast  them  Into  the  fire,  and  they 
are  burned. 

If  ye  abide  in  me,  and  my  words  abide  in  you,  ask  whatso- 
ever ye  willj  and  it  shall  be  done  unto  you. 

Herein  is  my  Father  glorified,  that  ye  bear  much  fruit ;  and 
so  shall  ye  be  my  disciples. 

Even  as  the  Father  hath  loved  me,  I  also  have  loved  you; 
abide  in  my  love. 

If  ye  shall  keep  my  commandments,  ye  shall  abide  in  my  love ; 

Even    as    I    have    kept    my    Father's    commandments,    and 
abide  in  his  love. 

These  things  have  I  spoken  unto  you,  that  my  joy  may  be  in 
you,  and  that  your  joy  may  be  made  full. 

This  is  my  commandment,  that  ye  love  one  another,  even 
as  I  have  loved  you. 

Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a  man  lay  down  his 
life  for  his  friends. 

Ye  are  my  friends,  if  ye  do  the  things  which  I  command 
you. 

No  longer  do  I  call  you  servants  ;  for  the  servant  knoweth 
not  what  his  Lord  doeth  ; 

But  I  have  called  you  friends;  for  all  things  that  I  heard 
from  my  Father  I  have  made  known  unto  you. 

Ye  did  not  choose  me,  but  I  chose  you,  and  appointed  you, 
that  ye  should  go  and  bear  fruit,  and  that  your  fruit  shouki 
abide ; 

That  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  of  the  Father  in  my  name,  he 
may  give  it  you. 

These  things  I  command  you,  that  ye  may  love  one  another. 

If  the  world  hateth  you,  ye  know  that  it  hath  hated  me  be- 
fore it  hated  you. 

If  ye  were  of  the  world,  the  world  would  love  its  own ; 

But  because  ye  are  not  of  the  world,  but  I  chose  you  out  of 
the  world,  therefore  the  world  hateth  you. 
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SELECTION  29. 

THE  SUFFERING  SERVANT. 

From   Isaiah  liii. 

WHO  hath  believed  our  message?  and  to  whom  hath   the 
arm  of  Jehovah  been  revealed? 

For  he  grew  up  before  him  as  a  tender  plant,  and 
as  a  root  out  of  the  dry  ground. 

He  hath  no  form  nor  comeliness ;  and  when  we  see  him,  there 
is  no  beauty  that  we  should  desire  him. 

He  was  despised,  and  rejected  of  men;  a  man  of  sorrows, 
and  acquainted  with  grief ; 

And  as  one  from  whom  men  hide  their  face  he  was  despised ; 
and  we  esteemed  him  not. 

Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sorrows; 
yet  we  did  esteem  him  stricken,  smitten  of  God,  and  af- 
flicted. 

But  he  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions,  he  was  bruised 
for  our  iniquities  ;  the  chastisement  of  our  peace  was  upon 
him ;  and  with  his  stripes  we  are  healed. 

All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray;  we  have  turned  every 
one  to  his  own  way;  and  Jehovah  hath  laid  on  him  the  ini- 
quity of  us  all. 

He  was  oppressed,  yet  when  he  was  afflicted  he  opened  not 
his  mouth ; 

As  a  lamb  that  is  led  to  the  slaughter,  and  as  a  sheep  that 
before  its  shearers  is  dumb,  so  he  opened  not  his  mouth. 

By  oppression  and  judgment  he  was  taken  away; 

And  as  for  his  generation,  who  among  them  considered  that 
he  was  cut  off  out  of  the  land  of  the  living 

For  the  transgression  of  my  people  to  whom  the  stroke  was 
due? 

And  they  made  his  grave  with  the  wicked,  and  with  a  rich 
man  in  his  death ; 

Although  he  had  done  no  violence,  neither  was  any  deceit  in 
his  mouth. 

Yet  it  pleased  Jehovah  to  bruise  him;  he  hath  put  him  to 
grief; 
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When  thou  shalt  make  his  soul  an  offering-  for  sin,  he  shall 
see  his  seed,  he  shall  prolong  his  days,  and  the  pleasure  of  Je- 
hovah shall  prosper  in  his  hand. 

He  shall  see  of  the  travail  of  his  soul,  and  shall  be  satisfied ; 

By  the  knowledge  of  himself  shall  my  righteous  servant  justi- 
fy many ;  and  he  shall  bear  their  iniquities. 

Therefore  will  I  divide  him  a  portion  with  the  great,  and 
he  shall  divide  the  spoil  with  the  strong; 

Because  he  poured  out  his  soul  unto  death  and  was  numbered 
with  the  transgressors : 

Yet  he  bare  the  sin  of  many,  and  made  intercession  for  the 
transgressors. 

SELECTION  30. 

THE  REIGN  OF  THE  LORD'S  ANOINTED. 

From  Psalm     ii. 

HY  do  the  nations  rage,  and  the  peoples   meditate  a 
vain  thing? 

The  kings  of  the  earth  set  themselves,  and  the  rul- 
ers take  counsel  together,  against  Jehovah,  and  against  his 
anointed,   saying, 

Let  us  break  their  bonds  asunder,  and  cast  away  their  cords 
from   us. 

He  that  sitteth  in  the  heavens  will  laugh;  the  Lord  will 
have  them  in  derision. 

Then  will  he  speak  unto  them  in  his  wrath,  and  vex  them  in 
his  sore  displeasure: 

Yet  I  have  set  my  king  upon  my  holy  hill  of  Zion. 

I  will  tell  of  the  decree :  Jehovah  said  unto  me,  Thou  art  my 
son ;  this  day  have  I  begotten  thee. 

Ask  of  me,  and  I  will  give  thee  the  nations  for  thine  in- 
heritance, and  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  thy  pos- 
session. 

Thou  shalt  break  them  with  a  rod  of  iron ;  thou  shalt  dash 
them  in  pieces  like  a  potter's  vessel. 

Now  therefore  be  wise,  O  ye  kings ;  be  instructed,  ye  judges 
of  the  earth. 
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Serve  Jehovah  with  fear,  and  rejoice  with  trembling. 

Kiss  the  son,  lest  he  be  angry,  and  ye  perish  in  the  way, 
for  his  wrath  will  soon  be  kindled.  Blessed  are  all  they 
that  take  refuge  in  him. 


SELECTION  31. 

REIGN  OF  THE  RIGHTEOUS  KING. 

From  Psalm  Ixxii. 

GIVE  the  king  thy  judgments,  O  God,  and  thy  righteous- 
ness unto  the  king's  son. 

He  will  judge  thy  people  with  righteousness,  and 
thy  poor  with  justice. 

The  mountains  shall  bring  peace  to  the  people,  and  the  hills, 
in  righteousness. 

He  will  judge  the  poor  of  the  people,  he  will  save  the  chil- 
dren of  the  needy  and  will  break  in  pieces  the  oppressor. 

They  shall  fear  thee  while  the  sun  endureth,  and  so  long  as 
the  moon,  throughout  all  generations. 

He  will   come  down  like  rain   upon   the   mown   grass,   as 
showers  that  water  the  earth. 

In   his  days  shall   the   righteous   flourish,   and   abundance   of 
peace,  till  the  moon  be  no  more. 

He  shall  have  dominion  also  from  sea  to  sea,  and  from  the 
River  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth. 

They  that  dwell  in  the  wilderness  shall  bow  before  him ;  and 
his  enemies  shall  lick  the  dust. 

The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  of  the  isles  shall  render  tribute ; 
the  kings  of  Sheba  and  Seba  shall  offer  gifts. 

Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall  down  before  him ;  all  nations  shall 
serve  him. 

For  he  will  deliver  the  needy  when  he  crieth,  and  the  poor, 
that  hath  no  helper. 

He  will  have  pity  on  the  poor  and  needy,  and  the  souls  of  the 
needy  he  will  save. 

He  will  redeem  their  soul  from  oppression  and  violence; 
and  precious  will  their  blood  be  in  his  sight; 
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And  they  shall  live ;  and  to  him  shall  be  given  of  the  gold  of 
Sheba ;  and  men  shall  pray  for  him  continually ;  they  shall 
bless  him  all  the  day  long. 

There  shall  be  abundance  of  grain  in  the  earth  upon  the  top 
of  the  mountains; 

The  fruit  thereof  shall  shake  like  Lebanon  ;  and  they  of  the 
city  shall  flourish  like  grass  of  the  earth. 

His  name  shall  endure  for  ever;  his  name  shall  be  con- 
tinued as  lonr;^  as  the  sun; 

And  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him ;  all  nations  shall  call  him 
happy. 

Blessed  be  Jehovah  God,  the  God  of  Israel,  who  only  doeth 

wondrous  things : 

And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name  for  ever; 

And  let  the  whole  earth  be  filled  with  his  glory.    Amen  and 
Amen. 


SELECTION  32. 
THE  COMFORTER  PROMISED. 


From  John  xiv, 


IF  ye  love  me,  ye  will  keep  my  commandments. 
And  I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall  give  you  another 
Comforter,  that  he  may  be  with  you  for  ever. 

Even  the  Spirit  of  truth ;  whom  the  world  cannot  receive ; 

For  it  beholdeth  him  not,  neither  knoweth  him;  ye  know 
him,  for  he  abideth  with  you,  and  shall  be  in  you. 

I  will  not  leave  you  desolate ;  I  come  unto  you. 

Yet  a  little  while,  and  the  world  beholdeth  me  no  more; 

But  ye  behold  me :  because  I  live,  ye  shall  live  also. 

In  that  day  ye  shall  know  that  I  am  in  my  Father,  and  ye 
in  me,  and  I  in  you. 

He  that  hath  my  commandments,  and  keepeth  them,  he  it  is 
that  loveth  me ; 

And  he  that  loveth  me  shall  be  loved  of  my  Father,  and  I 
will  love  him  and  will  manifest  myself  unto  him. 

Judas   (not  Iscariot)   saith  unto  him,  Lord,  what  is  come  tc 
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pass  that  thou  wilt  manifest  thyself  unto  us,  and  not  unto  the 
world  ? 

Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  him,    If  a  man  love  me,  he 
will  keep  my  word; 

And  my  Father  will  love  him,  and  we  will  come  unto  him, 
and  make  our  abode  with  him. 

He  that  loveth  me  not  keepeth  not  my  words ;  and  the  word 
which  ye  hear  is  not  mine,  but  the  Father's  who  sent  me. 

These  things  have  I  spoken  unto  you,  while  yet  abiding  with 
you. 

But  the  Comforter,  even  the  Holy  Spirit,  whom  the  Father 
will  send  in  my  name,  he  shall  teach  you  all  things. 

And  bring  to  your  remem  ranee  all  that  I  said  unto  you. 

Peace,  I  leave  with  you ;  my  peace  I  give  unto  you :  not  as 
the  world  giveth,  give  I  unto  you. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troulled,  neither  let  it  be  fearful. 

Ye  heard  how  I  said  to  vou,  I  go  away^  and  I  come  unto 
you, 

SELECTION  33. 

GIFT  OF  THE  SPIRIT. 

From   Joel    ii;    Acts    it 

AND  it  shall  come  to  pass  afterward,  that  I  will  pour  out 
my  Spirit  upon  aL  flesh ; 

And  your  sons  and  yo  ir  daughters  shall  prophesy, 
your  old  men  shall  dream  dr  jams,  your  young  men  shall 
see  visions ; 

And  also  upon  the  servants  and  upon  the  handmaids  in  those 
days  will  I  pour  out  my  Spirit. 

And  I  will  show  wonders  in  the  heavens  and  in  the  earth: 
blood,  and  fire,  and  pillars  of  smoke. 

The   sun   shall  be  turned  into  darkness,   and  the   moon    into 
blood,  before  the  great  and  terrible  day  of  Jehovah  cometh. 

And  it  shall  come  to  pass,  that  whosoever  shall  call  on  the 
name  of  Jehovah  shall  be  delivered. 

And  when  the  day  of  Pentecost  was  now  come,  they  were  all 
together  in  one  place. 
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And  suddenly  there  came  from  heaven  a  sound  as  of  the 
rushing  of  a  mighty  wind,  and  it  filled  all  the  house  where 
they  were  sitting. 

And  there  appeared  unto  them  tongues  parting  asunder,  as  of 
fire ; 

And  it  sat  upon  each  one  of  them. 

And  they  were  all  filled  with  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  began  to 
speak  with  other  tongues,  as  the  Spirit  gave  them  utterance. 

Now  there  were  dwelling  at  Jerusalem  Jews,  devout  men, 
from  every  nation  under  heaven. 

And  when  this  sound  was  heard,  the  multitude  came  together, 
and  were  confounded, 

Because  that  every  man  heard  them  speaking  in  his  own 
language. 

And  they  were  all  amazed  and  marvelled,  saying,  Behold,  are 
not  all  these  that  speak  Galileans? 

And  how  hear  we,  every  man  in  our  own  language  wherein 
we  were  born?  We  hear  them  speaking  in  our  tongues  the 
mighty  works  of  God.. 

And  they  were  all  amazed,  and  were  perplexed,  saying  one  to 
another.   What   meaneth  this? 

But  others  mocking  said.  They  are  filled  with  new  wine. 

But  Peter,  standing  up  with  the  eleven,  lifted  up  his  voice, 
and  spake  forth  unto  them,  saying. 

Ye  men  of  Judaea,  and  all  ye  that  dwell  at  Jerusalem,  be 
this  known  unto  you,  and  give  ear  unto  my  words. 

For  these  are  not  drunken,  as  ye  suppose ;  seeing  it  is  but  the 
third  hour  of  the  day ; 

But  this  is  that  which  hath  been  spoken  through  the  pro- 
phet Joel. 

SELECTION  34. 

THE  BREAD  OF  LIFE. 

Prom  John  vi. 

ORK  not  for  the  food  which  perisheth,  but  for  the  food 
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which  abideth  unto  eternal  life, 


Which  the  Son  of  man  shall  give  unto  you:  for  him 
the  Father,  even  God,  hath  sealed. 


They  said  therefore  unto  him,   What  must  we  do,  that  we  may 
work  the  works  of  God? 

Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  them,  This  is  the  work  of 
God^  that  ye  believe  on  him  whom  he  hath  sent. 

They  said  therefore  unto  him,  What  then  doest  thou  for  a  sign. 

That  we  may  see  and  believe  thee?  what  workest  thou? 

Our  fathers  ate  the  manna  in  the  wilderness ;  as  it  is  written, 
He  gave  them  bread  out  of  heaven  to  eat. 

Jesus  therefore  said  unto  them,  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto 
you,  It  was  not  Moses  that  gave  you  the  bread  out  of 
heaven ; 

But  my  Father  giveth  you  the  true  bread  out  of  heaven. 

For  the  bread  of  God  is  that  which  cometh  down  out  of 
heaven,  and  giveth  life  unto  the  world. 

They  said  therefore  unto  him,  Lord,  evermore  give  us  this 
bread. 

Jesus  said  unto  them,  I  am  the  bread  of  life :  he  that  cometh 
to  me  shall  not  hunger,  and  he  that  believeth  on  me  shall 
never  thirst. 

The  Jews  therefore  murmured   concerninig  him,  because  he 
said,  I  am  the  bread  which  came  down  out  of  heaven. 

And  they  said.  Is  not  this  Jesus,  the  son  of  Joseph,  whose 
father  and  mother  we  know^? 

How  doth  he  now  say,  I  am  come  down  out  of  heaven? 

Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  them,  Murmur  not  among 
yourselves. 

The  Jews  therefore  strove  one  with  another,  saying.    How 
can  this  man  give  us  his  flesh  to  eat? 

Jesus  therefore  said  unto  them,  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto 
you.  Except  ye  eat  the  flesh  of  the  Son  of  man  and  drink 
his  blood,  ye  have  not  life  in  yourselves. 

For  my  flesh  is  meat  indeed,  and  my  blood  is  drink  indeed. 

As  the  living  Father  sent  me,  and  I  live  because  of  the 
Father; 

So  he  that  eateth  me,  he  also  shall  live  because  of  me. 

This  is  the  bread  which  came  down  out  of  heaven. 
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SELECTION  35. 

THE  MIND  OF  CHRIST. 

From  Phil.  tL 

IF  there  is  therefore  any  exhortation  in  Christ,  if  any  con- 
solation of  love, 

If  any  fellowship  of  the  Spirit,  if  any  tender  mercies 
and  compassions, 

Make  full  my  joy,  that  ye  be  of  the  same  mind,  having  the 
same  love,  being  of  one  accord,  of  one  mind; 

Doing  nothing  through  faction  or  through  vainglory, 

But  in  lowliness  of  mind  each  counting  other  better  than  him- 
self; 

Not  looking  each  of  you  to  his  own  things,  but  each  of  you 
also  to  the  things  of  others. 

Have  this  mind  in  you,  which  was  also  in  Christ  Jesus : 

Who  existing  in  the  form  of  God,  counted  not  the  being  on 
an  equality  with  God  a  thing  to  be  grasped. 

But  emptied  himself,  taking  the  form  of  a  servant,  being  made 
in  the  likeness  of  men ; 

And  being  found  in  fashion  as  a  man,  he  humbled  himself, 

Becoming  obedient  even  unto  death,  yea,  the  death  of  the 
cross. 

Wherefore  also  God  highly  exalted  him,  and  gave  unto  him 
the  name  which  js  above  every  name ; 

That  in  the  name  of  Jesus  every  knee  should  bo\v,  of  thing? 
in  heaven  and  things  on  earth  and  things  under  the  earth, 

And  that  every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus  Chri?:^  is 
Lord,  to  the  glory  of  God  the  Father. 

So  then,  my  beloved,  even  as  ye  have  always  obeyed,  not  as 
in  my  presence  only,  but  now  much  more  in  my  absence. 

Work  out  your  own  salvation  with  fear  and  trembling; 

For  it  is  God  who  worketh  in  you  both  to  will  and  to  work, 
for  his  good  pleasure. 

Do  all  things  without  riiurmuring  and  questionings ; 

Tliat  ye  may  become  blameless  and  harmless,  children  of  God 
without  blemish  in  ^he  midst  of  a  crooked  and  perverse  gen- 
eration. 

Among  whom  ye  are  seen  as  lights  in  the  world,  holding 
forth  the  word  of  life. 


SELECTION  36. 

THE  DEATH  OF  JESUS. 

Fron  John  xix. 

THEN  Pilate  therefore  took  Jesus,  and  scourged  him ; 
And  the  soldiers  platted  a  crown  of  thorns,  and  put 
it  on  his  head,  and  arrayed  him  in  a  purple  garment; 

And  they  came  unto  him,  and  said,    Hail,  King-  of  the  Jews ! 
and  they  struck  him  with  their  hands. 

And  P'late  went  out  again,  and  saith  unto  them,  Behold,  J. 
bring  him  unto  you,  that  ye  may  know  that  I  find  no  crime 
in  him. 

Jesus  therefore  came  out,  wearing  the  crown  of  thorns  and 
the  purple  garment. 

And  Pilate  saith  unto  them,  Behold,  the  man! 

When   therefore  the  chief  priests  and   the   officers  saw  him, 
they  cried  out,  saying.    Crucify  him,  crucify  him ! 

Pilate  saith  unto  them,  Take  him  yourselves,  and  crucify 
him ;  for  I  find  no  crime  in  him. 

Then  therefore  he  delivered  him  unto  them  to  be  crucified. 

They  took  Jesus  therefore;  and  he  went  out,  bearing  the 
cross  for  himself. 

Unto  the  place  called  The  place  of  a  skull,  which  is  called  in 
Hebrew  Golgotha : 

Where  they  crucified  him,  and  with  him  two  others,  on 
either  side  one,  and  Jesus  in  the  midst. 

And  Pilate  wrote  a  title  also,  and  put  it  on  the  cross. 

And  there  was  v/ritten,  JESUS  OF  NAZARETH,  THE 
KING  OF  THE  JEWS. 

But  there  were  standing  by  the  cross  of  Jesus  his  mother, 
and  his  mother's  sister,  Mary  the  wife  of  Clopas,  and  Mary 
Magdalene. 

When  Jesus  therefore  saw  his  mother,  and  the  disciple 
standing  by  whom  he  loved,  he  saith  unto  his  mother. 
Woman,  behold,  thy  son! 

Then  saith  he  to  the  disciple,  Behold,  thy  mother!  And  from 
that  hour  the  disciple  took  her  unto  his  own  home. 

After  this  Jesus,  knowing  that  all  things  are  now  finished, 
that  the  scripture  might  be  accomplished,  saith,  I  thirst 
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There  was  set  there  a  vessel  full  of  vinegar;  so  they  put  a 
sponge  full  of  the  vinegar  upon  hyssop,  and  brought  it  to  his 
mouth. 

When  Jesus  therefore  had  received  the  vinegar,  he  said,  It 
is  finished:  and  he  bowed  his  head,  and  gave  up  his  spirit. 

And  after  these  things  Joseph  of  Arimathsea,  being  a  dis 
ciple  of  Jesus,  but  secretly  for  fear  of  the  Jews,  asked  of  Pilate 
that  he  might  take  away  the  body  of  Jesus :  and  Pilate  gave 
him  leave. 

He  came  therefore,  and  took  away  his  body. 

And  there  came  also  Nicodemus,  he  who  at  the  first  came  to 
him  by  night,  bringing  a  mixture  of  myrrh  and  aloes,  about 
a  hundred  pounds. 

So  they  took  the  body  of  Jesus,  and  bound  it  in  linen  cloths 
with  the  spices,  as  the  custom  of  the  Jews  is  to  bury. 

SELECTION  37. 
RISEN  WITPI  CHRIST. 

From   Mark   xvi;    Col.   iii;    Rom.   vi,   viii. 

AND  when  the  sabbath  was  past.  Mary  Magdalene,  and 
Mary  the  mother  of  James,  and  Salome,  bought  spices, 
that  they  might  come  and  anoint  him. 

And  very  early  on  the  first  day  of  the  week,  they  come  to 
the  tomb  when  the  sun  was  risen. 

And  they  were  saying  among  themselves,  Who  shall  roll  us 
away  the  stone  from  the  door  of  the  tomb? 

And  looking  up  they  see  that  the  stone  is  rolled  back;  for  it 
was  exceeding  great. 

And  entering  into  the  tomb,  they  saw  a  young  man  sitting  on 
the  right  side,  arrayed  in  a  white  robe ;  and  they  were  amazed. 

And  he  saith  unto  them.  Be  not  amazed ;  ye  seek  Jesus,  the 
Nazarene,  who  hath  been  crucified;  he  is  risen;  he  is  not 
here ;  behold,  the  place  where  they  laid  him ! 

But  go,  tell  his  disciples  and  Peter,  He  goeth  before  you  into 
Galilee:  there  shall  ye  see  him,  as  he  said  unto  you. 

And  they  went  out,  and  fled  from  the  tomb; 

For  trembling  and  astonishment  had  come  upon  them;  and 
they  said  nothing  to  any  one ;  for  they  were  afraid. 


Now  when  he  was  risen  early  on  the  first  day  of  the  week, 
he  appeared  first  to  Mary  Magdalene,  from  whom  he  had 
cast  out  seven  demons. 

And  after  these  things  he  was  manifested  in  another  form  unto 
two  of  them,  as  they  walked,  on  their  way  into  the  country. 

And  afterward  he  was  manifested  unto  the  eleven  them- 
selves as  they  sat  at  meat. 

If  then  ye  were  raised  together  with  Christ,  seek  the  things 
that  are  above, 

Where  Christ  is,  seated  on  the  right  hand  of  God. 

Set  your  mind  on  the  things  that  are  above,  not  on  the  things 
that  are  upon  the  earth. 

For  ye  died^  and  your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God. 

When  Christ,  who  is  our  life,  shall  be  manifested,  then  shall 
ye  also  with  him  be  manifested  in  glory. 

But  if  we  died  with  Christ,  we  believe  that  we  shall  also 
live  with  him; 

Knowing  that  Christ  being  raised  from  the   dead   dieth  no 
more;  death  no  more  hath  dominion  over  him. 

Even  so  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to  be  dead  unto  sin,  but 
alive  unto  God  in  Christ  Jesus. 

And  if  Christ  is  in  you,  the  body  is  dead  because  of  sin ; 

But  the  spirit  is  life  because  of  righteousness. 

But  if  the  Spirit  of  him  that  raised  up  Jesus  from  the  dead 
dwelleth  in  you, 

He  that  raised  up  Christ  Jesus  from  the  dead  shall  give  life 
also  to  your  mortal  bodies  through  his  Spirit  that  dwelleth 
in  you. 

SELECTION  38 

RESURRECTION  FROM  THE  DEAD. 

From  I.  Cor.  xv. 

OW  if  Christ  is  preached  that  he  hath  been  raised  from 
the  dead,  how  say  some  among  you  that  there  is  no 
resurrection  of  the  dead? 

But  if  there  is  no  resurrection  of  the  dead,  neither  hath 
Christ  been  raised. 
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But  now  hath  Christ  been  raised  from  the  dead,  the  firstfruits 
of  them  that  are  asleep. 

For  since  by  man  came  death,  by  man  came  also  the  resur- 
rection of  the  dead. 

For  as  in  Adam  all  die,  so  also  in   Christ  shall  all  be  made 
alive. 

But  each  in  his  own  order :  Christ  the  firstfruits ;  then  they 
that  are  Christ's,  at  his  coming. 

For  he  must  reign,  till  he  hath  put  all  his  enemies  under  his 
feet. 

The  last  enemy  that  shall  be  abolished  is  death. 

But  some  one  will  say.    How  are  the  dead  raised?  and  with 
what  manner  of  body  do  they  come? 

Thou  foolish  one,  that  which  thou  thyself  sowest  is  not 
quickened  except  it  die; 

And  that  which  thou  sowest,  thou  sowest  not  the  body  that 
shall  be. 

But  a  bare  grain,  it  may  chance  of  wheat,  or  of  some  other 
kind; 

But  God  giveth  it  a  body  even  as  it  pleased  him,  and  to  each 
seed  a  body  of  its  own. 

There  are  also  celestial  bodies,  and  bodies  terrestrial; 

But  the  glory  of  the  celestial  is  one,  and  the  glory  of  the  ter- 
restrial is  another. 

So  also  is  the  resurrection  of  the  dead. 
It  is  sown  in  corruption  ; 

It  is  raised  in  incorruption : 
It  is  sown  in  dishonor; 

It  is  raised  in  glory : 
It  is  sown  in  weakness  ; 

It  is  raised  in  power : 
It  is  sown  a  natural  body ; 

It  is  raised  a  spiritual  body. 
If  there  is  a  natural  body,  there  is  also  a  spiritual  body. 

We  all  shall  not  sleep,  but  we  shall  all  be  changed. 


In  a  moment,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  at  the  last  trump : 

For  the  trumpet  shall  sound,  and  the  dead  shall  be  raised 
incorruptible,  and  we  shall  be  changed. 

For  this  corruptible  must  put  on  incorruption,  and  this  mortal 
must  put  on  immortality. 

But  when  this  corruptible  shall  have  put  on  incorruption, 
and  this  mortal  shall  have  put  on  immortality. 

Then  shall  come  to  pass  the  saying-  that  is  written,    Death  is 
swallowed  up  in  'victory. 

O  death,  where  is  thy  victory?    O  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 

SELECTION  39. 

OUR  GREAT  HIGH  PRIEST. 

From  Heb.  ix,  viii,  vii. 

BUT  Christ  having  come  a  high  priest  of  the  good  things 
to  come,  through  the  greater  and  more  perfect  taber- 
nacle. 

Not  made  with  hands,  that  is  to  say,  not  of  this  creation, 

Nor  yet  through  the  blood  of  goats  and  calves,  but  through 
his  own  blood. 

Entered  in  once  for  all  into  the  holy  place,  having  obtained 
eternal  redemption. 

For  if  the  blood  of  goats  and  bulls,  and  the  ashes  of  a  heifer, 

Sprinkling  them  that  have  been  defiled,  sanctify  unto  the 
cleanness  of  the  flesh; 

How  much  more  shall  the  blood  of  Christ,  who  through  the 
eternal   Spirit  offered   himself   without  blemish   unto   God, 

Cleanse  your  conscience  from  dead  works  to  serve  the  living 
God? 

For  Christ  entered  not  into  a  holy  place  made  with  hands, 
like  in  pattern  to  the  true ; 

But  into  heaven  itself,  now  to  appear  before  the  face  of  God 
for  us; 

Nor  yet  that  he  should  offer  himself  often, 

As  the  high  priest  entereth  into  the  holy  place  year  by  year 
with  blood  not  his  own; 

Else  must  he  often  have  suffered  since  the  foundation  of  the 
world : 
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But  now  once  at  the  end  of  the  ages  hath  he  been  manifest- 
ed to  put  away  sin  by  the  sacrifice  of  himself. 

Now  in  the  things  which  we  are  saying  the  chief  point  is  this : 
We  have  such  a  high  priest,  who  sat  down  on  the  right  hand 
of  the  throne  of  the  Majesty  in  the  heavens, 

A  minister  of   the   sanctuary   and  of   the   true  tabernacle, 
which  the  Lord  pitched,  not  man. 

For  such  a  high  priest  became  us,  holy,  guileless,  undefiled, 
separated  from  sinners,  and  made  higher  than  the  heavens ; 

Who  needeth  not  daily,  like  those  high  priests,  to  offer  up 
sacrifices,  first  for  his  own  sins, 

And  then  for  the  sins  of  the  people : 

For  this  he  did  once  for  all,  when  he  offered  up  himself. 

For  the  law  appointeth  men  high  priests,  having  infirmity; 

But  the  word  of  the  oath,  which  was  after  the  law,  appoint- 
eth a  Son,  perfected  for  evermore. 

SELECTION  40. 

THE  EXCELLENCE  OF  LOVE. 

I.   Cor.   xiii. 

IF  I  Speak  with  the  tongues  of  men  and  of  angels,  but  have 
not  love, 

I  am  become  sounding  brass,  or  a  clanging  cymbal. 

And  if  I  have  the  gift  of  prophecy,  and  know  all  mysteries 
and  all  knowledge ; 

And  if  I  have  all  faith,  so  as  to  remove  mountains,  but  have 
not  love,  I  am  nothing. 

And  if  I  bestow  all  my  goods  to  feed  the  poor,  and  if  I  give 
my  body  to  be  burned. 

But  have  not  love,  it  profiteth  me  nothing. 
Love  suffereth  long,  and  is  kind; 

Love  envieth  not ;  love  vaunteth  not  itself,  is  not  puffed  up. 
Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly,  seeketh  not  its  own, 

Is  not  provoked,  taketh  not  account  of  evil ; 
Rejoiceth  not  in  unrighteousness, 

But  rejoiceth  with  the  truth; 
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Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all  things,  hopeth  all  things,  en- 
dureth  all  things. 

Love  never  faileth: 
But  whether  there  be  prophecies,  they  shall  be  done  away ; 

Whether  there  be  tongues,  they  shall  cease ; 
Whether  there  be  knowledge,  it  shall  be  done  away. 

For  we  know  in  part,  and  we  prophesy  in  part ; 

But  when  that  which  is  perfect  is  come,  that  which  is  in  part 
shall  be  done  away. 

When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a  child,  I  felt  as  a  child,  I 
thought  as  a  child: 

Now  that  I   am   become  a  man,   I  have   put  away  childish 
things. 

For  now  we  see  in  a  mirror,  darkly; 
But  then  face  to  face :  now  I  know  in  part ; 

But  then  shall  I  know  fully  even  as  also  I  was  fully  known. 
But  now  abideth  faith,  hope,  love,  these  three ; 

And  the  greatest  of  these  is  love. 


SELECTION  41. 

WE  ARE  SONS  OF  GOD. 

From  I.  John  iii;  Rom.  viii. 

EHOLD  what  manner  of  love  the  Father  hath  bestowed 
upon  us, 

That  we  should  be  called  children  of  God;  and  such 
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we  are. 

For  this  cause  the  world  knoweth  us  not,  because  it  knew 
him  not. 

Beloved,  now  are  we  children  of  God,  and   it  is  not  yet 
made  manifest  what  we  shall  be. 

We  know  that,  if  he  shall  be  manifested,  we  shall  be  like  him; 
for  we  shall  see  him  even  as  he  is. 

And  every  one  that  hath  this  hope  set  on  him  purifieth  him- 
self, even  as  he  is  pure. 

For  as  many  as  are  led  Dy  the  bpirit  of  God,  these  are  sons 
of  God. 
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For  ye  received  not  the  spirit  of  bondage  again  unto  fear ; 

But  ye  received  the  spirit  of  adoption,  whereby  we  cry,  Abba, 
Father. 

The  Spirit  himself  beareth  witness  with  our  spirit,  that  we 
are  children  of  God; 

And  if  children,  then  heirs ;  heirs  of  God,  and  joint-heirs  with 
Christ ; 

If  so  be  that  we  suffer  with  him,  that  we  may  be  also  glori- 
fied with  him. 


SELECTION  42. 

IN  MEMORIAM— THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

From  I.  Cor.  xi;  Luke  xxii. 

FOR  I  received  of  the  Lord  that  which  also  I  delivered 
unto  you, 

That  the  Lord  Jesus  in  the  night  in  which  he  was  be- 
trayed took  bread; 

And  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he  brake  it  and  said, 

This  is  my  body,  which  is  for  you ;  this  do  in  remembrance 
of  me. 

In  like  manner  also  the  cup  after  supper,  saying. 

This  cup  is  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood :  this  do,  as  often 
as  ye  drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me. 

For  as  often  as  ye  eat  this  bread,  and  drink  the  cup,  ye  pro- 
claim the  Lord's  death  till  he  come. 

Wherefore  whosoever  shall  eat  the  bread  or  drink  the  cup 
of  the  Lord  in  an  unworthy  manner, 

Shall  be  guilty  of  the  body  and  the  blood  of  the  Lord. 

But  let  a  man  prove  himself,  and  so  let  him  eat  of  the 
bread,  and  drink  of  the  cup. 

For  he  that  eateth  and  drinketh,  eateth  and  drinketh  judg- 
ment unto  himself,  if  he  discern  not  the  body. 

For  this  cause  many  among  you  are  weak  and  sickly,  and 
not  a  few  sleep. 

But  if  we  discerned  ourselves,  we  should  not  be  judged. 

But  when  we  are  judged,  we  are  chastened  of  the  Lord, 
that  we  may  not  be  condemned  with  the  world. 
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"^^^herefore,  my  brethren,  when  ye  come  together  to  eat,  wait 
one  for  another. 

If  any  man  is  hungry,  let  him  eat  at  home ;  that  your  coming 
together  be  not  unto  judgment. 

:\nd  he  said  unto  them.  With  desire  I  have  desired  to  eat  this 
Passover  with  you  before  I  suffer : 

For  I  say  unto  you,  I  shall  not  eat  it,  until  it  be  fulfilled  in 
the  kingdom  of  God. 

And  he  received  a  cup,  and  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he  said, 
Take  this,  and  divide  among  yourselves ; 

For  I  say  unto  you,  I  shall  not  drink  from  henceforth  of  the 
fruit  of  the  vine,  until  the  kingdom  of  God  shall  come. 

And  he  took  bread,  and  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he  brake 
it,  and  gave  to  them,  saying, 

This  is  my  body  which  is  given  for  you :  this  do  in  remem- 
brance of  me. 

And  the  cup  in  like  manner  after  supper,  saying, 

This  cup  is  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood,  even  that  which 
is  poured  out  for  you. 


SELECTION  43. 

THE  RICHES  OF  CHRIST. 

From  Eph.   iii; 

UNTO  me,  who  am  less  than  the  least  of  all  saints,  was 
this  grace  given,  to  'preach  unto  the  Gentiles  the  un- 
searchable riches  of  Christ; 

And  to  make  all  men  see  what  is  the  dispensation  of  the 
mystery,  which  for  ages  hath  been  hid  in  God,  who  created 
all  things; 

To  the  intent  that  now  unto  the  principalities  and  the  powers 
in  the  heavenly  places  might  be  known  through  the  church 
the  manifold  wisdom  of  God,  according  to  the  eternal  pur- 
pose which  he  purposed  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord : 

In  whom  we  have  boldness  and  access  in  confidence  through 
our  faith  in  him. 

Wherefore  I  ask  that  ye  may  not  faint  at  my  tribulations  for 
you,  which  are  your  glory. 
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For  this  cause  I  bow  my  knees  unto  the  Father  from  whom 
every  family  in  heaven  and  on  earth  is  named, 

That  he  would  grant  you,  according  to  the  riches  of  his  glory, 
that  ye  may  be  strengthened  with  power  through  his  Spirit 
in  the  inner  man ; 

That  Christ  may  dwell  in  your  hearts  through  faith;  to  the 
end  that  ye,  being  rooted  and  grounded  in  love,  may  be 
strong  to  apprehend  with  all  the  saints  what  is  the  breadth, 
and  length,  and  height,  and  depth ; 

And  to  know  the  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge, 
that  ye  may  be  filled  unto  all  the  fulness  of  God. 

Now  unto  him  that  is  able  to  do  exceeding  abundantly 
above  that  we  ask  or  think,  according  to  the  power  that 
worketh  in  us,  unto  him  be  the  glory  in  the  church  and  in 
Christ  Jesus  unto  all  generations  forever  and  ever.    Amen. 

SELECTION  44. 

A  NEW  HEAVEN  AND  A  NEW  EARTH. 

From  Rev.  xxi. 

AND  I  saw  a  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth : 
For  the  first  heaven  and  the  first  earth  are  passed 
away;  and  the  sea  is  no  more. 

And  I  saw  the  holy  city,  new  Jerusalem,  coming  down  out  of 
heaven  from  God, 

Made  ready  as  a  bride  adorned  for  her  husband. 

And  I  heard  a  great  voice  out  of. the  throne,  saying.  Behold, 
the  tabernacle  of  God  is  with  men,  and  he  shall  dwell  with 
them, 

And  they  shall  be  his  peoples,  and  God  himself  shall  be  with 
them  and  be  their  God: 

And  he  shall  wipe  away  every  tear  from  their  eyes ;  and  death 
shall  be  no  more  ; 

Neither  shall  there  be  mourning,  nor  crying,  nor  pain,  any 
more;  the  first  things  are  passed  away. 

And  there  came  one  of  the  seven  angels  who  had  the  seven 
bowls,  who  were  laden  with  the  seven  last  plagues ; 

And  he  spake  with  me,  saying,  Come  hither,  I  will  show 
thee  the  bride,  the  wife  of  the  Lamb. 


And  he  carried  me  away  in  the  Spirit  to  a  mountain  great  and 
high, 

And  showed  me  the  holy  city  Jerusalem,  coming  down  out 
of  heaven  from  God, 

Having  the  glory  of  God:  her  light  was  like  unto  a  stone 
most  precious,  as  it  were  a  jasper  stone,  clear  as  crystal. 

And  the  wall  of  the  city  had  twelve  foundations,  and  on 
them  twelve  names  of  the  twelve  apostles  of  the  Lamb. 

And  the  city  lieth  foursquare,  and  the  length  thereof  is  as 
great  as  the  breadth: 

And  the  building  of  the  wall  thereof  was  jasper;  and  the 
city  was  pure  gold,  like  unto  pure  glass. 

The  foundations  of  the  wall  of  the  city  were  adorned  with  all 
manner  of  precious  stones. 

And  the  twelve  gates  were  twelve  pearls;  each  one  of  the 
several  gates  was  of  one  pearl; 

And  the  street  of  the  city  was  pure  gold,  as  it  were  transpar- 
ent glass. 

And  I  saw  no  temple  therein;  for  the  Lord  God  the  Al- 
mighty, and  the  Lamb,  are  the  temple  thereof. 

And  the  city  hath  no  need  of  the  sun,  neither  of  the  moon,  to 
shine  upon  it ; 

For  the  glory  of  God  did  lighten  it,  and  the  lamp  thereof  is 
the  Lamb. 

SELECTION  45. 

THE  CONSUMMATION. 

From    Rev.    xxii. 

AND  he  showed  me  a  river  of  water  of  life,  bright  as 
crystal,  proceeding  out  of  the  throne  of  God  and  of  the 
Lamb, 

In  the  midst  of  the  street  thereof.    And  on  this  side  of  the 
river  and  on  that  was  the  tree  of  life, 

Bearing    twelve    manner    oi    fruits,    yielding    its    fruit  every 
month : 

And  the  leaves  of  the  tree  were  for  the  healing  of  the  na- 
tions. 
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And  there  shall  be  no  curse  any  more ;  and  the  throne  of  God 
and  of  the  Lamb  shall  be  therein ; 

And  his  servants  shall  serve  him;  and  they  shall  see  his 
face; 

And  his  name  shall  be  on  their  foreheads. 

And  there  shall  be  night  no  more;  and  they  need  no  light 
of  lamp,  neither  light  of  sun; 

For  the  Lord  God  shall  give  them  light :  and  they  shall  reign 
for  ever  and  ever. 

Behold,  I  come  quickly ;  and  my  reward  is  with  me,  to  ren- 
der to  each  man  according  as  his  work  is. 

I  am  the  Alpha  and  the  Omega,  the  first  and  the  last,  the 
beginning  and  the  end. 

Blessed  are  they  that  wash  their  robes,  that  they  may  have 
the  right  to  come  to  the  tree  of  life. 

And  may  enter  in  by  the  gates  into  the  city. 

I  Jesus  have  sent  mine   angel  to  testify  unto   you  these 
things  for  the  churches. 

I  am  the   root  and  the  offspring  of  David,  the  bright,  the 
morning  star. 

And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come. 

And  he  that  heareth,  let  him  say,  Come. 

And  he  that  is  athirst,  let  him  come;  he  that  will,  let  him 
take  the  water  of  life  freely. 

SELECTION  46. 

THE  ACCEPTABLE  YEAR. 

From  Isaiah  Ixi. 

THe  Spirit  of  the  Lord  Jehovah  is  upon  me ;  because 
Jehovah  hath  anointed  me  to  preach  good  tidings  unto 
the  meek ;  he  hath  sent  me  to  bind  up  the  broken- 
hearted, to  proclaim  liberty  to  the  captives,  and'  the  opening 
of  the  prison  to  them  that  are  bound ; 

To  proclaim  the  year  of  Jehovah's  favor,  and  the  day  of 
vengeance  of  our  God;  to  comfort  all  that  mourn; 

To  appoint  unto  them  that  mourn  in  Zion,  to  give- unto  them 
a  garment  for  ashes,  the  oil  of  joy  for  mouining,  the  garment 


of  praise  for  the  spirit  of  heaviness ;  that  they  may  be  called 
trees  of  righteousness,  the  planting  of  Jehovah,  that  he  may 
be  glorified. 

And  they  shall  build  the  old  wastes,  they  shall  raise  up  the 
former  desolations, 

And  they  shall  repair  the  waste  cities,  the  desolations  of  many 
generations. 

And  strangers  shall  stand  and  feed  your  flocks,  and  foreign- 
ers shall  be  your  plowmen  and  your  vinedressers. 

But  ye  shall  be  named  the  priests  of  Jehovah ;  men  shall  call 
you  the  ministers  of  our  God ;  ye  shall  eat  the  wealth  of  the 
nations,  and  in  their  glory  shall  ye  boast  yourselves. 

Instead  of  your  shame  ye  shall  have  double ;  and  instead  of 
dishonor  they  shall  rejoice  in  their  portion;  therefore  in 
their  land  they  shall  possess  double ;  everlasting  joy  shall  be 
unto  them. 

For  I  Jehovah  love  justice,  I  hate  robbery  with  iniquity ;  and 
I  will  give  them  their  recompense  in  truth,  and  I  will  make 
an  everlasting  covenant  with  them. 

And  their  seed  shall  be  known  among  the  nations,  and 
their  offspring  among  the  peoples;  all  that  see  them 
shall  acknowledge  them,  that  they  are  the  seed  which  Je- 
hovah hath  blessed. 


SELECTION  47. 

TEMPERANCE. 

From   Prov.   xx,  xxi,   xxiii;    Isa.  v;   Amos  vi;    Hab.  ii. 

WINE  is  a  mocker,  strong  drink  a  brawler;   and  who- 
soever erreth  thereby  is  not  wise. 

Woe  unto   him  that   giveth  his   neighbor   drink,  to 
thee  that  addest  thy  venom,  and  makest  him  drunken  also. 

Woe  unto  them  that  rise  up  early  in  the  morning,  that  they 
may  follow  strong  drink ;  that  tarry  late  into  the  night,  till 
wine  inflame  them ! 

And  the  harp  and  the  lute,  the  tabret  and  the  pipe,  and 
wine,  are  in  their  feasts; 

But  they  regard  not  the  work  of  Jehovah,  neither  have  they 
considered  the  operation  of  his  hands. 
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Woe  unto  them  that  are  mighty  to  drink  wine,  and  men  of 
strength  to  mingle  strong  drink. 

Be  not  among  winebibbers,  among  gluttonous  eaters  of  flesh : 

For  the  drunkard  and  the  glutton  shall  come  to  poverty; 
and  drowsiness  will  clothe  a  man  with  rags. 

Who  hath  woe?  Who  hath  sorrow?  who  hath  contentions? 
who  hath  complaining?  who  hath  wounds  without  cause? 
who  hath  redness  of  eyes? 

They  that  tarry  long  at  the  wine;  They  that  go  to  seek 
out  mixed  wine. 

Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine  when  it  is  red,  when  it  spark- 
leth  in  the  cup,  when  it  goeth  down  smoothly : 

At  the  last  it  biteth  like  a  serpent,  and  stingeth  like  an 
adder. 

Yea,  thou  shalt  be  as  he  that  lieth  down  in  the  midst  of  the 
sea,  or  as  he  that  lieth  upon  the  top  of  a  mast. 

They  have  stricken  me,  shalt  thou  say,  and  I  was  not  hurt; 
they  have  beaten  me,  and  I  felt  it  not:  When  shall  1 
awake?   I  will  seek  it  yet  again. 

Woe  to  them  that  are  at  ease  in  Zion,  that  sing  idle  songs  to 
the  sound  of  the  viol ;  that  invent  for  themselves  instruments 
of  music,  like  David ; 

That  drink  wine  in  bowls,  and  anoint  themselves  with  the 
chief  oils;  but  they  are  not  grieved  for  the  affliction  of 
Joseph. 

He  that  loveth  pleasure  shall  be  a  poor  man:  he  that  loveth 
wine  and  oil  shall  not  be  rich. 

And  be  not  drunken  with  wine,  wherein  is  riot,  but  be  filled 
with  the  Spirit. 


SELECTION  48. 

LIVING  AND  DEAD  FAITH. 

From  Rom.  v;  J.imes  ii. 

KING  therefore  justified  by  faith,  we  have  peace  with 
God  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ; 

Through    whom    also    we    have    had    our    access    by 
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faith  into  this  grace  wherein  we  stand;  and  we  rejoice  in 
hope  of  the  glory  of  God. 

Without  faith  it  is  impossible  to  please  him. 

What  doth  it  profit,  my  brethren,  if  a  man  say  he  hath 
faith,  but  have  not  works?   Can  that  faith  save  him? 

If  a  brother  or  sister  be  naked  and  in  lack  of  daily  food,  and 

one  of  you  say  unto  them,    Go  in  peace,  be  ye  warmed  and 

filled;  and  yet  ye  give  them  not  the  things  needful  to  the 

body;  what  doth  it  profit? 

Even  so  faith,  if  it  have  not  works,  is  dead  in  itself. 

Yea,  a  man  will   say,  Thou   hast  faith,   and   I  have  works: 

show  me  thy  faith  apart  from  thy  works,  and  I  by  my  works 

will  show  thee  my  faith. 

Thou  believest  that  God  is  one;  thou  doest  well;  the  de- 
mons also  believe,  and  shudder. 

But  wilt  thou  know,  O  vain  man,  that  faith  apart  from  works 

is  barren? 
Was  not  Abraham  our  father  justified  by  works,  in  that  he 
offered  up  Isaac  his  son  upon  the  altar? 

Thou  seest  that  faith  wrought  with  his  works,  and  by  works 

was  faith  made  perfect; 

And  the  scripture  was  fulfilled  which  saith,  And  Abraham 
believed  God,  and  it  was  reckoned  unto  him  for  righteous- 
ness ;  and  he  was  called  the  friend  of  God. 

Ye  see  that  by  works  a  man  is  justified,  and  not  only  by 

faith. 

For  as  the  body  apart  from  the  spirit  is  dead,  even  so  faith 
apart  from  works  is  dead. 


SELECTION  49. 

THE  WATCHMAN'S  DUTY. 

From  Ezck.  xxxiit. 

AND  the  word  of  Jehovah  came  unto  me,  saying, 
Son  of  man,  speak  to  the  children  of  thy  people,  and 
say  unto  them,   When  I  bring  the  sword  upon  a  land, 
and  the  people  of  the  land  take  a  man  froin  among  them, 
and  set  him  for  their  watchman ; 
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If,  when  he  seeth  the  sword  ca  ne  upon  the  land,  he  blow  the 
trumpet,  and  warn  the  people  , 

Then  whosoever  heareth  the  sound  of  the  trumpet,  and 
taketh  not  warning,  if  the  sword  come,  and  take  him  away, 
his  blood  shall  be  upon  his  own  head. 

He  heard  the  sound  of  the  trumpet,  and  took  not  warning; 
his  blood  shall  be  upon  him ;  Whereas  if  he  had  taken  warn- 
ing:, he  would  have  delivered  his  soul. 

But  if  tV.e  watch.man  see  the  sword  come,  and  blow  not  th*. 
trumpet,  and  the  people  be  not  warned,  and  the  sv/ord 
come,  and  tcke  any  person  from  among  them;  he  is  taken 
away  in  his  iniquity,  but  his  blood  will  I  require  at  the 
watchman's  hand. 

So  thou,  son  of  man,  I  have  set  thee  a  watchman  unto  the 
house  of  Israel ;  therefore  hear  the  word  at  my  mouth,  and 
give  them  warning  from  me. 

When  I  say  unto  the  wicked,  O  wicked  man,  thou  shall 
surely  die. 

And  thou  dost  not  speak  to  warn  the  wicked  from  his  way, 
that  wicked  man  shall  die  in  his  iniquity,  but  his  blood  will 
I  require  at  thy  hand. 

Nevertheless,  if  thou  warn  the  wicked  of  his  way  to  tun 
from  it.  if  he  do  not  turn  from  his  way;  he  shall  die  in  hi.-5 
iniquity;  but  thou  hast  delivered  thy  soul. 


SELECTION  50. 

CHRIST'S  KINGDOM. 

From   Matt,   xxviii;    Rev.    xi;    Isa.   xxxv. 

ND  Jesus  came  to  them  and  spake  unto  them,  saying, 
All  authority  hath  been  given  unto  me  in  heaven  and 
on  earth. 
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Go  ye  therefore,  and  make  disciples  of  all  the  nations,  bap- 
tizing them  into  the  name  of  the  Father  and  of  the  Son 
and  of  the  Holy  Spirit; 

Teaching  them  to  observe  all  things  whatsoever  I  commanded 
you: 


And  lo,  I  am  with  you  always,  even  unto  the  end  of  the 
world. 

And  the  seventh  angel  sounded ;  and  there  followed  great 
voices  in  heaven,  and  they  said, 

The  kingdom  of  the  world  is  become  the  kingdom  of  our 
Lord,  and  of  his  Christ:  and  he  shall  reign  for  ever  and 
ever. 

The  wilderness  and  the  dry  land  shall  be  glad ;  and  the  desert 
shall  rejoice,  and  blossom  as  the  rose. 

It  shall  blossom  abundantly,  and  rejoice  even  with  joy  and 
singing;  the  glory  of  Lebanon  shall  be  given  unto  it,  the 
excellency  of  Carmel  and  Sharon: 

They  shall  see  the  glory  of  Jehovah,  the  excellency  of  our 
God. 

Strengthen  ye  the  weak  hands,  and  confirm  the  feeble 
knees. 

Say  to  them  that  are  of  a  fearful  heart.  Be  strong,  fear  not ; 
behold,  your  God  will  come  with  vengeance,  with  the  recom- 
pense of  God ;  he  will  come  and  save  you. 

Then  the  eyes  of  the  blind  shall  be  opened,  and  the  ears  of 
the  deaf  shall  be  unstopped. 

Then  shall  the  lame  man  leap  as  a  hart,  and  the  tongue  of 
the  dumb  shall  sing;  for  in  the  wilderness  shall  waters  break 
out,  and  streams  in  the  desert. 

And  the  glowing  sand  shall  become  a  pool,  and  the  thirsty 
ground  springs  of  water:  in  the  habitation  of  jackals,  where 
they  lay,  shall  be  grass  with  reeds  and  rushes. 

And  a  highway  shall  be  there,  and  a  way,  and  it  shall  be 
called  The  way  of  holiness;  the  unclean  shall  not  pass  over  it; 

But  it  shall  be  for  the  redeemed;  the  wayfaring  men,  yea 
fools,  shall  not  err  therein. 

No  lion  shall  be  there,  nor  shall  any  ravenous  beast  go  up 
thereon ;  they  shall  not  be  found  there ;  but  the  redeemed  shall 
walk  there: 

And  the  ransomed  of  Jehovah  shall  return,  and  come  with 
singing  unto  Zion;  and  everlasting  joy  shall  be  upon  their 
heads:  they  shall  obtain  gladness  and  joy,  and  sorrow  and 
sighing  shall  flee  away. 
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SELECTION  51. 
FROM  EVERY  TRIBE  AND  NATION. 

From  Rev.  vii= 

AFTER  this  I  saw,  and,  behold,  a  great  multitude,  which 
no  man  could  number,  out  of  every  nation,  and  of  all 
tribes,  and  peoples,  and  tongues,  standing  before  the 
throne  and  before  the  L?mb,  arrayed  m  white  robes,  and 
palms  in  their  hands ;  and  they  cry  with  a  great  </oice_,  saying, 

Salvation  unto  our  God  who  sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and 
unto  the  Lamb. 

And  all  the  angels  were  standing  round  about  the  throne, 
and  about  the  elders  and  the  four  living  creatures ;  and  fell 
before  the  throne  on  their  faces,  and  worshipped  God,  saying, 

Amen :  Blessing,  and  glory,  and  wisdom,  and  thanksgiving, 
and  honor,  and  power,  and  might,  be  unto  our  God  for  ever 
and  ever.     Amen. 

And  one  of  the  elders  answered,  saying  unto  me.  These  that 
are  arrayed  in  white  robes,  who  are  they?  and  whence  came 
they?  And  I  say  unto  him,  My  Lord,  thou  knowest.  And  he 
said  to  me. 

These  are  they  that  come  out  of  the  great  tribulation,  and 
they  washed  their  robes,  and  made  them  white  in  the  blood 
of  the  Lamb. 

Therefore  are  they  before  the  throne  of  God ;  and  they  serve 
him  day  and  night  in  his  temple ;  and  he  that  sitteth  on  the 
throne  shall  spread  his  tabernacle  over  them. 

They  shall  hunger  no  more,  neither  thirst  any  more ;  neither 
shall  the  sun  strike  on  them,  nor  any  heat : 

For  the  Lamb  that  is  in  the  midst  of  the  throne  shall  be  their 
shepherd,  and  shall  guide  them  unto  fountains  of  waters  of 
life: 

And  God  shall  wipe  away  every  tear  from  their  eyes. 


Sentences 
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The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple:  let  all  the  earth  keep  silence  before  him. 

This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made;  we  will  rejoice  and  be  glad 
in  it. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be  accep- 
table in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my  Strength  and  my  Redeemer. 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit :  a  broken  and  a  contrite  heart, 
O  God.  thou  wilt  not  despise. 

O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let  us  exalt  his  name  together. 
Our  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  who  made  heaven  and  earth. 

Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised, 

And  to  be  had  in  reverence  of  all  that  call  upon  him. 

O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness  and  for  his  wonder- 
ful works  to  the  children  of  men. 

0  give  thanks  unto  Jehovah,  for  he  is  good,  for  his  lovingkindness 
endureth  forever. 

Surely  Jehovah  is  in  this  place. 

This  is  none  other  than  the  house  of  God,  and  this  is  the  gate  of  heaven. 

The  hour  cometh  and  now  is,  when  the  true  worshippers  shall  worship 
the  Father  in  spirit  and  in  truth;  for  the  Father  seeketh  such  to  worship 
him.  God  is  a  spirit ;  and  they  that  worship  him  must  worship  him  in 
spirit  and  in  truth. 

Jehovah  is   gracious,   and   full  of  compassion. 
Slow  to  anger  and  of  great  lovingkindness. 

Jehovah  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  call  upon  him, 
To  all  that  call  upon  him  in  truth. 

Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart. 
Try  me  and  know  my  thoughts ; 
And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way  in  me, 
And  lead  me  in  the  way  everlasting. 

Humble  yourselves  under  the  mighty  hand  of  God,  and  he  shall  lift  you  up. 
Draw  nigh  unto  God,  and  he  will  draw  nigh  unto  you. 

What  shall  T  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all  his  benefits  toward  me? 

1  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation,  and  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord : 

I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord,  yea,  in  the  presence  of  all  his  people. 
In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  in  the  midst  of  thee,  O  Jerusalem. 
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I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me, 

Come,  let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

Bless  Jehovah,  O  my  soul.  And  forget  not  all  his  benefits : 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities;  Who  healeth  all  thy  diseases; 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction; 

Who  crowneth  thee  with  lovingkindness  and  tender  mercies; 

Bless  Jehovah,  O  my  soul ; 

And  all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy  name. 

I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  speak ; 

For  he  will  speak  peace  unto  his  people  and  to  his  saints. 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down ; 

Let  us  kneel  before  Jehovah,  our  Maker;  for  he  is  our  God, 

And  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
And  to  sing  praises  unto  thy  name,  O  Most  High : 
To  show  forth  thy  lovingkindness  in  the  morning, 
And  thy  faithfulness  every  night. 

Seek  ye  Jehovah  while  he  may  be  found;  Call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is 
near : 

Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way,  and  the  unrighteous  man  his  thoughts; 
And  let  him  return  unto  Jehovah,  and  he  will  have  mercy  upon  him; 
And  to  our  God,  for  he  will  abundantly  pardon. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  ana  are  heavy  laden, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest. 

Jehovah  is  my  shepherd,  I  shall  not  want. 
He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures; 
He  leadeth  me  beside  still  waters. 

Teach  -me,  O  Jehovah,  the  way  of  thy  statutes ; 
And  I  shall  keep  it  unto  the  end. 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  feareth  Jehovah, 
That  delighteth  greatly  in  his  commandments. 


Retnember  the  words  of  the  Lord  Jesus,  how  he  himself  said, 
It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive. 

For  if  there  be  first  a  willing  mind,  it  is  accepted  according  to  that  a  man 
hath,  and  not  according  to  that  he  hath  not. 

Honor  the  Lord  with  thy  substance,  and  with  the  first  fruits  of  all  thine 
increase. 

Give  unto  the  Most  High  according  as  he  hath  enriched  thee. 

Upon  the  first  day  of  the  week  let  each  one  of  you  lay  by  him  in  store 
as  God  hath  prospered  him. 
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To  do  good  and  to  communicate  forget  not.  , 

For  with  such  sacrifices  God  is  well  pleased. 

Freely  3'e  have  received,  freely  give. 

Every  man  according  as  he  hath  purposed  in  his  heart,  so  let  him  give : 

Not  grudgingly  or  of  necessitj',  for  God  loveth  a  cheerful  giver. 

Whatsoever  ye  do,  do  it  heartily  as  unto  the  Lord,  and  not  unto  men. 
He  that  giveth.  let  him  do  it  with  liberality. 
He  that  showeth  mercy  with  cheerfulness. 

Every  man  shall  give  as  he  is  able,  according  to  the  blessing  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  which  he  hath  given  thee. 

Have  this  mind  in  you  which  was  also  in  Christ  Jesus. 

For  ye  know  the  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that  though  he  was 
rich,  yet  for  your  sakes  he  became  poor,  that  ye  through  his  poverty  might 
become  rich. 

But  whoso  hath  this  world's  goods,  and  seeth  his  brother  have  need,  and 
shutteth  up  his  compassion  from  him;  how  dwelleth  the  love  of  God  in 
him? 

That  ye  rnay  be  sons  of  your  Father  who  is  in  heaven:  for  he  maketh 
his  sun  to  rise  on  the  evil  and  the  good,  and  sendeth  rain  on  the  just  and 
the  unjust. 

Let  us  do  this  in  remembrance  of  Christ,   for  inasmuch  as  we  do  it  to 
one  of  the  least  of  his  brethren  we  do  it  unto  him. 
Thanks  be  to  God  for  his  unspeakable  gift. 


Praper0 

Mostly  from  tho  Book  of  Common  Prayer 

The  Lord's  Prayer 
OUR  FATHER,  who  ^rt  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  name;  thy 

KINGDOM  come;  THY  WILL  BE  DONE  IN  EARTH  AS  IT  IS  IN  HEAVEN;  GIVE 
US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD;  AND  lORGIVE  US  OUR  DEBTS.  AS  WE  FORGIVE 
OUR  debtors;  and  lead  us  NOT  INTO  TEMPTATION,  BUT  DELIVER  US  FROM 
EVIL;    FOR    THINE    IS    THE    KINGDOM,    AND    THE    POWER,    AND    THE    GLORY,    FOR 

EVER.     Amen. 

A  General  Confession 

Almighty  and  most  merciful  Father,  we  have  erred,  and  strayed  from 
thy  ways  like  lost  sheep;  we  have  followed  too  much  the  devices  and 
desires  of  our  own  hearts ;  we  have  ofifended  against  thy  holy  laws ;  we 
have  left  undone  those  things  which  we  ought  to  have  done ;  and  we  have 
done  those  things  which  we  ought  not  to  have  done;  and  there  is  no  health 
in  us.  But  thou.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable  offenders.  Spare 
thou  those,  O  God,  who  confess  their  faults.  Restore  thou  those  who  are 
penitent;  according  to  thy  promises  declared  unto  mankind  in  Christ  Jesus, 
our  Lord.  And  grant,  O  most  merciful  Father,  for  his  sake,  that  we  may 
hereafter  live  a  godly,  righteous,  and  sober  life,  to  the  glory  of  thy  holy 
name.     Amen. 
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A  General  Thanksgiving 

Almighty  God,  Father  of  all  mercies,  we,  thine  unworthy  servants,  do 
give  thee  most  humble  and  hearty  thanks  for  all  thy  goodness  and  loving- 
kindness  to  us,  and  to  all  men.  We  bless  thee  for  our  creation,  preserva- 
tion, and  all  the  blessings  of  this  Hfe ;  but  above  all,  for  thine  inestimable 
love  in  the  redemption  of  the  world  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ;  for  the 
means  of  grace,  and  for  the  hope  of  glory.  And,  we  beseech  thee,  give  us 
that  due  sense  of  all  thy  mercies,  that  our  hearts  may  be  unfeignedly  thank- 
ful ;  and  that  we  may  show  forth  thy  praise,  not  only  with  our  lips,  but 
in  our  lives;  by  giving  up  ourselves  to  thy  service,  and  by  walking  before 
thee  in  holiness  and  righteousness  all  our  days;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord,  to  whom,  with  thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  all  honor  and  glorj'-, 
world  without  end.     Amen. 

A   Prayer  of  Chrysoslvm 

Almightv  God,  who  hast  given  us  grace  at  this  time  with  one  accord  to 
make  our  common  supplications  unto  thee;  and  dost  promise  that  when 
two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  thy  name  thou  wilt  grant  their 
requests;  Fulfil  now.  O  Lord,  the  desires  and  petitions  of  thy  servants,  as 
may  be  most  expedient  for  them ;  granting  us  in  this  world  knowledge  of 
thy  truth,  and  in  the  world  to  come  life  everlasting.     Amen. 

A  Prayer  for  the  President  of  the  United  States  and  all  in  Civil  Authority. 

Almighty  God,  whose  kingdom  is  everlasting  and  power  infinite :  Have 
mercy  upon  this  whole  land;  and  so  rule  the  hearts  of  thy  servants  the 
President  of  the  United  States,  the  Governor  of  this  State,  and  all  others 
in  authority,  that  they,  knowing  whose  ministers  they  are,  may  above  all 
things  seek  thy  honour  and  glory;  and  that  we  and  all  the  people,  duly 
considering  whose  authority  they  bear,  may  faithfully  and  obediently 
honour  them,  in  thee,  and  for  thee,  according  to  thy  blessed  Word  and 
ordinance;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  who  with  thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost  liveth  and  reigneth  ever,  one  God,  world  without  end.     Amen. 


Bcneliiction0 

The  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God,  and  the  com- 
munion of  the  Holy  Spirit,  be  with  you  all.     Amen. 

The  peace  of  God  which  passeth  all  understanding,  keep  your  hearts  and 
minds  in  the  knowledge  and  love  of  God,  and  of  his  Son,  jesus  Christ  our 
Lord ;  and  the  blessing  of  God  Almighty,  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy 
Spirit,  be  amongst  you  and  remain  with  you  always.     Amen. 

Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  keep  us  from  falling,  and  to  present  us 
faultless  before  the  presence  of  his  glory  with  exceeding  joy,  to  the  only 
wise  God  our  Savior,  be  glory  and  majesty,  dominion  and  power,  both 
now  and  ever.     Amen. 

Jehovah  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee : 

Jehovah  make  his  face  to  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee ; 

Jehovah  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace. 
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Now  the  God  of  peace,  wlio  brought  again  from  the  dead  our  Lord 
Jesus,  that  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  make  you  perfect  in  every  good 
work  to  do  his  will,  working  in  you  that  which  is  well  pleasing  in  his  sight, 
through  Jesus  Christ;  to  wiioni'be  the  glory  for  ever  and  ever.     Amen. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you  all.    Amen. 

Micpah. 
Jehovah   watch  between   me   and  thee,   when   we  are  absent  one   from 
another. 

%iie  %en  CommanlimentjS 

God    spake    all    these    words,    saying,    T    am    Jehovah    thy    God,    who 
brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 
L     Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

II.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  a  graven  image,  nor  any  likeness 
of  anything  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that 
is  in  the  water  under  the  earth  :  thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  unto  them, 
nor  serve  them  :  for  I  Jehovah  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the 
iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children  upon  the  third  and  fourth  genera- 
tion of  them  that  hate  me ;  and  showing  loving  kindness  unto  thousands  oi 
them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my  commandments. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  Jehovah  thy  God  in  vain;  for 
Jehovah  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  Sabbath-day  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou 
labor,  and  do  all  thy  work:  but  the  seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  Jehovah 
thy  God;  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy 
daughter,  thy  man-servant,  nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy 
stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates;  for  in  six  days  Jehovah  made  heaven 
and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day  : 
wherefore  Jehovah  blessed  the  Sabbath-day,  and  hallowed  it. 

V.     Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother:  that  thy   days  may  be  long 
upon  the  land  which  Jehovah  thy  God  giveth  thee. 
VI.     Thou  shalt  not  kill. 
VII.     Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 
VI T I.     Thou  shalt  not  steal. 
IX.     Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbor. 
X.     Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house,   thou  shalt  not  covet 
thy  neighbor's   wife,   nor   his   man-servant,   nor   his   maid-servant,   nor   his 
ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  anything  that  is  tliy  neighbor's.  _ 

Hear  also  the  words  of  our  Lord  Jesus,  how  he  saith :  Thou  shalt  love 
the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all 
thy  mind.  This  is  the  first  and  great  commandment.  And  the  second  is 
like  unto  it :  Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  On  these  two 
commandments  hang  all  the  law  and  the  prophets. 

%^t  iapo0tU0*  Creeli 

I  believe  in  God  the  Father  almighty.  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth : 
And  in  Jesus  Christ,  his  only  Son  our  Lord;  who  was  conceived  by  the 
Holy  Ghost;  born  of  the  Virgin  Mary;  suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate;  wis 
crucified,  dead,  and  buried;  the  third  day  he  rose  again  from  the  dead; 
he  ascended  into  heaven  ;  and  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father 
Almighty;   from  thence  he  shall  come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  the  holy  catholic  church;  the  communion 
of  saints;  the  forgiveness  of  sins;  the  resurrection  of  the  body;  and  the 
life  everlasting.     Amen. 


m  (H^t  J6tatlt\xlit& 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit:  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
Blessed  are  they  that  mourn :  for  they  shall  be  comforted. 
Blessed  are  the  meek:  for  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 
Blessed  are  thev  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteousness:  for  thev 
shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 
Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart:  for  they  shall  see  God. 
Blessed  are  the  peace-makers  :  for  they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God- 
Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  righteousness'  sake :  for  theirs 
is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye.  when  men  shall  reproach  you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall 
say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad :  for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven :  for 
so  persecuted  they  the  prophets  which  were  before  you. 


Conte00ion  of  fait^ 
ot  t^t  WLniteti  Brethren  in  C^n'sft 

ARTICLE    I. 

Of  God  and  the  Holy  Trinity. 
We  believe  in  the  only  true  God,  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy 
Ghost;  that  these  three  are  one — the  Father  in  the  Son,  the  Son  in  the 
Father,  and  the  Holy  Ghost  equal  in  essence  or  being  with  the  Father  and 
the  Son. 

ARTICLE    II. 

Of  Creation  and  Providence. 
We  believe  that  this  triune  God  created  the  heavens  and  the  earth,  and 
all  that  in  them  is,  visible  and  invisible;  that  he  sustains,  protects,  and 
governs  these,  with  gracious  regard  for  the  welfare  of  man,  to  the  glory 
of  his  name. 

ARTICLE  III. 

Of  Jdsus  Christ. 
We  believe  in  Jesus  Christ ;  that  he  is  very  God  and  man ;  that  he  be- 
came incarnate  by  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost  and  was  born  of  the 
Virgin  Mary;  that  he  is  the  Saviour  and  Mediator  of  the  whole  human 
race,  if  they  with  full  faith  accept  the  grace  proffered  in  Jesus;  that  this 
Jesus  suffered  and  died  on  the  cross  for  us,  was  buried,  rose  again  on  the 
third  day,  ascended  into  heaven,  and  sittethon  the  right  hand  of  God,  to 
intercede  for  us;  and  that  he  will  come  again  at  the  last  day  to  judge  the 
living  and  the  dead. 

ARTICLE    IV. 

Of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
We  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost ;  that  he  is  equal  in  being  with  the  Father 
and  the  Son ;  that  he  convinces  the  world  of  sin,  of  righteousness,  and  of 
judgment;  that  he  comforts  the  faithful  and  guides  them  into  all  truth. 

ARTICLE    V. 

Of  the  Holy  Scriptures. 
We  believe  that  the  Holy  Bible,  Old  and  New  Testaments,  is  the  word 
of  God;  that  it  reveals  the  only  true  way  to  our  salvation;  that  every  true 
Christian  is  bound  to  acknowledge  and  receive  it  by  the  help  of  the  Spirit 
of  God  as  the  only  rule  and  guide  in  faith  and  practice. 
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ARTICLE    VI. 

Of  the  Church. 
Wf  believe  in  a  holy  Christian  church,  composed  of  true  believers,  in 
which  the  word  of  God  is  preached  by  men  divinely  called,  and  the  ordi- 
nances are  duly  administered;  that  this  divine  institution  is  for  the  mainte- 
nance of  worship,  for  the  edification  of  believers,  and  the  conversion  of 
tlie  world  to  Christ. 

ARTICLE   VII. 

Of  the  Sacraments. 
We  believe  that  the  sacraments,  Baptism  and  the  Lord's  Supper,  are  to 
be  used  in  the  Church,  and  should  be  practiced  by  all  Christians ;  but  the 
mode  of  baptism  and  the  manner  of  observing  the  Lord's  Supper  are 
always  to  be  left  to  the  judgiment  and  understanding  of  each  individual. 
Also,  the  baptism  of  children  shall  be  left  to  the  judgment  of  believing 
parents. 

ARTICLE  VIII. 

Of  Depravity. 
We  believe  that  man  is  fallen   from  original  righteousness,   and  apart 
from  the  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  is  not  only  entireh'  destitute  of 
holiness,  but  is  inclined  to  evil,  and  only  evil,   and  that  continually ;   and 
that  except  a  man  be  born  again  he  cannot  see  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

ARTICLE    IX. 

Of  Justification. 
We  beHeve  that  penitent  sinners  are  justified  before  God  only  by  faith 
in  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  not  by  works ;  yet  that  good  works  in  Christ 
are  acceptable  to  God,  and  spring  out  of  a  true  and  living  faith. 

ARTICLE    X. 

Of  Regeneration  and  Adoption. 
We  believe  that  regeneration  is  the  renewal  of  the  heart  of  man  after 
the  image  of  God,  through  the  word,  by  the  act  of  the   Holy  Ghost,  by 
which  the  believer  receives  the  spirit  of  adoption  and  is  enabled  to  serve 
God  with  the  will  and  the  affections. 

ARTICLE   XI. 

Of  Sanctification. 
We  believe  that  sanctification  is  the  work  of  God's  grace,  through  the 
word  and  the  Spirit,  by  which  those  who  have  been  born  again  are  sepa- 
rated in  their  acts,  words,  and  thoughts  from  sin,  and  are  enabled  to  live 
unto  God,  and  to  follow  holiness,  without  which  no  man  shall  see  the  Lord. 

ARTICLE    XII. 

Of  the  Christian  Sabbath. 
We  believe  that  the  Christian  Sabbath  is  divinely  appointed;  that  it  is 
commemorative  of  our  Lord's  resurrection  from  the  grave,  and  is  an 
emblem  of  our  eternal  rest ;  that  it  is  essential  to  the  welfare  of  the  civil 
community,  and  to  the  permanence  and  growth  of  the  Christian  church, 
and  that  it  should  be  reverently  observed  as  a  day  of  holy  rest  and  of 
social  and  public  worship. 

ARTICLE  XIII. 

Of  the  Future  State. 
We  believe  in  the  resurrection  of  the  dead;  the  future  general  judgment; 
and  an  eternal  state  of  rewards,  in  which  the  righteous  dwell  in  endless 
life,  and  the  wicked  in  endless  punishment. 


